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lin no dirt farmer 
but | was brought up ona 
tobacco farm and | know 
mild ripe tobacco... 


have a Chesterfield 


Down where tobacco 
is grown folks SRY . 0 


“It’s no wonder that so many people 


smoke Chesterfield cigarettes. 

“To begin with they buy mild ripe 
tobacco ...and then they age it. 

“It costs a lot of money... but 
it’s the one way to make a milder, bet- 


ter-tasting cigarette.” 
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The Origin of Thanksgiving 
T IS interesting to investigate the origin of the first 
Thanksgiving Day. During the reign of King 
James I, England was suffering largely from the 
effects of a king who made it his sole business to 
look into the matter of religion. He made it plain to all 
his subjects that if they did not conform to his particu- 
lar denomination he would drive them out of the country. 
In England at this time there were several denominations. 

One was known as Puritans. They were also known 
as Independents or Separatists. They were persecuted 
and many had to leave Engiand for the Continent, some 
going to Germany and some to Switzerland. One con- 
geregation at whose head was a minister by the name of 
John Robinson, left England and went to Leyden, Hol- 
land. Holland had just freed herself from Spain and was 
welcoming the oppressed of other lands. Here the Puri- 
tans found peace and opportunity to worship as they de- 
sired. Thus they continued for a number of years until 
the growing children’s education and method of thought 
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was brought to the attention of the parents. It is written 
that although the Puritans were sufficiently happy in Hol- 
land they desired to have their children grow into man- 
hood and womanhood under English influences. To ae- 
complish this they returned to England and chartered 
the Mayflower. The money for this enterprise was fur- 
nished by the formation of a partnership with several 
London merchants. In September, 1620, one hundred and 
one of these men and women sailed from England for 
America. Having been practically forced to leave Eng- 
land by James I, they regarded themselves as only pil- 
erims and hence the name by which they were afterward 
known. They lost but one of their number in the passage 
from Holland to England. Putting out from England 
they encountered rough weather and the ship had to be 
well battened down. The voyage covered almost three 
months and during that period scurvy attacked many of 
them. Some of them died of a ‘‘quick sickness’’ which 
we now know to have been acute tuberculosis. 

On December 21, 1620, they landed at Plymouth Rock, 
Plymouth, on the coast of Massachusetts Bay. Before 
they left the ship they adopted a written constitution of 
government. John Carver was chosen Governor. In April, 
1621, Governor Carver, worn by the many trials he had 
undergone, died and William Bradford was appointed. 

Jubilant over the success of their first harvest, Governor 
Bradford sent men into the nearby country to shoot wild 
fowl, that they might not have one thanksgiving day, but 
a whole week of fun, frolic, rejoicing and gratitude to 
God. These hunters returned with enough fowl, that with 
the side dishes, would supply the company of survivors 
for a week. This season, which may have been early in 
October, is sometimes called the beginning of our national 
Thanksgiving Day, though at Plymouth as far as we know, 
this first festival had no religious features, certainly not 
so definitely as the historic day of October 3, which they 
had for ten years seen celebrated in Leyden, Holland. 

That the experiences of the pilgrims did not impress 
other colonists is evident when one learns that the Massa 
chusetts Bay Company celebrated Thanksgiving Day for 
the first time in the year 1630 and frequently thereafter 
until 1680, when it became an annual festival in that 
colony. Connecticut recognized it as early as 1639 and 
annually after 1647 except in 1675. The Dutch in New 
Netherland appointed a day for giving thanks in 1644 and 
occasionally thereafter. During the war for Independence 
the Continental Congress appointed one or more days 
each year except 1777 each time recommending to the 
Executives of the various states, the observance of these 
days in their states. President Washington appointed a 
day of Thanksgiving (Thursday, 26th of November) in 
1779 and again in 1795. President Madison, in response 
to resolutions of Congress, set apart a day of Thanksgiv- 
ing at the close of the war of 1812. One was annually 
appointed by the Governor of New York from 1817. In 
some of the Southern States there was some opposition to 
the observance of such a day on the ground that it was a 
relic of Puritanie bigotry, but by 1858 proclamations ap- 
pointing a Day of Thanksgiving were issued by twenty- 
five states and two territories. 

Thus we have the story of the origin of our national 
Thanksgiving Day. No longer do we have the trials of 
the early settler, but still we have happiness arising from 
hardship and labor. Those who live today may have 
passed through days and nights of hard work to eventually 
come to easier times whether they have amassed a fortune 
or a comfortable living. All of us though have something 
for which we can be thankful and sinee we all believe in 
God this day is appointed as one on which we ean in par- 
ticular dwell upon the past and present and feel grateful. 
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AIR CONDITIONING COURSE 





A new course in Air Conditioning is now available to Marines through 
the Marine Corps Institute. This is a new subject and it is expected that there 
will soon be a demand for men who know how to plan, estimate, select, in- 
stall, operate and maintain air-conditioning equipment. The texts and 
instructions deal with air-conditioning as applied to domestic and commercial 


use. 
SUBJECTS TAUGHT 
\ir Conditioning Equipment 


Arithmetic, 6 Parts 


Formulas Duct and Piping Design for Air Conditioning 


Physics of Air Conditioning Refrigeration in Air Conditioning 


Heat Transmission Through Buildings Temperature Control in Air Conditioning 
\ir Conditioning for Human Comfort Design of Air Conditioning Systems 





UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


[] Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 


[) Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 
Academic and Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 
}]Business Management Second Lieut. Prep Naval Academy Prep Civil Engineer }Concrete Builder 
Industrial Management French High School Subjects* Surveying & Mapping Structural Engineer 
jOfiice Management Salesmanship Electrical Engineering jPlumbing & Heating  )Chemistry 
}Traffic Management Commercial Subjects Electric Lighting Radio [)Pharmacy 
JAccountancy \Good English Mechanical Engineer Steam Engineering jJAutomobile Work 
(including C.P.A.) Stenographic Secretarial }Mechanical Draftsman )Architect [)Aviation Engines 
}Cost Accounting Civil Service Machine Shop Practice \Architect’s Blue Prints | Navigation 
[ }Bookkeeping Railway Mail Clerk Standard High School }Contracter & Builder (jAgriculture 
Accountant Secretarial Grade School Subjects Gas Engine }Architectural Draftsman Mathematics 
C)Spanish }Motorbus Transportation )Aviation Mechanics )Airplane Maintenance )}Poultry 
Name Rank - an 


Organization 7 . . — 


Station a — 


*State subjects desired in applying for this course 
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SEMPER FIDELIS 


OT without cause are Marines proud of their Corps. waters to suppress seal poaching. A handful of Marines 
That pride is a part of each man’s heritage; and he broke up a mutiny in the Massachusetts State prison; a 
guards it devotedly. One hundred and fifty-nine years detachment quelled the mobs rioting against the Civil War 
Shave rolled away since the first sand-blotted signature draft laws. On five different occasions Marines were called 
of a Marine went down on the enlistment records. The out to aid revenue officers in their fight against illicit liquor. 
identity of this pioneer is, unfortunately, lost to us. These instances of assistance to the revenue agents occurred 
But he must have shortly after the 
been of sturdy Civil War, and 
stock, of high not during the 
ideals and cour- more recent pro- 
age, and well hibition period. 
fitted to foster Not all the Ma- 
what has indis- rines’ activities 
putably been ree- have centered 
ognized as one of about fighting. 
the finest bodies They have had 
of fighting men peaceful and hu- 
in the world. manitarian mis- 
Since that mem- sions too. During 
orable November the great fire in 
10, 1775, Marines Boston, sixty-two 
have plied their years ago this 
trade all over the month, Marines 
world. They have supported the po- 
fought in little lice in maintain- 
known, out of the ing order and the 
way places, Hat- suppression o f 
chee-Lustee looting. They per- 
Swamp ; Montevi- formed similar 
deo; Formosa; services during 
Korea; Egy pt t he earthquake 
Samoa; Quallah in California, in 
Batoo, and count- March, 1933. 
less other islands When the roof 
and countries. of the Knicker- 
They were the bocker Theater, 
backbone of de- in Washington, 
fense in the siege D. C., collapsed 
of Peking; they to bury (Contin- 
patroled Alaskan “The Marines March Past” Across the Desert in Tripoli to Capture Derne, 1805. ued on page 5d) 
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DEVIL DOG'S WHELP 


BY FRANK H. RENTFROW 


Illustrated by 


N A SMALL, shattered village, neither beyond range 
nor hearing of the deep-throated cannon, but safe 
snarl and bite of machine guns, rested a 
Bearing such wounded as had 
their dead and their 


from the 
battalion of Marines 
and 





been evacuated, leaving 


not 
blood-bought triumphs to the honor of the relieving troops, 
a few kilometers to the 


the survivors had staggered back 
comparative safety of the village. 

In the only habitable room of what had 
two-storied dwelling, Corporal Pop Doyle’s squad, minus 
one man on a ration detail and four casualties, bedded 
themselves down with the idea of becoming as comfortable 
luxuries as the village af- 
lion prey to 


once been a 


as possible They policed such 
forded and dragged 
their quarters 

Pop had found an insanitary old 
mat,’’ he termed it, which he spread on the floor in front 
of the open fire place. kinda the old 
bones,”’ he grunted gratefully, sucking on his pipe and 
thrusting his stockinged feet toward the blaze 

Billy Gale and Swede Swanson, the others in the room, 
had discovered a broken table which they repaired to suf- 
ficient the combined weight of their 
elbows and a pack of cards. Candles, produced from God 
knows-where, sputtered and cast a fitful light on the cards 
dealt. 


them as a drags his 


mattress, ‘‘corkineg 


** Heels cood to 


strength to sustain 


Swanson 

“Yeh, Pop, you're getting stand a little 
thing like a more. <A the lines and 
you have to come back here and take your shoes off.’’ He 
flipped a him "a nineteen, 
Billy ; 

‘“*“Twenty it is,”’ 
‘You hit 


Swede 


ean't 


old; 


war any month on 


ecard face up before cot 


pavs twenty 

smiled Gale, exposing three sixes and 
fourteen with a six.”’ 

examined the back of 
ain’t marked,”’ 


a deuce 
The 
the indieated 

he growled 
**It will be 


greasy fingers,’’ 


and carefully 
‘*PDon’t tell me it 


swore 


eard 


you don’t stop pawing over it with your 
countered Gale 

memorandum book 
‘that makes fourteen 


oe ’s see,”’ he said, 
from his pocket and 


hundred and 


draw ing a small 


consulting it gravely, 
eighty-seven franes you owe me.’’ 
**Like hell it Didn’t I win fifty 


took you three shots to knock that sniper out of the tree? 


+ 


franes when it 


' 
does 


Billy registered profound disgust. ‘‘And didn’t you 
lose it right back the next minute when you wasted a 
whole clip on one—and then didn’t get him?’’ 


‘I forgot about that,’’ apologized the other ‘But I 
did make him haul his shadow down off that limb, didn’t 1?”’ 

‘You made snorted Billy. ‘* Hell, he didn’t even 
know he Here, deal the cards and pre 
tend like vou know what you're doing for onee.”’ 

For a silence A 
stole ove Pop drowsed and dreamed before the 
fire He smiled with the tolera- 
tion of age the two youngsters as they 
wrangled fabulous Men 
tally he checked off the years that spanned the difference 
in their ages. He had been about as old as Gale at Peking 
in the Boxer trouble, Guantanamo 
Bay Uneonsciously he 
still bore the welt of a Spaniard’s Mauser. Then there had 


him!’’ 
was being shot at. 
time there comfort 
r the 


~~ 
like a lazy 


was warm, COZN 


room 
contented cat 
youth at 


over 


and swore over their wagers 


and even younger at 


ran his finger along his ribs that 


D. L. Dickson 





“Do you think we'll see some action soon?” asked the kid eagerly. 
been the bullet-drenched beach at Vera Cruz; Nicaragua; 
Haiti: Santo Domingo. and the riot in the San Diego 
dance hall. He liked the memory of that one best, even 
if it did cost him his stripes and thirty days on bread 
and water. He chuckled and blew a column of thick, 
ereasy smoke toward the cracked and crumbling ceiling. 

Suddenly upright. His became 
flint and a tense expression made his bronze face rigid. 


the corporal sat eyes 
‘*Listen!’’ he cautioned, cocking one ear. 

Barely from high in the 
could be heard the sustained droning as of some gigantie 
mosquito. Gradually the sound increased. Pop looked 
apprehensively at the blankets stretched before the window. 
‘*Better douse them 


audible, somewhere heavens, 


‘*There’s a plane,”’ he said crisply. 
candles. It might be Jerry.’’ 
‘*Naw,’’ contradicted Swanson as he casually snuffed 
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one of the wicks. ‘‘That ain’t no Heinie; you ean tell by 
the motor. I'll bet fifty frances that’s an Allied plane.’’ 
‘Fifty says it’s a Boche,’’ answered Billy. 
““That’s a bet! The German motor makes a sound 


like . 


1 


Cr-r-r-ump !!! 
The three men froze while the ruins shivered about them. 
‘*Yeh, that’s an Allied plane,’’ swore Billy, putting on 
his helmet for no logical reason except that it was handy. 





* > . 
Pop examined the lad more closely. He could see the similarity of 
features . . . cool, steel-gray eyes, high cheekbones and strong chin. 





Cr-r-r-ump !!! 
**Sure,’’ Pop agreed sareastically, ‘‘vou ean tell by the 


sound.’”’ 
Gale broke out his little memorandum book and made 
a fifty-frane entry. Pop noted that the youth’s’ hand 


trembled, and the old non-com, wise in the ways of war- 
ring men, smiled knowingly. 

Orders and cries were shouted out in the darkened 
streets : 

‘Air raid! <Air raid! <All hands out in the open or 
you'll have those houses down on you!’’ Machine guns 
began clattering from the hillside just north of town, and 
there came the subdued echo of high-bursting shrapnel. 

Cr-r-r-ump!!! 

**Stay here,’’ advised Doyle. ‘‘Those bombs are hitting 


Nove mebe ft 19 if 





farther away each time, and you’re liable to get cracked 
with a piece of that anti-aircraft stuff.’’ 

The plane circled about and came back. In the street, 
just outside Doyle’s window, a machine gun was set up 
and it began to stutter sharply. Orders, contradictory 
and frenzied, were shouted into the darkness. ‘‘ Knock 
off that damned machine gunning! Do you want him to 
know this town’s oceupied?’’ In an equally authoritative 
voice someone else shouted: ‘‘Throw it into ’em! Throw 
it into ’em! Keep ‘em up in the air!’’ So the gunners 
worked desperately, firing in the general direction of the 
humming motor. Two blades of light stabbed out from 
the hillside, sweeping the black sky like gigantic scissors, 
striving to catch the unseen plane in the silver beams. 

Cr-r-r-ump !!! 

‘*Closer,’’ breathed Billy. ‘‘He’s coming back.’’ 

The others nodded grimly. ‘‘It’s that damned ma- 
chine gun,’’ grumbled the Swede. ‘‘T’ll bet... .’’ 

There was a flash and a deafening roar. The room 
seemed to whirl about. A fragment of bomb tore scream- 
ing through the blanket-protected window and ripped 
through the far wall in a cascade of plaster. For a tense 
second there was dead silence. Then a piercing scream 
and a choking voice sent up a quavering call for first aid. 
Other cries lent themselves to make the night hideous. 
There were profane demands for the stretcher bearers 
to hurry. 

‘Break out there, you flat-footed pill rollers,’’ someone 
yelled. ‘‘Snap out 0’ yer hop.’”’ 

‘*Wonder who got hit?’’ said Billy in a tense, unnatural 
voice. ‘‘Good God, do we have to be torn to pieces back 
here as well as up on the lines? Isn’t there any place 
in this whole lousy country we can... .”’ 

‘*Steady, Billy Boy, steady,’’ soothed the old man. ‘‘It’s 
all right now. He’s gone away.”’ 

Billy struggled to get himself under control. The strain 
of the front line with the incessant, deathly chattering of 
machine guns, the sudden downpour of body-tearing shells, 
and the interminable, sleepless nights had shaken stronger 
nerves than his. ‘‘Oh, I’m all right now, Pop,’’ he said, 
‘‘just a little unstrung. But it sorta got me for a minute. 
You know, the idea that cig 

Pop smiled and nodded. ‘‘Yes, I know. It gets me 
the same way; but you can’t help nothin’ by going to 
pieces. An old skipper of mine once said that if a man 
keeps his nerve he can die only once; if he loses it he 
dies a hundred times. Those are good words to remember, 
Billy. They’ll help you a heap.’’ 

Craftily Pop glanced around the room to discover some 
fresh and more tranquillizing subject for conversation. 
He pointed with his pipe toward the window. ‘‘Look 
what they did to the Swede’s blanket,’’ he laughed. 

Swanson surveyed his damaged property and swore 
fluently and with feeling. ‘‘Oh, well,’’ he philosophized, 
after expending his special vocabulary, ‘‘maybe that'll 
change my luck Deal vou one hand of show-down, 
Billy, for fifty franes.’’ 

‘All right,’’ agreed the other, consulting his book. ‘‘ You 
owe me sixteen hundred and thirty-seven franes now.”’ 

Swanson shuffled the cards. ‘‘Pretty soft for us, sitting 
back here playing poker and the army up fighting the 
war. But I guess we done our share. It’s all over for us 
now. We'll spend the rest of our cruise parading in Paris. 
I got a pair of kings, ten high. Whad’y got?’’ 

**Kines, queen high.’’ 

“Oh, hell! Here, you deal ‘em once.”’ 

‘“‘What makes you think we’ll spend the rest of our 
time in Paris?’’ Billy asked, gathering in the ecards. 

‘*How can we fight without men? There isn’t enough 
of the Fifth an’ Sixth left to make a battalion. What th’ 
hell can they do with us? I’ll (Continued on page 56) 








THE SWORD-SWALLOWER MURDER 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER 


(Illustrated by D. L. Dickson) 


HILO GUBB, paper-hanger and detective, who had 
taken the Correspondence Course in Twelve Easy 
supplied by the Rising Sun _ Detective 
School, pushed his way closer to the platform in the 
side-show of the great Rumford Brothers’ Cireus, and 
gawked at Tlom-Tlom, the Fiji Island Seorpion Eater. 
Tlom-Tlom was not eating seorpions at the moment; the 
lecturer the other side of the tent, telling 
how wonderful Zozo, the beautiful snake-charmer, was 

As Philo Gubb, who was as gawky as a flamingo and 
stared at Tlom-Tlom, a little man 
He was Dr. Mullick, a loeal physi 


Lessons 





was orating at 


resembled one, fuss) 
pushed up behind him 
clan 

‘*Hle'’s a fake 
declared testily 

‘*He couldn't quart of 
poison into his stomach first to drown the scorpion to death 
in,’’ Philo Gubb agreed. 

‘*That would kill him,”’ 
All these freaks are 
they “re 


; nobody ean eat live scorpions,’’ the doctor 


unless he drunk down a insect 


‘*Hle’s a fake 


These aren't 


said Dr. Mullick 
They can’t fool me 


fakes 


scorpions crawfish. I'd eat one myself—lI'd eat 
a dozen 

‘Boss said Tlom-Tlom, speaking quite good English 
** but he was interrupted 
platform across the tent the 


beautiful Zozo was standing with both hands pressed against 


‘vou is one of dese smart guys 


by a plereing scream. On the 


her face while she looked down with horror at Orrin Me 
Dowd, the sword-swallower, who was writhing in a deat! 
agony Ky nas seream atter sereanm ISsstl d from Z0z S 
mouth Orrin MeDowd ceased writhing and lay inert and 
dead 

The vast crowd that had been wat ne the sword-swa 
lower give his performance a moment before, pushed closer 
Those who had been entering or leaving the tent ran to see 
what was happening. Every uniformed attendant ran t 
the scene of tl sudden death, and Vhilo Gubb strode 
across the intervening space, closely followed by Dr. Mul 
hek. The giant pieked up the dwarf and held him on his 
shoulder so that both could see, and the Wild Man of Bor 
neo in his excitement grasped his tom-tom and began beat 
ing upon it madly, dancing rh and chanting the Borneo 
dea ly s 

Keep back! Keep back he attendants shouted, pus! 

! it tl rowd. “Snake s Poison snake loose !** and 
t! crowd ba ked awa from the platform as suddenly as 
it had vathered there. PI Gubb by stretching his long 
neck was able to see over the crowd's heads, and he pushed 
forward through it. Doctor Mullick, although short and 
stout. was able to work his way to the front by repeating 
‘I’m a doctor; make way, please! I’m a doctor!’* and 
when he reached tl Trout was boosted onto the plat 
form, the strong-man—whose stand was next to that of the 
deceased sword-swallowet eiving him a hand. 


A rapid but eareful examination of the 


* Heart-disease,”’ the little doetor announced as he got 


to his feet. ‘‘It could be nothing else unless he 


by a Cerastes Amazinus, the deadly green asp of Brazil 


was bitten 


The symptoms 


He was interrupted by a wild ery uttered by the beauti- 
ful Zozo. She turned and looked down into a glass case of 
small serpents that stood at the edge of her platform. 

‘*It’s gone!’’ she cried. ‘‘ My Amazon asp is gone!”’ 

This glass case was not the trunk-like case out of which 
the beautiful Zozo took huge pythons and boa-constrictors 
to drape around her neck, over her shoulders and around 
her waist when the lecturer called attention to her act and 
when she smiled so nonchalantly. It was a case with glass 
sides and top, containing a small collection of the deadlier 
serpents—copper-heads, rattlers, and mambas—at 
which the audience could stare and shudder while waiting 
for the lecturer to begin his talks. The small but deadly 
serpents had a fascination for some; the sinister beauty 
or ugliness of these deadly snakes seemed to fascinate the 
women particularly. 

‘*An Amazon asp is gone?’’ asked Dr. Mullick, looking 
hastily at the platform at his feet and backing to its edge. 
‘*That accounts for this man’s death; he was bitten by an 
Amazon asp.”’ 

‘*But the asp 


asps 


could not get out,”’ wailed the snake- 
charmer. ‘* Look—the lid is clamped; it is always clamped.’’ 

‘I know nothing about that,’’ said Dr. Mullick. ‘‘The 
asp did get out, and it bit this man.’’ 

Carefully. for he did not like asps, the little doctor bent 
over the dead man again, examining his hands and head 
and neck. He pushed the sword swallower’s tights as far 
up his legs as they would go, and pushed his sleeves up to 
the shoulders, but he found no fang-marks. 

No la ‘but they will be found some- 
where on his body. Where can we take this corpse where 
vive it a more thorough examination ?”’ 
the . **Get hold of him, 


ov-marks he said, * 
I can 
“One ol 
Joe.”* 
‘Me? I wouldn't touch him for a million plunks. With 
And me get stang? 


tents.” a guard said. 


that there snake in his clothes, maybe? 
No, sir!”’ 

This was enough for the crowd. Except for a few whos« 
curiosity exceeded their timidity, they rushed for the exit 
The uniformed attendants, in red trousers and bright blue 
jackets, began to herd the lingerers toward the same exit 
One of the attendants grasped Philo Gubb’s arm. 

** Outside, Everybody out!’’ he shouted 

‘Il am not gomg anywhere,’ declared Mr. 
Gubb. ‘**I] am a deteckative and I desire to remain here 
for a few moments of time to study into this sudden death 


you! 


outside of 


so willing.”’ 
the attendant 


you will kindly be 

“All 
around and get bit 

Preparations were now being made to remove the body 
of the sword-swallower, two husky attendants arriving with 
a stretcher, and the paper-hanger detective bent down and 
lifted up the gay drape that hung down from that part of 
the platform where the sword-swallower had been doing his 
The grass under the platform was short and Mr. Gubb 


right, Sherloek,”’ laughed. ‘‘Hang 


act. 
saw no snake there, asp or other sort. 

Under the platform was a chest, painted blue, with the 
words *‘O”’ MeDowd, Rumford Shows,”* in black 
This was evidently the chest in which the sword-swallower 


Bros. 
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ti- 
of 


ch 
rs 
nd 
nd 
iSS 
er 
at 
ng 
ily 
ty 
he 


kept his swords, saws and other articles used in his act. 
To the right, under the next section of the platform, was 
another chest, also painted blue, but the lettering on this 
was ‘‘Samson, Rumford Bros. Shows.’’ This was evidently 
the property of the strong-man, whose seat had been next 
to that of the sword-swallower. 

Mr. Gubb was about to drop the curtain when he saw 
that a cake of ice, possibly a foot square, lay against the 
strong-man’s box. The ice was melting rapidly but there 
seemed to be a groove running from top to bottom of 
the front of the cake, and Mr. Gubb crawled under the 
platform on his hands and knees. He had just looked 
upward at the underside of the platform when two atten- 
dants grasped the tail of Mr. Gubb’s coat and jerked him 
from under the platform so vigorously that he went spraw!l- 
ing in the sawdust. 

‘*What do you think you are doing, you big rube?’’ de- 
manded the manager of the side-show. 

The manager’s name was Culkin and he 

wore riding-breeches and a red coat with - 
tails. He had a long and drooping mous- 

tache and a firece eye. 

‘I am a deteckative doing some de- 
teckating,’’ said Mr. Gubb, 
getting to his hands and knees 
and then to his feet. but sfeak 
ing with proper dignity. 

‘*Yeah?’’ said Mr. Culkin. 
‘*And what do you 
think you are de- 
tecting?”’ 

‘*T ain't exactly 
positively sure, 
yet,”” said Mr 
Gubb. ‘‘I haven't 
pursued into my 







investigations com- 
plete and far, but 
to the present mo- 
ment I can say it 
is something 01 
nothing or mur 
der.”” 

‘*Murder?”’ ex- 
claimed Mr. Cul 
kin. and he laughed 
long and loud 
‘Joe, this rub 
Says MeDowd was 
murdered.’ 

‘*Woozy, that’s 
what he is.” said 
Joe. ‘*Woozy i 
the head.’ 

Detective Gubb 
paid no attention 
to this. The two 
huskies had put 
the body of the sword-swallower on the stretcher and were 
carrying it from the tent. followed by Dr. Mullick, and 
Mr. Gubb looked at the 


+ ] 


strong-man, still sat. 


platform on which Samson, the 


The strong-man was a low-browed creature with arms 
like a gorilla, hairy with huge muscles, and he sat scowling 
with his arms folded across his massive chest. 

On the platform at his feet stood the pyramidical iron 
weights labeled ‘‘200 Ibs..’’ ‘£500 Ibs..*’ and ‘‘1000 Ibs.,”’ 
and the huge dumbbells he used in his act. At one side 
stood a brilliantly painted rack from which hung the chains 
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he broke, and against this stood a couple of iron bars and 
crowbars that he bent across his biceps. On his other side 
was a table on which were telephone directories and packs 
of cards to be torn with his strong hands. He let his eyes 
glance at Philo Gubb and then looked away indifferently, 
and Mr. Gubb stood there gawking at him like any rustic. 

In a comparatively short time Dr. Mullick returned from 
the more complete examination of the sword-swallower’s 
body. 

‘*It was heart-disease after all,’’ he said. ‘‘Not a fang- 
mark on any part of the body. He was not bit by a snake.’’ 

‘*The escape of an asp out from its box at the same mo- 
ment of time that a human person dies of symptoms exactly 
the same as an asp-bite looks like a biggish sort of coinei- 
dence,’’ said Philo Gubb. 

The little doctor scowled at Gubb. Mr. Gubb’s words 
irritated him. ‘‘What do you mean by that?’’ he asked 
testily. ‘‘I know what 
I’m talking about, don’t 





4 1? I say there were no 
4 « ji \ yi We f . - 
Fi | fang-marks. I[ say the 
man died of heart-disease. 
| Mistreating his insides 
f oe pushing swords and saws 
} i >) and . bar : hi 
} ¢. an crowbars into 1S 
a Sa stomach 
} ‘“*Crowbars?’’ asked 
Philo Gubb. ‘‘I don’t see 
j 


no crowbars onto his ap- 
paratus rack, doctor. You 
don’t need to get 

) so angrily sore at 
me because I say 
‘coincidence.’ Les 


4 Zosxrs son 4 of the Rising 
Ae ‘a Sun Deteckative 
tld Corr espon 
dence Lessons says 
‘Beware of coine! 
dences; they are 
often deceiving’.’ 
right. all right!’’ cried the 





‘All 
angry little doctor. ‘*‘ Look him over 
vourself, if you are so smart. See 
if vou can find fang-marks. Maybe 
our eyes are better than mine.’’ 

‘Tf they were,’’ said Philo Gubb, 
**maybe 1 could see a crowbar up 
avainst those saws and swords onto 
that rack. Your observations of 
fang-marks, there being none, fully 
and completely satisfy me, doctor, 
but the only crowbars I see are onto 
the strong-man’s rack.”’ 


. “Hn 


exclaimed the doctor, 


Mr. Gubb looked at the small dark man with eyes that hardly saw him sti]] uwnmollified. ‘‘I know what’s 


the trouble with you, Gubb. You 
think vou are a detective because you took that fool series 
of lessons. If anybody dies anywhere at any time of any- 
thing. you see murder in it. And now you keep yelping 
‘Crowbars! Crowbars’!”’ 
The little doctor stopped to take breath 
“Tf you want to know.’’ he declared, glaring at Mr. 
Gubb. ‘‘I said crowbar because a crowbar killed this Me- 
Dowd. The last thing he thrust down his throat was a 
crowbar. It pushed his stomach against his heart and 
killed him. That’s all there is to it. The next thing you'll 
be finding a yellow hair and yelp- (Continued on page 90 
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ARMISTICE 


BY FRANK GRUBER 


HE parade had been a stirring one. The American 
Legion, the Veterans of Foreign Wars, the National 
Guard, the fire department and the police depart- 
ment, to say nothing of the Red Cross and the Boy 
Seouts, had all taken part in it. The American Legion 
Band and the National Guard Band had vied with 
other to see which could play the most martial airs, and 





each 


make the most noise. 

More uniforms were seen on the streets of the city that 
day than had ever been seen before—that is, since the last 
Armistice Day 

Now it was evening 
the National Guard 
rivalry for the time 
cert in the park. 

The holiday throngs, still tingling with patriotism after 


The American Legion Band and 
Band had agreed to forget their 
in order to deliver a joint band con 


viewing the inspiring parade of the afternoon, were gath 
ered to hear them 

A. shabbily clad man slouched in first 

not because he had come early to hear the band concert 
but because he had been sitting there all afternoon, while 
the rest of the parade was passing by a few short blocks 
away. The red blood of patriotism ran weak in his veins 

A dainty young thing, clinging to the brawny arm of 
her boy-friend, looked with disdain at the ragged man as 
she took the beside him 

The National Guard Band had drawn first honors and 
suddenly burst into the militant strains of ‘‘The Star 


the row of seats 


seat 


Spangled Banner.’’ The audience rose, almost as 
one, hushed and reverent. 
Half-way through the national anthem, a commo 


tion near the band-stand caused people in the rear 





to crane their necks to see what was going on. The 
ragged man in the front row was the center of the 
disturbance. He had failed to rise with the rest of 
the audience. The dainty young 
thing nudged her escort and whis 
pered audibly: ‘‘Lookit the bum! 


Gu & 


He won’t stand up ws 
Her brawny young protector looked 












over her head at the man who was still slouched in his 
seat. ‘*‘He’s a lousy Red, that’s what he is!’’ he declared. 
‘Il got a good notion to kick some patriotism into him.’’ 

The frowsy looking one suddenly turned up his head. 
Wild eyes flashed. ‘‘ Patriotism, hell!’’ he spat. 

The sweet young girl gasped. It was enough for her 
boy-friend. He stepped around her and seizing the un- 
patriotic one by the coat collar yanked him to his feet. He 
shook a huge fist before the man’s face. ‘‘ You damn Bol- 
‘*What the hell do you mean, swear- 
I gotta good notion to knock your 


shevik!’’ he snarled. 
ing before a lady? 
bloek off.’’ 

A uniformed man—one of the paraders of the after- 
noon, who was standing only a few feet away, sprang to 
the side of the protector of virtue and purity. ‘‘ Don’t 
hit him!’’ he eried. ‘‘It’s only ‘Dopey’ Harry Drake. 
He doesn’t know any better. He’s shell-shocked.’ 
huh?’’ snorted the other, not relaxing his 
grip on the tramp’s collar. ‘*‘He’s got no business around 
here then.”’ 

‘*He ought to be in the bughouse,’’ 
fellow’s girl friend. 

‘*Dopey’’ Harry Drake twisted his head around and 
looked at the girl. ‘‘Nuts!’’ he said. 

The big man struck him—a vicious slashing blow on 
the side of the head. 

A blinding flash shot through ‘‘Dopey’’ Drake’s head 
as he sprawled to the ground. The bruiser crouched 
over him but Drake did not attempt to get up, even 

though his eyes were open and he was appar- 
Something had suddenly hap- 
pened to him. A 
haze had lifted 
from his brain. 
Sixteen years 
were suddenly 
and in- 
stead of the 
erowd (Contin- 
ued on page 5d) 
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ently conscious. 


erased 





He Looked Up Hopefully 
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THE ROAD TO VAUX 
By Madelon 


News ¢( lipp na: Washington, D. C., Sep- 


tembe 1, Marine Corps Headquart« rs an- 
nounced this week that Brig. Gen. Charles 
Il. Lyman, commanding officer of the Fleet 
Varine Force, had been authorized to re 

create the old Fifth and Siath Reaiments as 


active units of the Corps. 


The Fifth and Sixth from Quantico 
Come up the Avenue, 

With summer sunlight streaming 
On columns in review; 

The President stands at salute, 
In homage as they go, 

Remembering that Fifth and Sixth 
Who took the road to Vaux. 


There was Paoli from Hester Street, 
MeFadden from the Yards, 

And little Hopkinson from Yale, 
Who lost his shirt at ecards, 

There were Scots, and Poles, and Hunyaks, 
Who thrilled to a Yankee chanes 

To meet the femmes, or vin, or foeman, 
Out on the roads of Franee. 


The Fifth and Sixth from Quantico, 
Lord love ’em, how they played 
‘*The Halls of Montezuma,’’ and 
‘*The Raggedy Pants Brigade’’ 
As they answered brazen bugles 
Of the worn Chasseurs Alpines, 
And plunged on to death and glory 
In the Wood of the Marines! 


On erimsoned fields of Soissons 
Up slopes of Blane Mont’s hel , 
Through marshes of the Argonne, 
And the doom of St. Mihiel 
The Fifth and Sixth from Quantico 
Turned back the German tide, 
With youth, and fire, and courage, 
Lord love ’em, how they died! 
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The guns on the Virginia hills 
Roar in the sullen noon 

To honor leathernecks who fought 
With Harbord and Lejeune. 

New men, new hopes, old flags old faith 
Come up from Quantico 

But never come that Fifth and Sixth 
Who took the road to Vaux. 


BIRDMAN’S CHANTY 
By The Mad Major 


Nor snow nor rain nor wind nor night 
Can stay the pilot in his flight, 

But a leaden slug in his petrol tank 

ids fair for a bed that’s cold and dank. 


A fouled spark plug or a frozen stick 

Is all that it takes to turn the trick; 

Then a mucky hole and a tin bouquet 

For the bloke who ‘‘staggers’’ west today. 


The doughboy wears a steel chapeau 

And parks his slats where the mushrooms 
grow, 

But the flying man just holds his breath 

While the skies rain brimstone, hell and 
death. 


No bomb-proof dugout or sheltering 
trench 

(His crest 
wrench 

No friendly barrage nor iron shield, 

And the whole dam’ sky is his battlefield. 


s a skull and a stillson 


Old Son, when my guns go paralyzed, 
And I erash this erate that fools devised, 
Carve, for my headstone, a comely wench 
Holding a skull and a stillson wrench. 


AUTUMN 
By Arthur W. Ellis 
From below come strains of sweet refrain, 
Above there’s patter of gentle rain 
The shades of evening fallen—now I rest 
Safe in the arms of night. 


The hills have given up their summer 
cloaks of green. 
Leaves, late the foliage of trees are 
seen 
In gutters—and windstrewn by the way 


They make sorry sight. 


For winter comes, and as slowly dies the 
year, 
We need to muster courage that less 
drear 
Shall be our voyage on the deep deseent 
And steady be our light. 


THOSE “GYRENES” 
By R. DeS. Horn 

Oh, the Navy ealls ’em ‘‘Gyrenes,’’ 
Cusses them in language free 

And the Army it won’t own ’em, 
Calls ’em soldiers lost at sea. 

Just the same when things are hottest 
And the fightin’ gettin’ mean, 

There ain’t none we’d sooner welcome 


Then the khaki-elad Marine. 


Sure he ain’t no eryin’ infant, 
He’s a man that’s fully grown; 
And he’s tramped the hills and valleys 
From Alaska to the Zone 
He don’t carry no press agent, 
Nor no music-making band, 
But his progress ain’t unnoticed 
When he wonders through the land. 


Though the Army and the Navy 
Makes the biggest final seore, 
It’s the ‘‘ Hell fer sartin’’ Gyrene 

That’s first to get ashore, 


All he wants is shoes and trousers, 
An’ his gun and campaign hat, 

And I’ve seen him live in comfort 
On a whole lot less’n that. 


So here’s how, to khaki breeches 
And his comrades in the Corps, 
For no matter whose the job is, 
He’s the first to get ashore. 
And the heathen ain’t. a-jokin’ 
When he plumps down in his jeans, 
For he’s prayin’ in dear earnest 
For protection from ‘‘Gyrenes.’ 


, 


THOUGHTS OF AN EX-MARINE 
By Charles William Brinkman 


Where are they now, the Marines I knew 
In the years that have slipped away... 
Jimmy and Joe and Manny and Lou 
And the musie called Willy O’Day? 


Shorty and Slim and Whitey and Ted 
And Blacky who talked too fast, 
Andy and Luke and Buffalo Red 
And Butch with the shady ‘‘ past.’’ 


Grogan and Hogan and Ole the Swede 
Who whistled and sang like a lark, 
Myers and Byers and Reagan and Reed 
And Babe who was seared of the dark. 


Hashmark Simpson and Old Man Bard 
Who fought with the Fifth Marines, 

And the sheik of the New York Navy Yard, 
Corporal Archibald Means, 


‘*Brooklyn’’ and ‘‘Boston’’ and Albany Al 
And Simon called ‘‘Simple’’ from Troy, 

And Seattle Sammy who pined for a gal 
That married a sailor boy. 


Where is MeBiddle who played on a fiddle 
Morning and night time too? 

‘Old Black Joe’’ and ‘‘ Hi-Diddle-Diddle, ’’ 
And a ‘* Bicyele Built for Two.’?’ 


Where are the singers, the singers three, 
Bucky and Jones and Sears, 

Who crooned of a lady across the sea 
In a village called Armentiers. 


Who sang about June, the stars and the 
moon 
And often of ‘‘ Mother McCree,’’ 
And a stanza or two of a haunting tune 
‘¢Sweetheart Come Back to Me.. .’?’ 


Where is Old Saunders who fled from his 
wife? 
A shrew of a hill-billy elan, 
And joined the Marines to escape a life 
That fetters the soul of a man, 
And where is the ‘‘Preacher’’ 
for our sins? 
And spoke of eternity 
‘*Be mindful,’’ said he, ‘‘the good man wins 
But lost will the evil be ...’’ 


who prayed 


The saints and sinners and tall-tale spinners, 
The poets with broken dreams, 
Tinkers and thinkers and whiners and win- 
ners 
And weavers of fly-by-night schemes. 


Where are the butchers, the bakers and 
fakers, 
The sons of the rich and the poor, 
The farmers and barbers and ecandle-stick 
makers, 
Who made up the Leatherneck Corps? 

















Marine Budget Asks for 1,000 More 
Enlisted 
Washington, D. C., Sept. 16.—The new 


budget for the Marine Corps, which has re 
ceived departmental approval, contains pro 
vision for an increase of 1,000 enlisted men. 
It is stated the policy of the Navy Depart 
ment is to save ashore and spend afloat, and 
in furtherance of this the corps must at all 
times have available an expeditionary fleet 
Marine force of 4,000 men under command 
of a general officer (Brig. Gen. Charles H. 
Lyman, with headquarters at Quantico, now 
commands this fleet Marine foree), who is 
under direct command of the admiral of the 
fleet. With bases at Quantico, Va., and San 
Diego, Calif., Marines are thus available for 
embarkation with the fleet, and this fore« 
is kept distinctly separate from the Navy 
Yard detachments and other personnel. The 
combined force at Quantico at present ap 


> 


proximates 2,500 enlisted men. 


Warship of 1776 Raised from Lake 


Burlington, Vt., Sept. 16.—For the first 
time in 158 years, the scarred beams, all that 
remain of the Royal Savage, flagship of 
Benedict Arnold’s fleet which was captured 
and burned by the British in the Revolution 
ary War, broke through the turbulent sur 
face of Lake Champlain and came to rest on 
the shore of Valeour Island today. 

The resurrection ceremony was witnessed 
by only a small group of spectators, most of 
whom were campers who had helped during 
the final process 
the craft 


of beaching the remains of 


French Airplane Fires “75” Cannon 


Paris, Sept. 19.—France’s first ‘‘ cannon 
plane,’’ 
millimeter gun, has successfully passed its 
first test at Cazaux airport, the Paris Soir 
today stated. The cannon was fired from a 


port hole in the cabin of the plane. 


a heavy bomber equipped with a 75 


* . . * 


Soldiers, Sailors and Marines Compete in 
Golf Tournament 


San Diego, Sept. 19.—The San Diego Mu- 
nicipal Golf and Country Club was the scene 
of great excitement in a golf contest between 
the Army, Navy and Marine Corps, and the 
day ended in the Navy hoisting the flag of 
victory; the Naval Air winning over the Ma- 
rines, the second best, by one stroke, 338 to 
339. 


10 


The seores made are as follows: 


U. S. Naval Air Station—First Team 
F. M. Braddock, AMMIle 77 
J. Shabow, AMMle S2 
T. A. Nitche, AMMle 91 
H. F. Raine, AMM3e 88 
338 


U. S. Marine Corps—No. 1 Team 


Ray Drebbelyn, Gy-Sgt. ‘i 
Wm. Wilson, MT-Sgt. 88 
R. E. Stone, QM-Sgt. 87 
T. W. Robbins, QM-Sgt. 87 

339 


Naval Training Station eame third with 


their second team with 367. 





JAMES A. GARFIELD 
Born November 19, 1831 


S. D. Navy Census to Reach 24,675 on 
Fleet’s Return 

Return of the United States fleet late this 
fall will bring San Diego’s naval population 
up to a total of 24,675 officers and men, it 
was reported at headquarters of the 11th 
naval district. 

In all, southern California will show a 
population gain, exclusive of families of na- 
val personnel, of 56,064 with the return of 
the fleet to its bases in the San Diego-San 
Pedro area, 








Locksmith to Seek Gold Aboard Sunken 
W arship. 


New York, Sept. 16.—With more than 
$4,000,000 at stake, Charles M. Courtney, 
former Marine, is preparing to leave his 
locksmith’s shop for a spot 360 feet under 
the sea off the Orkney Islands. 

This was revealed today by Frank B. Cos- 
tello, representative of the syndicate sal- 
vaging treasure from the British cruiser 
Hampshire, sunk by a mine during the World 
War. 

* * * * 
British Steamer with 26 Aboard Is Still 
Missing. 


New York, Oct. 3 (AP.)—The British 
freighter Mil/pool, crippled by a storm 700 
miles off the coast of Labrador, was still 
missing tonight, with a crew of 26. 

Two ships that raced to her rescue gave up 
the search after finding no trace of her, hut 
a third ship was still searching. 

The last distress message from the Mill 
pool was described in a wireless from an- 
ther ship as ‘‘unreadable.’’ 


* * * * 


Women Barred by Army; They Can't 
Keep a Secret 

Peiping, Oct. 6 (U.P.) Falling back 
upon the world-wide and centuries old idea 
that women cannot keep secrets, General 
Chen Chi-tang, commander of the Canton 
Army, has forbidden women to hold posts in 
the military establishments. 

In ordering the dismissal of members of 
the weaker sex now on the army payroll, 
General Chen declared women are not com- 
petent to guard important military informa- 
tion and must not be trusted by being given 
the military offices. 

Retain Battenberg Cup 

Newport, R. I., Sept. 23.—In a spectacular 
three-mile cutter race off Newport, R. I., the 
USS Arkansas successfully defended the 
sattenberg Cup, defeating her opponent, H. 
M. 8. Dragon, by a lead of ten boat lengths. 

This is the first occasion in many years in 
whieh a vessel of the United States Navy 
was called upon to defend the Battenberg 
Cup in competition with a foreign man-of- 
war. Since its presentation in 1906 to the 
enlisted men of the United States Atlantic 
Fleet by the men of the British Second 
Cruiser Squadron, under Rear Admiral 
Prince Louis of Battenberg, it has fallen in- 
to foreign custody only on one occasion in 
1907 when the vietor was H. M.S. Argyle. 
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Missions in Chine Attacked by Reds 

Vatican City, Sept. 23.—A Shanghai dis- 
patch to the Missionary News Agency today 
reported Chinese Communists had seized the 
southern section of Anhwei Province, on the 
Yangtse River, and were destroying churches 
and chapels. The foreign missionaries, most 
of them Spanish, fled in time and no casual 
tics were reported. 


* * * 


400 Navy Planes to Stage Flight Over 
Exposition 

Four squadrons of the patrol wing, base 
force, will participate in an all-navy air re- 
view over San Diego during exposition year, 
the chamber of commerce was advised yes- 
terday by Rear Adm. A. W. Johnson, base 
force air commander. 

According to prescnt plans about 400 navy 
planes will concentrate at North Island for 
tactical and gunnery exercises following 
completion of United States fleet maneuvers 
in the Hawaiian-Alaskan-North Pacific see- 
tor in July. 


Flagship Changed 

Washington, D. C., Sept. 14.—Rear Adm 
Charles S. Freeman, former superintendent 
of the Naval Observatory here and now com- 
mander of the Special Service Squadron, will 
shift his flag Monday at St. Petersburg, 
Fla., from the light cruiser Richmond to the 
light cruiser Trenton. 

The Richmond has been stationed in Ha- 
vana during the Cuban uncertainty and now 
will be reconditioned at the Puget Sound 
Navy Yard. 

The Trenton is expected to go to Havana 
for further duty. 


Submarine Is Named for Boy Hero of 
Poem 

Paris.—The boy who stood on the burning 
deck has a ship named for him in the French 
navy. 

The boy about whom the poem was written 
wis Giacomo Jocante Casabianea. The burn 
ing deck on which he disappeared beneath 
the sea was part of the French warship 
Orient, sunk during the battle of the Nile, 
and of which his father was captain. 

Now the Ministry of Marine has named a 


new submarine Casabianca, 


JAMES K. POLK 
Born November 2, 1795 


November, 1934 


Lt. Perrin Named White House Aide 

Washington, D. C., Sept. 23.—U. 8S. Ma- 
rine Corps headquarters announced the ap- 
pointment of Lt. Thomas C. Perrin to serve 
as Marine aide at the White House, Lieu- 
tenant Perrin, who until recently served 
aboard the battleship 7'eras, will assume his 
new duties tomorrow. 

The new aide, who hails from Bishopville, 
S. C., is well known in Washington, having 
served at the Marine Corps base, Quantico, 
Va., before being transferred to sea duty. 


* * “ 


Deportations Case Up in Nicaragua 

Managua, Sept. 23.—Dr. Enrique Fonseca 
Zuniga, Costa Rican minister to Nicaragua, 
has arrived to discuss with the Managua 
government recent deportations of Nieca- 
raguans from Costa Rica on charges of im 
plication in strikes. Some Nicaraguan 
newspapers criticized the expulsion, stating 
the strikers had lived in Costa Rica for more 
than 15 years with their families. 

* > > * 


Must Learn Boxing 





Peiping (AP).—It is about time Chinese 





FRANKLIN PIERCE 
Born November 23, 1804 


soldiers were learning to defend themselves 
with their fists as well as their rifles, Gen. 
Shang Chen, commander of the 32nd Chinese 
Army, has decided. General Shang has or- 
dered six of his young officers to take boxing 
lessons from members of the American Ma- 
rine detachment here. When the six men 
have learned the fundamentals of self-pro- 
tection, American style, they will pass on 
their knowledge to other members of their 
companies, 


* . . 


Marine Gets Silver Star 

Washington, D. C., Oct. 10.—Announee- 
ment was made at the War Department of 
the following: 

‘“Tsrael Kaufman, private first class 
United States Marine Corps, then private, 
49th Company, 5th Regiment, United States 
Marine Corps, 2d Division, American Ex- 
peditionary Forces. For gallantry in action 
north of Souain, France, October 1, 1918. 
Private Kaufman displayed exceptional 
courage and bravery when he volunteered as 
a member of a party to reconnoiter Essen 





WARREN G. HARDING 
Born November 2, 1865 


trench. Resistance was encountered from 
machine gun and grenade fire, but the party 
succeeded in clearing the trench, inflicting 
some casualties and capturing a wounded 
prisoner. Private Kaufman’s courage and 
skill at arms were of material assistance in 
the success which rewarded this reconnais- 
sance,’’ 


* * * * 


Planes Rush Serum to Ill Haitian Girl 
Port au Prince, Haiti, Sept. 23 (AP). 
Two United States Navy airplanes dropped 
their war games in the Caribbean Sea today 
to make a 100-mile dash in an effort to save 

the life of a 13-year-old girl. 

The planes brought serum from the air- 
eraft carrier Saratoga to Port au Prinee for 
the daughter of Charles Fequire, a Haitian 
government engineer. The girl is suffering 
from pneumonia, 

Lt. R. W. Ruble commanded the planes, 
which took off immediately in answer to a 
radio call and completed the 100-mile flight 
in 40 minutes. 


* * . * 


Lusitania Salvage Attempt Planned 

Milford, Conn., Oct. 5.—An attempt to 
salvage the Lusitania, British vessel torpe- 
doed in 1915 off the coast of Ireland, may be 
made by Simon Lake, he announced last 
night, if his subsalvager Lakseo, 117-foot 
tube, proves practical. 


* 


U. S. Ranger Dashes 300 Miles to Save 
Life of Freighter Cook 

Buenos Aires, September 18.—An account 
of a merey dash of nearly 300 miles by the 
United States Navy airplane carrier Ranger 
to save the life of a cook on a freighter was 
made today—nearly a month after it hap- 
pened. 

The Ranger was en route to Rio de Janeiro 
August 22 when she received a message from 
the United States freighter Collingsworth, 
saying her cook was bleeding to death from 
a nasal hemorrhage. Advice for treatment 
was given by the Ranger. 

A few hours later the Collingsworth ra- 
dioed that the cook, Nicola Delafuente, an 
Argentine, was dying. The Ranger diverted 
course and raced toward the freighter. The 


(Continued on page 49) 











STRANGE INTERVAL 


On the eoneert program of one of the 
larger orchestras not so many weeks ago 


was Bev 


i 
thoven’s ‘‘Leonore’’ overture, the 


two climaxes of which are followed by a 
trumpet passage off stage 
The first climax came but not sound 
emanated from the trumpet 
The conduet considerably annoyed 
went on to the seeond 
This time ,the verture being finished, he 
rushed into the wings. There he found the 
trumpet player st rguing with the house 
nremia 
‘IT tell you, you in’t play that thing 
back here! the tter wis saying. 
** There ’s rt g ng n ? 
Walla Walla 
*7 s pill time said l 
l t It’s i ¥ treatment If ( 
7 t ¢ mach it s ld 
yu 
Meeting tl tient sever lays aft 
the doctor s i Did \ l ! nag tX 
keep th p n r stomach 
‘*T did wh I was awa snid the 
patient, but w I f s | lled 
off.’ Kal ra 
A (.P.O. gave a ot a pair of dungarees 
to serub for him, and when the boot brought 
them back the chief blurted out ** Lookit 
here, those holes were not there when I 
gave you the dungarees,’’ 
‘*Well, chief,’’ replied the 1 f they 
weren’t there, where were they 
Lady My husband was a trar te 
But he sudde l led to n i man 
of himself 
Mendicant ‘*‘No wonder, lv, with 
beautiful woman to inspire him.’’ 
Lady Tust minut I’ll see if T ean 
find som sandw } i Walla 
While bathing at a Fr h seasid P 
sort n m tax lleector was attacked 
by 8 l f jellyfish Some j fish 
l m " I han tnx ers 
j i t London 
First & tt . atrone 
ild -. “ca to tl 
Tid 
S nd S \ nd } fF ec S 
too WwW Teras St 


QUICK REPLY 


Vo thampton way in 


band, 


nosed her 
harbor, the 
after deck, 
playing the municipal anthem, 
** Baltimore, Our Baltimore,’’ and complet 
with the 


As the 
to Baltimore’s ship’s 
stationed on the began serenad 
ing the city, 
ever-famous 


ing the program 


‘*How Dry I Am.’’ 

As the tune ended a downpour of rain 
drenched the ship. <A sailor turned to 
Frederick R. Huber, municipal director of 
music, a guest on the trip from Hampton 
Roads of Lt. Alfred J. Bolton, aide and 
flag lieutenant, and said, ‘‘It doesn’t take 
them long to answer your prayer in this 


town, does it?’’ Baltimore Sun. 





Captain—"“I want this message delivered 


pronto, understand?” 
Marine—"“Absolutely, sir.’ 
Captain—"“You know on your way you 

pass that bar on the left hand side of the 

road?” 
Marine—"Yes, sir.’ 
Captain—“Well, pass it. 


In Hartford, Connecticut, there is an auto 
hearse with the license number U-2 
The Lite y Digest 
\ ( won } t la vor rt 
vuige that since 1925 she has thrown her 
husl l f tl house 61 mes, but he 
Ww s en l | It ks as if she put 
too n h top-spin on him Punel 








PENALTY 


**Next ense,’’ ealled out the elerk, and 
middle-aged Trish couple were ushered in 


to the court room. They made a_ pitiful 
picture—the strong, healthy, tall, broad 
woman, and her poor, meek, battered little 


husband. The magistrate adjusted his 


glasses, then turned to the man and said, 
‘*You are aceused of beating your wife. 
What have you to say?’’ 

**Guilty, sir,’’ replied the little man, 


without a moment’s hesitation. 


‘Seven dollars or seven days,’’ said the 
magistrate. 

After the session was 
court officials asked the 
hadn’t been rather severe in punishing the 


one of the 
magistrate if he 


over, 


little fellow. 

‘*Oh, no,’’ exclaimed the magistrate. 
‘*T had to give him something for brag 
ging.’’—Kableqram, 


Cuttem, the barber was talking of a 
man who had join.d his shave and haircut 
elub at so much a week. ‘‘That chap Me 


Mean has a marvelous growth—-comes in 


twice a day for a shave, and every few 


days a haireut. 

Cuttem went up in the air when the 
other informed him, ‘‘ Why, there are two 
MeMeans—Angus and Donald—and_ they 


are twins.’’ Times of India. 


of the guard aboard the 
was instructing the Marine in 
as the ecaptain’s orderly. 

explained ‘‘will be 


The sergeant 
battleship 
his duties 

**Your 
partly indoors and partly outdoors. 

‘¢But,’’ said the Marine, ‘‘ what 


dutics,’’ he 


’” 


will 


happen if the door slams?’’—Borrowed. 
‘‘Where does this inviting, shady lant 
lend to?’’ asked the motorist. 
Without moving from his contented rest 
upon the fenee, the farmer launched a jet 
of tobacco juice with deadly effect upon 


a grasshopper ten feet away, then scratched 
his stubbled chin thoughtfully. 
‘Well, stranger,’’ he drawled, ‘‘it’s led 


more’n half the young folks around these 
parts into a right smart heap o’ trouble.’’ 
Walla Walla. 
Festive One——‘*Whash yer looking for?’’ 
Policeman ‘We’re looking for 
rowned man.’’ 


>o 


‘*Whash yer want one for! 
Widow. 


Festive One 
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CROSSED WIRES 


Brown smothered his wrath and entered 
the front room. 

‘*Are you the electrician?’’ he asked a 
man who was tinkering with a lot of wire. 

‘* Yes, sir,’’ was the reply. 

‘*Been long in the trade?’’ 

‘* About a year.’’ 

**Ever make mistakes?’’ 

¢¢No.’? 

‘*Well, it’s all right, I suppose, but the 
electric stove is playing ‘Love Me’ and the 
radio cabinet is burning to a cinder.’’ 
- Te NNESSEE Tar. 





“That’s the best joke I ever heard you 
tell.” 
“I’m glad you like it.” 

“| Gene.” 


Just before Will Rogers first met Presi 
dent Coolidge, one of Will’s friends said, 
**T’ll bet you ean’t make Cal laugh in two 
minutes.’’ **I’ll bet he laughs in 20 see- 
onds,’’ answered Will. Then came the in- 
troduction: ‘‘Mr. Coolidge, I want to in 
troduce Mr. Will Rogers.’’ Will held out his 
hand, looked very confused, then said, ‘‘ Ex 
cuse me, I didn’t quite get the name.’’ Will 
won the bet.—Bamboo Breezes. 


The city dweller was reading a news 
paper when he was heard to exclaim, ‘‘ Even 
the cows are doing it now!’’ 

‘Doing what?’’ inquired his wife. 

‘*Hoarding,’’ he replied. ‘‘ Right here in 
the head-lines it says, ‘Light native cow 
hides 7 cents.’ ’’—Tit-Bits 


He—‘* The showers at our house haven’t 
been working for three months.’’ 

She—‘‘ When did you find that out? 

He—‘‘ This morning.’’—Walla Walla. 


Lady Motorist—‘‘It’s snowing and sleet 
ing and I’d like to buy some chains for my 
tires.’’ 

Clerk—‘‘I’m sorry, madam, but we keep 
only groceries.’’ 

Lady Motorist—‘‘ How humiliating! They 
told me this was a Chain Store.’’ 


Ae ro V ue. 
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BREVITY 


On the staff of a paper in a small city 
was a reporter who was all right in most 
respects, but he would use up a lot of un- 
necessary words. His typewriter ribbon was 
generally in shreds before he had finished 
the simplest yarn. After long suffering 
the city editor finally summoned him to his 
desk. 

‘*Listen,’’ he said. ‘‘Here’s a story I 
want you to go out on, and for the love 
of Pete, when you come back tell the 
thing as simple as you possibly ean.’’ 

This was the story that was turned in: 

‘*PDonald Greene, 5 Park Street, lit a 
match to see if there was any gas in his 
tank. Yes. Age 41.’’... Kablegram. 


Captain: Publish an order making Cor- 
poral Smith a sergeant.’’ 

First Sergeant: ‘‘But I thought he was 
to be busted to private??? 

Captain: ‘He is, but it’ll make him feel 
worse to be busted from sergeant.’’ 


Gas and Hay Burner. 


It was on top of a crowded bus in Chi- 
cago. 

‘*‘Low bridge!’’ shouted the conductor 
to the passengers. ‘‘ Everyone keep his seat 
and face to the front.’’ 

A gay little flapper up forward turned 
around, smiled sweetly, and said, ‘‘My 
dear, you know that can’t be done.’’ 


Walla Walla. 





“I didn’t marry for beauty, Bill; I didn’t 
marry for wealth or position; I married 
for sympathy.” 

“Well, you have mine.” 

Husband: ‘*Who is that man?’’ 

Wife: ‘*T don’t know.’’ 

‘*But I heard you eall him ‘darling’. 

‘*T called him ‘darling’ because I don’t 
know his name,’ Legation Guard News. 


” 


First Traveler—Where you from and 
what’s your line? 


Second Ditto—I’m from Chicago, and I 


manufacture Persian rugs. Where do you 
hang out, and what is your specialty? 
First Ditto—I’m from Chicago, too. I 


make Turkish cigarettes.—Path finder. 


‘Can you mention any famous last 
words?’’ the professor asked. 

‘*Yes,’’ answered the smart student; 
‘*when the preacher asks, ‘Do you take this 
woman for your wedded wife?’ and the 
groom answers, ‘I do.’ ’’ 

Path finde r. 


TELLING A STORY 


An English guest at the Ambassador Ho- 
tel, New York, after checking out, had a 
few minutes to spare, and was chatting with 
the clerk. 

‘“Say,’’ said the guest, ‘‘do you know 
any good stories?’’ 

‘*T can’t think of any,’’ replied the clerk, 
‘“but I’ll give you a conundrum. My moth- 
er gave birth to a child; it was neither my 
brother nor my sister. Who was it?’’ 

After deep reflection the guest said: ‘‘I 
jolly well give it up. Who was it?’’ 

‘“Tt was myself,’’ replied the clerk. 

‘*Haw, haw, that’s a good one. I must 
remember that.’’ 

And he did. Hear him tell it: 

‘<Oh, I say, old man, I heard a jolly good 
conundrum the other day. My mother gave 
birth to a child. It was nyther brother nor 
sister to me. Who was the blighter?’’ 

‘*‘T don’t know,’’ replied the friend. 
‘Who was it?’’ 

‘*Haw, haw, it was the clerk in the Am- 
bassador Hotel. Haw, haw.’’ 


Kablegram. 


A lady had advertised for a girl for gen- 
eral housework, and was showing an appli- 
eant over the house. She had been very 
liberal in her promises of privileges—after- 
noons off, evenings out, and so on—and it 
looked as though the two were about to 
come to some agreement when the girl sud 
denly: **Do you do your own stretchin’?’’ 

‘*Do we do our own what?’’ asked the 
puzzled mistress. 

‘*Stretchin’ ’’ repeated the new girl. 

‘*T don’t understand.’’ 

**Stretchin’,’’ repeated the girl a second 
time. ‘*Do you put all the food on the 
table at dinner and stretch for it, or do 
I have to shuffle it around?’’ 

Velbourne Argus. 


He—‘‘What does the word ‘davenport’ 
suggest to you?’’ 


She—‘‘Oh, I know. A place in Iowa.’ 
Walla Walla. 


5 


Visitor—What line do you expect your 


> 


boy to go into? 
Father—I’ve decided to make a lawyer 
of him. He just likes to get into a quarrel 
and mix in other people’s business, and I 
figger he may as well get paid for it. 
Exchange ° 





Anderson: “I don’t see why I had to 
have such big ears.” 

Parker: “Well, they say nature never 
makes a mistake.” 


B 




















BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 














THE TOWN CRIER 


WHILE ROME 
Woolleott 


To radio fans, Mr. Woolleott, known on 
the ether lanes as the Town Crier, needs no 
introduction. Nor is he a stranger to those 
of us who have enjoyed his sketches and 
reminiscences in various publications. But 
most of all we hoary and senile veterans 
recall with pleasure his work on the Stars 
and Stripes, the famous newspaper of the 
A.E.F. *‘*While Rome Burns,’’ is a col- 
lection of some half a hundred anecdotes 
and sketches, gathered in his long career 
(we term it a ‘‘long eareer’’ in deference 
to his own indictment and not in reference 
to his age, for he is still a young man) as 
a newspaper correspondent. In this Caval- 
cade of Memoirs we meet a great many of 
Mr. Woolleott’s illustrious friends: Dorothy 
Parker with her steel-tipped repartee. Mrs, 
Parker is probably responsible for more 
apocryphal legends than any person living. 
We meet Kathleen Norris, ‘‘The darling 
of the editors. beetle-browed 
and intense statisticians who have figured 
out to a penny just how much money a 
magazine can afford to spend on acquiring 
a new subscriber, and since it has been re 
ported by lynx-eyed experts that the name 
of Kathleen Norris printed on a magazine 
cover sends up its circulation by a hundred 
thousand copies, you may guess for yourself 


BURNS. By Alexander 
8° 75 


(Viking). $2.7. 


There are 


why her income as a writer today is larger, 
year in and year out, than any other author 
in the world.’’ 

We meet many others, among them Paul 
Robeson, Fannie Brice, Charles MacArthur, 
Owen Wister, G. B. Shaw, Frank Harris, 
and no few other celebrities, of all the arts 
and of popular appeal. 

There are a few incomplete stories, never 
finished because they had no end. But Mr. 
Woolleott presents the fragments, rattling 
good mystery stories in the making. 

There is one rather gruesome legend. A 
man visited his friend in England. The 
host was absent so John Seripture, the old 
gardner, cared for the _ visitor. John’s 
father was a sort of harmless lunatic, per 
mitted to putter about the premises. The 
guest having dropped off to sleep in the 
museum room, awoke, conscious of some- 
thing stirring in the darkness. It appeared 
like a ‘*hunched figure that seemed to be 
sitting with bent, engrossed head in the 





chair by the door. It was the hand, or 
rather the whole arm, that was moving, 
tracing a recurrent if irregular course in 
the air.’’ 

Frightened nearly out of his wits, the 
guest thought of ghosts and other super- 
natural visitations. Driven by nameless 
fear the man sprang from his chair and 
retreated through the bathroom. At this 
point the host returned and together they 
went to see what apparition had been so 
frightening. There they found Old Serip- 
ture. ‘‘The old lunatic had not left his 
seat by the door. Between his knees he still 
held the head of the woman he had killed. 
Scrupulously, happily, crooning at his work, 
he was plucking out the gray hairs one by 


one,’’ 


REBEL KNIGHT 
THE TAVERN ROGUE. By Robert Gor- 
don Anderson (Farrar & Rinehart). $2.50 

This rollicking, bawdy yarn concerns one 
Sir Walter Langlande, ‘‘ outlaw, playwright, 
rebel knight, swearer of great oaths, killer 
of men, menace to women, and general 
adornment in Her Majesty’s otherwise 
orderly eapital.’’ Sir Walter has just re- 
turned from the Flemmish Wars, and fresh- 
er and more startling adventures await him 
in London than he could ever have found 
of the battlefields. 

Sharing these escapades with the outlaw 
knight we find some of the delightful char- 
acters who peopled Elizabethan history: 
Good Queen Bess herself, Raleigh, Essex, 
Drake, Bacon, Shakespeare and his con 
temporary craftsmen Marlowe and Greene. 

Sir Walter, also known as Walt of Wessex, 
or Big Walt, enjoys the dubious distinetion 
of having been sired by the same male 
parent as was Essex, the queen’s favorite. 

Big Walt, irrepressible rebel with a heart 
as big as his frame, has an uneanny ability 
to get into trouble. As he enters the gates 
of London, quarreling with the guards, one 
of them kills a dog belonging to a homeless 
waif. Enraged, Walt buries the animal and 
runs afoul of the Earl of Colchester. 
Foreed to flee, Walt gathers the gamin in 
his saddle, slays one of his enemy, and 
makes good his escape. 


Before many hours have passed he has 
eut down a man who had been hung up 
by the arms, broken a guardsman ’s arm, 
saved a felon on his way to the gallows, 
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befriended an armless man, and committed 
several other quixotic gestures that in- 
creased the enmity the Earl of Colchester 
held for him, and landed our hero in 4 
dungeon, 

Essex interceded in his behalf, and Col- 
chester did all he could to induce the queen 
to sign the rogue’s death warrant. Eliza- 
beth stipulates that Walt must write a play, 
to be produced in ten days, ‘‘If he fails 

the sentence of death will be carried 
out . . . He must add to his plot all sorts 
of conditions and lies . . . Since he himself 
is so ready with jest and laugh he must 
make us laugh or die!’’ 

Ten days is not a long time, especially 
as Walt is confined to his Inn. And in- 
stead of writing he shingles the roof, 
buries a man who had been previously 
killed by Essex, gets his guard drunk, 
escapes, saves a public mistress from 
lapidation, dines at the Mermaid tavern, 
visits his enemy, much to that gentleman’s 
embarrassment, and riots through the pages. 

This is a good, two-fisted story, in which 
Sir Walter faintly reminds one of Cyrano 
De Bergerac, or a composite word picture 
of D’Artagnan and his three friends, the 
immortal musketeers. 


SECRET AGENT 


ALL’S FAIR. 
(Putnam). 


By Captain Henry Landau 
$3.00 

Captain Landau, a British secret service 
operative during the war, offers a startling 
departure from the general run of the mine 
spy stories. He presents his memoirs in 
an orderly fashion, with no gilded tinsel- 
ling of desperate hand-to-hand encounters 
or miraculous Houdini-like escapes. 

Captain Landau was Chief Intelligence 
Officer in Holland for the British. Upon 
him rested the entire responsibility of 
communications, for upon his arrival in 
Holland he found that the entire system 
had broken up and some two hundred 
agents arrested. 

He created a new force, with three kinds 
of agents, known as spies, letter-boxes, 
and couriers. The captain’s operators were 
divided in separate units, each commanded 
by a chief who had more or less inde- 
pendence. 

The purpose of the ecaptain’s mission was 
to obtain, mostly, the movements of troop 
trains. But now and then he found other 
important things to note. 

Although Captain Landau himself neglects 
to relate any of his own actual perils, he 
does tell of some of the incidents that 
oceurred to his personnel. We were espe- 
cially interested in a Major Steffen, born 
a Luxemburger, who had worked for many 
years in the mining districts in the Congo. 
He attempted to enlist in the Belgian 
army, but they would have none of him. 
The British, with more forethought, com- 
missioned him for work in their intelligence 
service, 

Luxemburg, neutral on the surface, is 
essentially a Teutonic country. Ringed by 
German forces, occupied by the not un- 
welcome troops, the Grand Duchy of Lux- 
emburg presented a difficult feature for 
the British. 

There was only one way to penetrate the 
line. That was to drop a man from a 
plane. Steffen accepted the mission. ‘‘ With 
his basket containing twenty of the best 
army pigeons strapped to him, Steffen 
went over the side. 

‘‘Luck was with him: he landed in a 
field, severely shaken up but unhurt. Some 
fifty yards away he discovered a_ hedge, 
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and in this he hid both the parachute and 
the pigeons. He now cursed the darkness 
of the night, for although in possession of 
a flashlight, he dared not make use of it. 
Hitting out at right angles in search of a 
road, he crossed another hedge, and sudden- 
ly found himself on a good macadam road.’’ 

Soon Steffen realized his whereabouts. 
He retraced his steps, took the pigeons 
from concealment, and with these birds 
advertising his guilt, he began an even 
more hazardous trip. Some five hours later 
he reached his destination, his own home. 
From here he dispatched pigeons with all 
the information he had risked his life to 
obtain. 

For genuine interest it would be difficult 
to find a better example than Captain 
Landau’s ‘*All’s Fair.’’ 


FIREARMS 


THE MODERN GUNSMITH. By James 
Virgil Howe (Funk & Wagnalls), 2 
Volumes, boxed. $15.00 
Beyond a doubt one of the most accept- 

able Christmas gifts to a Service man 

would be this work on shoulder and hand 
weapons. Mr. Howe, an authority on the 
subject of such arms, has transeended all 
other publications in thoroughness and de- 
tail. Every element in the construction, 
repair, care, maintenance and use of fire- 
arms is related in an easy, understandable 
manner. Etching and engraving, for the 

amateur and professional, forms an im- 

portant part of this work, supported by 

pictures of some of the most beautifully 
engraved weapons in the world. 

Military rifles, those of foreign coun- 
tries and our own, are explained, their 
working principles illustrated and_ their 
differences described. The U. S. Army 
rifle, with which every Marine should be 
familiar, is delineated in every detail, its 
many parts pictured and made understand- 
able. The firing mechanism and all actions 
of the weapon is explained. 

What is of more importance to the Ma- 
rine is the chapter devoted to ‘‘Safety 
with Firearms.’’ Last year on the range 
one of the expe rienced shooters was not 
satisfied with a recorded miss. His first 
shots had been in the black. He examined 
his barrel and discovered the bullet. still 
in it. What should he do? Mr. Howe 
says: ‘‘Such a small obstruction as a clean- 
ing patch placed in the muzzle to protect 
the interior from moisture, and negligently 
left there, will split the barrel from muzzle 
to chamber. When a bullet hits an ob- 
struction of this nature, it may be com- 
pared to a swiftly moving box car that hits 
another which is at rest, except that there 
is a propelling force of gas behind the 
bullet, and this sudden stoppage of the 
projectile hitting the obstruction sends the 
gases around the bullet, thereby opening 
the steel to allow its passage. Even the .22 
ealiber short rifle cartridges will ring or 
bulge a barrell . you ean imagine what 
a high-velocity eartridge would do.’’ 

There are available a limited number of 
reprints of this chapter, ‘‘Safety with Fire- 
Arms,’’ for free distribution. If you 
would like a copy just send your name and 
address. 

We mirht further mention in regard to 
this work. that thev are as_ beautifully 
honnd ss modern eraftsmen can make them 
and would grace the shelves of any library. 


OGPU 
ESCAPE FROM THE SOVIETS. By Ta 
tiana Tehernavin (Dutton). $2.50. 


It is diffieunlt for us in the ealm com- 
planeeney of our own republic to sense the 
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gigantic turmoil existing in the United So- 
cialistic Soviet Republics, the country we 
once knew as Russia. Distance and censor- 
ship league against us to distort the few 
images we are privileged to see. On on 
hand we are shown an industrious, machine- 
minded country, gravid with the glories of 
tomorrow; of happy kulaks working in the 
fields. On the other we see these same peas- 
ants, like beaten helots, cringing from the 
murderous tyranny of the relentless secret 
police. 

But in whatever direction may lie our per- 
sonal sympathies and prejudices, ‘‘ Escape 
From the Soviets’’ is a blood-tingling ac- 
count of what befell one family in this man- 
made Utopia. The author (we have a de- 
cided dislike for the term ‘‘authoress,’’ al- 
though the writer is a woman) relates in 
rapid-fire sequences how she and her hus- 
band struggled to obtain food, and especially 
milk, for their son. Both parents were high- 
ly educated, the mother teaching at the 
Commercial School, the father lecturing 
when the opportunity arose. 

One after another their friends, aceused 
of connter-revolutionary act'vities, are ar- 
rested by the OGPU. Day after day they 
wait for their own turn to come, although 
they know they are innocent of any guilt. 
Then one day a Judas-like friend ealled on 
the phone. He wanted nothing in particular. 
‘*A quarter of an hour later the OGPU 
agents came with an order for my husband’s 
arrest.’’ 

The stricken woman went on with her 
work to support the child. Then, suddenly, 
one day, she opened the door to admit two 
uniformed OGPU agents. She was snatched 
from her son and flung into a vile, evil- 
smelling prison. 

Months later she was as summarily re- 
leased. She returned to discover her hus- 
band in exile. She journeys to his prison 
camp, and together they plan the startling 
climax, 


DRAKE’S CHANNEL 
THE TAKING OF THE GRY. By John 

Masefield (Maemillan). $2.00. 

Charles Tarlton, a young officer of the 
merchant service, becomes involved in the 
justified revolt of the navy of Santa Ana. 

The two republics, Santa Ana and Santa 
Barbara, traditional rivals, are on the 
verge of war. President de Leyva of 
Santa An» is plenn’ne to betray his eoun 
try by fostering the annexation of his land 
by Santa Barbara. His army, he has 
reason to believe, will follow’ him. 3ut 
the navy does not fall in with the plans. 

Tarlton learns all this from one Tom 
Browne, whom, it develops, Charles dis- 
covers to be a sort of distant cousin. Tom 
is an officer in the Santa Ana Navy, and 
Charles becomes interested in the problem. 

Time proves Tom’s prophesy correct. 
The fleet, with the exception of one ship, 
refuses to be party of the betrayal, and 
sails away. Opinions are divided. Some eall 
others. honest revolt. Charles 
is open in his enthusiasm for his cousin’s 
party. He wants to help, for under the 
present conditions no shipping is going 
on and he finds time heavy on his hands. 

A ship ealled the GRY heavily ladened 


it mutinv; 


with arms, ammunition and other contra- 
band for the mutineers is bought up by 
the president’s agents and is impounded 
in the harbor of Santa Barbara. Without 
these supplies the revolt must fail. 

Tom asks Charles for help, saying: 
‘*She’s supposed to be carrying rifle am- 
munition for us. So she is. But under 
the rifle ammunition, unknown to the peo- 
ple here and to the Captain who betrayed 
us, are between two and three hundred 
of these quick-firing Poiret guns, with a 
thousand tons of ammunition for them.’’ 

The ship is secure in the inner naval 
harbor, with the guns of the fort frowning 
down. Police boats, dispatch craft, naval 
launches scurry about. A guard of ten 
seamen and a lieutenant are aboard the 
Gry. They can not be taken by assault, 
for even if the attack were successful, it 
would certainly mean a declaration of war, 
the one thing that would ruin the revolt. 
And yet, that contraband must be recap- 
tured. Charles and Tom evolve a_ plan, 
perilous, and almost impossible; but the 
Gry is eaptured. 


THE MAN WITH BATED BREATH. 
By Joseph B. Carr (Viking). The action 
of this exciting mystery takes place in a 
Georgia plantation home, oceupied by an 
eccentric family. Three murders and sun- 
dry assaults keep the detectives guessing 
and the reader from sleep. $2.00 

PIRATE JUNK. By Clifford Johnson 
(Seribners). An actual, hair-raising story 
of four British subjects kidnapped and held 
for ransom by Chinese pirates. $2.50 

KING COBRA. By Mark Channing 
(Lippincott). Abduction, murder and thrills 
north of the Indian frontier. $2.00 

THE DEAD MAN AT THE WINDOW. 
By Jean Toussaint-Samat (Lippincott). 
Why did everyone who looked at the 
mysterious figure in the window die? A 
creepy mystery yarn. $2.00 

YELLOW JACK. By Sidney Howard 
with Paul De Kruif (Harcourt, Brace). 
The Yellow Fever of Cuba, and Walter 
Reed’s courageous fight against it. A play 
based on the doctor’s battle. $2.00 

THE FIRST WORLD WAR. Edited by 
Laurence Stallings (Simon and Schuster). 
A photographie history of the war. $3.50 

WATERFRONT. By John Brophy (Mac- 
millan). A novel of two girls whose father 
returns unexpectedly after fifteen years, 
commits murder and very nearly wrecks the 
girls’ lives. $2.00 

SALT WINDS AND GOBI DUST. By 
Capt. John W. Thompson, Jr. (Seribners). 
A collection of Marine stories by one of 
the foremost writers of today. An excep- 
tionally fine Christmas gift. $2.50 

MEN AGAINST THE SEA. By Charles 
Nordhoff and James Norman Hall (Little, 
Brown). A_ sequel to ‘*Mutiny on the 
Bounty,’’ by the same authors. $2.00 

BLACK BAGDAD. By John H. Craige 
(Minton, Baleh). A Marine officer relates 
stories of the Haitian oeeupation. Horror 
and humor ride side by sid». $3.00 

WE SAIL TOMORROW. By Frederick 
Hazlitt Brennan (Longmans, Green). Well 
known writer of sea tales gives us a 
remance wherein a pair of naval officers 
discover the fourth side of an unusual 
triangle, $2.00 
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N. R. A. MIDDLE ATLANTIC REGIONAL RIFLE 
AND PISTOL MATCHES 


NNEXING a tot of eleven first 
places in eighteen matches representa 
Stives of the U. S. Marine Corps domi 
nated the win column of the National 
Rifle Association Middie Atlantic Regional 
Rifle and Pistol matches held at the Ma 
Quantico, Va., on Sep 





rine Corps range 
tember 26, 27, 28, 29. The remaining seven 
winners were representatives of the U. 8S 
Const Guard 

The Marine shooters captured first place 
in the Marine Corps Cup match, Leech Cup 
match, NRA members’ match, Wimbledon 
Cup match, Seott Trophy match, Herrick 
Trophy team match, A. E. F. 
Trophy team match, individual pistol cham 
pionship, individual service pistol cham 


Rumanian 


pionship, pistol team championship and the 
service pistol team 
Coast Guard earried off th honors in the 
Navy Cup mateh, Camp Perry instructors’ 
trophy match, Coast Guard trophy match, 
regimental team championship match (Rum 
O. Wright Memorial 
gate), National match 


championship. Th 


bold trophy 


mateh (Gr 





ident ’s mateh 


eours ind 
Cpl. M. W. Robinson, in the first day’s 
firing, emerged from the slightly regarded 


tyro class of rifle marksmen to win the 
NRA Members’ match by virtue of a per- 
feet 50, seven of wh m P ‘ 
is Corporal Robinson’s firs 
firing 

Against a field of 119 contestants E. C. 
Jones, boatswain’s mate first class, USCG, 
tied the record of 147 set in 1929 by C. E 
Coffin, USN, to win the President’s match, 


The Marines nr le a elean sweep of the 


third day’s shooting winning first place in 
all of tl six matches fired 
The summaries: 


CHAMPIONSHIP REGIMENTAL 
TEAM MATCH (RUMBOLD 
TROPHY )—(10 Entries) 


Conditions: Regimental Teams of Six 
shooters Team Captair ind 
( rel 10 shots 1 mor en 
Yards Standing nad 600 
Yards Pror 


E. C. Jones 48 ou) 17 
M N. Col 15 18 Q2 
Walter Morrisor $4 iS 92 
J. Q. Alligood $j j 1 
Paul Goulden $4 17 91 
Vl 0 Wilson 16 44 an 

TEAM TOTAL— 4554 

2. Post Service Battalion U. S. M ! 
Corps, Q Virgir 

N 0 Yd, ¢ Yd. Tot 
John | Heat} } $9 4 
R. | Schneemar 4 {8 4 
A. E. Johnsor +4 0 4 
A. R. Coff ‘is ty ] 
Tohr Hamas $5 48 9] 
R BR MeMahill $3 16 gO 

TEAM TOTAL 
Team Captair Lt A. B. Lasswell Team 
Coach Set. | Clements 

.. } Marines I t Maris Fores 
Quant Virgi S 


Conditions: 10 shots Rapid Fire 


CAMP PERRY INSTRUCTORS MATCH 
(80 Entries) 
Conditions: 10 shots Rapid Fire, Sitting or Knecling from Standing. Any Military 
Rifle and Sights. Generally Fair and Warm. Good Visibility. Very 
Light Wind. 


Place Name Organization Score 
l BM 2nd Cl M. M. Cobb, U.S.C.G. 50—50 
2. Yeo. 3e. C. F. Collins, U.S.C.G. 50—49— 49 
3 Cpl. A. A. Romano, U.S.M.C. 50 49 43 
i Cpl. A. R. Coffe y, US.M.C 50 418 50 
. Pvt. E. N. Amos, U.S.M.C. 50-—48—49 
6. G.Gn, G. L. Taylor, U.S.C.G, 50—48—47 
7. Pvt. John E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 49-—48 
8. Sgt. C. N. Harris, U.S.M.C 49—47 


The following Marines finished in 12th place or higher: Pvt. Edmond Luceander, 


Sgt. Floyd E. Moore, Cpl. M. W. Robinson, Cpl. A. E. Johnson, Gy. Sgt. C. J. Cagle, 
Gy. Sgt. John Hamas. 


THE WIMBLEDON CUP MATCH 
(93 Entries) 


20 shots at 1,000 Yards. Prone. Any Rifle. Any Sights. 


Conditions: 


Place Name Organization Score 
l Gy. Sgt. W. A. Lee, U.S.M.C. 100—1l2v 
2. Cpl. Joseph Gulino, U.S.M.C. 99—12v 
3 Ens. J. R. Henthorn, U.S.C.G, 99—10v 
4 Bm. 2e. M. N. Cobb, U.S.C.G. 99—10y 
>» Cpl. V. J. Kavitz, U.S.M.C. 98—12v 
6. Gy. Sgt. John Hamas, U.S.M.C. 98—llv 
7. Yeo 3e C. F. Collins, U.S.M.C. 98—10v 
S 2nd Lt A. B Lasswell, U.S.C.G G8 Rx 


The following Marines finished in 25th place or higher: Sgt. B. E. Clements, Pvt. 
J. H. Christopher, Sgt. K. E. Harker, Pvt. T. E. Barrier, Lt. J. V. Bradley, Pvt. H. 
A. Viehweg, Capt. M. A. Edson, Pvt. R. B. MeMahill, Cpl. A. R. Coffey, Cpl A. A 
Romano, Cpl. J. A. Williams, Pvt. R. R. Richards, Sgt. G. T. Philpott. 


THE COAST GUARD TROPHY MATCH 
(95 Entries) 


Kneeling or, Sitting from Standing at 200 Yards. 


10 shots Rapid Fire, prone from Standing 300 Yards. Target ‘‘A.’’ 


Score 

Place Name Organization 200 300 Total 
] BM 1 M. O. Wilson, U.S.C.G. 50 19 a9 
~ BM 1 E. C. Jones, U.S.C.G. 49 $9 +s $s OS 
3. Set. K. E. Harker, 5th Marines $9 49—48—47 98 
$ CBM Paul Goulder ULS.C.G, 50 a Q8 
MM J ( Edwards, U.S.C.G ao 48 98 

6. Pvt. J. E. Heath, U.S.M.C 48 49 97 
6. Cpl. R. B. MeMahill, U.S.M.C. $8 19 O7 
6. Cpl V. J. Kravitz, U.S.M.C, $8 49 97 
9 Sgt. C. N. Harris, U.S.M.C 49 48 Q7 

The following Marines finished in 25th place or higher: Cpl. R. E. Scehneeman, Pvt 


W. B. Slack, Pvt. E. D. Amos, Cpl. A. E. Johnson, Sgt. M. H. Johnson, Gy. Sgt. C. J. 
A. Romano, Gy. Sgt. W. A. Lee, Lt. A. B. Lasswell, Cpl. M. W. Robinson, 
‘offey 


S- ° 
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THE MARINE CORPS CUP MATCH THE NAVY CUP MATCH 


a 
_ ° ° 
a (104 Entries) (94 Entries) 
Conditions: 10 shots at 600 Yards. 10 shots at 1,000 Yards. Prone. Any Military Conditions: 20 shots at 200 Yards. Stand- 
Rifle and Sights. ing. Any Military Rifle and 
Sights. 
score _ 
Place Name Organization 600-—1,000 Total Place Name Organization Seore 
l Cpl. Joseph Gulino, U.S.M.C. 1S—50 Gv 98 1 CBM Paul Goulden, U.S.C.G, 98 
2. CBM Paul Geulden, U.S.C.G. $— 50 Sv 98 2. Lt. J. R. Pugh, Virginia N.G. 95 
3. Cpl A. R. Coffey, U.S.M.C. $9-—49 98 3. Sgt. S. W. Dinwiddie, Va. N.G. 95 
$4. QM. le D. A. Brown, U.S.C.G. $9 —49 98 4. Gy. Sgt. W. J. Lee, U.C.M.C. 93 
: 5. Cpl. R. E. Sehneeman, U.S.M.C. $S— -49 97 5. Pvt. E. N. Amos, U.S.M.C. 93 
’ j 6. Sgt. G. T. Philpott, 5th Reg. 1S 49 97 6. Pvt. J. E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 93 
7. Sgt. F. S. Hamrick, U.S.M.C. $849 97 7. Sgt. K. E. Harker, 5th Marines 92 
8. Cpl R. B. MeMahill, U.S.M.C. $9 —48 97 8. Cpl. R. E. Scheeman, U.S.M.C., 92 
9 CGM Walter Morrison, U.S.C.G. 49-—48 97 9, Pvt. E. Lueander, U.S.M.C. 92 
10. Pvt. P. R. Riehard, U.S.M.C. 50—47 97 ‘ — 
ll. BM le E. C. Jones, U.S.C.G. 50—47 97 The following Marines finished in 20th 
12. Mo.MM 2e J. G. Edwards, U.S.C.G 50—47 97 place or higher: Lt. L. S. Hamel, Sgt. 
13. Sgt. B. E. Clements, U.S.M.C. 47—49 96 F. E. Moore, Sgt. C. N. Harris, Sgt. W. 
14. Pvt. W. B. Slack, U.S.M.C 17—49 oG* E. Augusten. 
High Tyro. 
The following Marines finished in 25th place or higher: 
Gy Sgt. Wm. A. Lee, Pvt. W. T. Williams, Pvt. John E. Heath, Pvt. J. Roman, THE SCOTT TROPHY MATCH 
Pvt. W. H. Kohlhase, Pvt. J. H. Christopher, Cpl. M. W. Robinson, Sgt. G. A. Thomp- (77 Entries) 
He son, Cpl. M. W. Trees, Gy. Sgt. C. J. Cagle, Cpl. J. S. Harris. 
Conditions: 10 shots Rapid Fire at 300 


Yards, prone from standing. 


HERRICK TROPHY MATCH Place Name Organization Score 
(5 Entries) “1. Yeo. 3¢ C. F. Collins, 
2. BM le E. C. Jones, 


S.C.G. 50 
a , , ™ 5.C.G. 49—50 
Conditions: Teams of 8 shooters, captain and coach. 15 shots per man at 800, 900, and 


U 
U 
a 3. CBM Paul Goulden, U.S.C.G. 49—49 
1,100 yards, prone. Any rifle. Any sights. Any ammunition. 4. Pvt. J. E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 49—47 
Place Teams 800 900 1000 Score 5. Lt. W. J. Secheyer, U.S.M.C, 49-—46 
=p ; >> 6. Sgt. C. N. Harris, U.S.M.C. 49 
l. . = Marin Corps ‘*C ream: Pes a 7 7. Cpl. V. J. Kravitz, U.S.M.C. 49 
B. E. Clements io fo LA 220 8. Cpl. A. E. Johnson, U.S.M.C. 48 
C. N. Harris 7 73 i4 222 8. Cpl. R. E. Sehneeman, U.S.M.C. 48 
A. B. Lasswell 75 74 71 220 ; 
\ L. S. Hamel 73 75 ue =20 The following Marines were tied for 
| E. Lucander Liang i] a2 218 l4th place with seores of 47; Pvt. H. A. 
M. W. Robinson v5 73 72 220 Viehweg, Cpl. M. W. Robinson, Gy. Sgt. W. 
R. E. Me Mahill 75 73 a4 222 A. Lee, Cpl. J. S. Harris, Gy. Sgt. John 
J. A. Williams 79 74 i 224 Hamas, Cpl. Joseph Gulino, Pvt. E. N. 
Amos. 
598 588 580 1.766 
9 U. S. Marine Corns ‘‘M’’ Team n94 O80 571 1745 
3. U. S. Coast Guard 592 92 561 1,745 
» 3.8 oe — ll ee THE MEMBERS MATCH 


(92 Entries) 


Conditions: 10 shots at 600 Yards. Prone. 
THE PRESIDENTS MATCH Any Military Rifle Hoe Sights. 
(120 Entries) 


Place Name Organization Seore 
Conditions: Squadded Individual Competition. 10 shots standing 200 Yards. 10 shots 1. Cpl. M. W. Robinson, U.S.M.C. 50 7v 
Prone 600 Yards. 10 shots Prone 1,000 Yards. 2. Pvt. P. R.  Rudakoff, Conn 
= - N. G. 0 bY 
Score 3. Cpl. R. B. MeMahill, U.S.M.C.. 50 Sv 
Place Name Organization 200 600 1,000 Total 4. Cpl. J. S. Harris, U.S.M.C. 0 Ay 
7 t S.M.C, 


l BM le E. C. Jones, U.S.C.G. 47 50 50 147 » Sgt. C. N. Harris, U. 

2. Cpl. R. B. MeMahill, U.S.M.C. 47 $8 50 145 6. Cpl. D. G. Alexander, 1 

3. Pvt. R. R. Richards, U.S.M.C. $8 $8 19 145 7. Sgt. G. T. Philpott, U.S.. 

4. Gy. Sgt. C. J. Cagle, U.S.M.C $8 49 48 145 8. Pvt. John E. Heath, U.S.N 
Cpl. R. E. Schneeman, U.S.M.C, 16 50 48 144 9, Cpl. R. E. Sehneeman, U.S. 

6. Cpl. J. V. Kravitz, U.S.M.C. $6 18m 49 143 

7 Set. W. A. Lee, U.S.M.C 47 49 417 143 The following finished in 20th place or 


§. Gy. Sgt. J. Hamas, U.S.M.C. 43 19 50 142 higher: Gy. Sgt. John Hamas, Pvt. W. 
9. Cpl A. R. Coffey, U.S.M.C. £5 $8 19 142 B. Slack, Gy. Sgt. C. J. Cagie, Ist Sgt. 
10. Pvt. E. Lueander, U.S.M.C 4 a $8 142 W. J. Scheyer, Cpl. A. R. Coffey, Pvt. le 
> E. Lueander, Gy. Sgt. Wm, A. Lee, Pvt. 

Tr} f wing Marines finished in 14th place or higher: Cpl. J. S. Harris, Pvt. W. H. Kohlhase. 


Continued on page 54) 


BE. N. Amos, Sgt. F. E. Moore, Cpl. K. E. Harker. ( 
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GREAT LAKES GOSSIP 


ta h t The Dopester 
e C men S From the looks of things around here, 


we are going to be short of non-coms for 
a while. Have orders from Washington to 


HINGHAM SALVOS Watson and Gould, whom we hear are — ‘fansfer three more to Fleet Marine Foree, 

By G also stationed with the FMF. The one Quantico, Va. Well, we're sorry to see 

y wees and only Spencer Burns left us for the them go, and wish them all the luck in 

Volleyball f the fa t t Boston Navy Yard. Looks like the sale the world in their new duties. Private Me 
Mp agian dP angie - eee of candy will fall off 50% with his Quern has gone and committed the ‘‘ Dutch 


at this post for some time finally created 


; Act’’ again . .. Monty the ‘‘ Fire Chief 
a fever at the Barracks during the past 


departure. , ; 
Extraordinary,’’ who heaves the calories to 


month, So much that a League was New arrivals from the Navy Yard dur ; . he net Niet 

formed composed of four teame ons ing the month include the following whom the roaring inferno, has een promoted to 
Captains were elected Ties ta baw we all weleome with arms wide open the position of assistant police sergeant. 
chose their teams and the battle of the since we were rather short-handed, Pfe. O’Bryant has been transferred back to 


Clark, Eldridge, Taylor, the stables, and ‘‘Peatbog’’ Peck to the 
Olson umpired and refereed the games s Main Gate for duty. ‘‘ More time to spend 
that no irguments could be eng iged in in Lake Forest now, Peck.’’ Sergeant 
did — Crasper has removed the mustache 


Century was on First Sergeant Olie P. Manning, Pvts. 








between Conge and Mueciaccio. This : ° : 
not stop these two as many a game was Emma Brown has not been having the luck 
fought all over after the games were over. 159TH ANNIVERSARY with the horses of late. Could it be the 
The Final Standing showed Corporal Mue GREETING treatment at the Vet’s has effect on it? 
ciaccio’s team winning out Standings I wish to take this opportunity of You know heat effects the brain at times. I 
were a follows ; wonder what has caused our friend Thomas 
expressing to the rank and file of the : 7 is cs 
vs . 7 to be missing from North Chi night life, 
Team No Captain Won Lost Varine Corps my deep appreciat on of . . 
: . in which he was such a prominent figure 
the excellent worl accompl shed by , “ . 
} Muecciaecio a 4 . . a while back. Could it be that you are 
a - you during the past year, Our spl n- “ . . “ 
° Childers 7 6 ; oi + : = sper tired of being in the public eye, and wish 
“ - did record of 59 years of colorfu . . : > > 
j Conge ; . as to give the other fellows a break? If so, 
. ; . service to the United States is one of — 
I Sullivan 3 10 . we appreciate your thoughtfulness and 
which we may all be proud, and is the it rT that old } Pp t 
= . , re ¥, 3 : ‘ ‘ y. ivate 
The Boston YMA - hus chal enged foundation upon wu hich our enviable — ey _ : a F ‘e a siaiee 
+) B ‘ ; ag Hogan, of the great Chicago Hogans, seems 
iis Barracks to a series of games to be reputation has been built. . 
robe ag nage Aili yy Aang or conta Ror ; to he worried here of late. Montgomery 
- nted Nie ° A gg comets boat { review of the public service ren was in his neighborhood last week-end and 
eo} ceepte , ill-s ‘ s s , wi , 
senetion + te ike sashes eer woe =“ dere by ou Corps during the past caused quite some consternation. Private 
from all indications our opponents will year shows the same standards of loy- Babeook is going to leave the service very 
have to show plenty of competition to beat atu, espr t de « TPs, and efficien y as shortly, and drive a bus for the Greyhound 
¢} . . r Vollowball will n the past, and it gives me areal Lines 
! eam lest 0 mall gumes | . F " 
- . - } / , , 
be a medium toward the promotion of pleasure to congratulate all of you fo Wonder what has happened to the vol- 
basketball games with the Boston ‘*‘Y’’ the splendid manner in whic h you ley ball games that were so much in de 
whom it has been rumored have a strong have upheld the traditions of the mand, The most interesting player of the 
team. Corps, game was none other than ‘‘Iggy’’ Phil 
Football has been indulged in by a JOHN H. RUSSELL, lips. The speed, dash, and accuracy dis- 
couple of our stalwart Corporals. They Vajor General Commandant. played by Phillips, was something to mar 
have progressed so far as to be given the vel at. 




















writeup of ‘‘Phantoms and Ghosts.’? 4 The game of golf has also lost quite a 
recent Quiney newspaper giving a résumé few of its followers. When ‘‘Chief’’ Hill 
of one of two Hingham Town Team games can’t be enticed out for a game, things 
have elassified Lendo has the ‘‘ Pantom’’ Garnett, Zang, Zrudlowski, Walsh and may look pretty bad. With the duck season 
ind Goose Gooselin as the ‘‘Galloping they have a pleasant tour of duty. coming on most of the duck minded boys 
Ghosts.’’ With Gooselin’s recent promotion to will be getting the old muskets out and oil 

The latest reports from the kevhole corporal if looks like that Ford should b ng around in hopes of leading the field in 
grape-vine route have it that Peggy O'Neil paid for unless he should take to joining ducks eaptured. Private Thomas is going 
paraded down the well-known aisle where the ranks of two becoming as one. Judg- to take up where Private Theis left off lust 
two become one by means of holy mat: ing from his frequent 48’s to Springfield, year, and do the trapping around here for 
mon. Another who will soon be taking I should say there is something in the the season. ‘‘ Better watch out for those 
the fatal. or shall we sav life of future wind pretty little black and white felines around 
hliss, is none other than Pf Papalegis Marine Corps Danee to be held at this here Tommy.’’ Remember Dubs? Won 
Don’t forget, ‘*Pap,’’ we will need your post November 10th and all Marines from der why Brown gave away his shotgun, as 
serviees toward getting that orchestra for surrounding posts are welcome, in uniform. he was one of the lucky ones around here 
our annual dance Boston plense take notice as well ns last year. According to reports the first 

Departure of Cpl. ‘lappy’? Whynaught Chelsca Hospital. Address a card to the sergeant has acquired himself a radio, and 
to FMF, Quantico means that our base- First Sergeant giving him the dope on is getting all the foreign ports of call. 
hall team mav s well hang up the gloves how many to expect. Keep up the good work, top, and you will 
next senson Good Lueck to you, ‘‘ Hap And now, as the radio operator will undoubtedly get Chilly and Hungary if 
py,’’ at vour new station, also to ‘*‘Pop’’ sev, Signing off until next issue vou stay up late enough. 
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There sure have been quite a few dis- 
appointments, due to the fact that the 
Tigers won the fourth and fifth games of 
the world series. ‘‘ Well, they can’t be un- 
’? At last but not least 
comes the question of basketball. If re 


lucky all the time. 


ports are correct, there are quite a number 
of fellows in the detachment that play the 
game, and are willing to sacrifice their 


la 


time and energy to get a team together. 
a 


Wonder why ‘‘Iggy Phillips swapped 
watches from the mounted patrol to the 
north gate. That they are going to put 


another watch on at the Main Gate is the 
latest dope Moore and MeQuern will be 
able to get more time off to take care of 
the other half. Also this so called ‘Clark 
Gable’’ had better take it easy, or... And 
this unique personage who answers the tele- 
phone with the remark, 5th at Rocking 
or Ist at Detroit, had better let up burning 
the midnight oil trying to solve the run 
ning of the bang tails. Regret to say what 
will be the outcome. More than one has been 
sent to 105, or better yet, the Red House. 
And have we airminded individuals in this 
detachment! Won’t be enough planes to 
supply the demand if it doesn’t cease. 

To get down to latest arrivals at bar 


ham, 


racks is a pleasure. Private Lane from the 
USS Arizona, Private Lueas from the USS 
Colorado, Private First Class Mussett from 
the USS Nevada, Private First Class Rad 
dle from the USS Nevada, Private Habush 
from Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C.., 
Private Matteson from Marine Detachment, 
Fort LaFayette, New York To these fel 
lows we extend a most hearty greeting, and 
sincerely hope that their tour of duty while 
at the station will be a most happy one. 
Well, guess this is all the breeze that the 
dopester can shoot for this time, so until 


,09°9 


next month, ‘‘Wanna buy an owl 


COLONEL MOSES COMMANDS 
M. C. I. 


It was with a great deal of pleasure that 
I assumed command of the Marine Bar 
racks, Washington, D. C., as I first re- 
ported here in March, 1904, for examina 
tions for a commission in the Murine Corps, 
and have not served at this post sinee that 
date. 

I have always been an enthusiastie work- 
er for the Marine Corps Institute and hope 
to increase the number of students through 
out the Corps. The Institute offers many 
excellent courses which may be completed 
by men during their first enlistment, there- 
by fitting themselves for work in civilian 
life if they do not intend to re-enlist. My 
idvice to all Marines is to consult with 
their Unit Commanders and enroll for a 
course in the Marine Corps Institute. 

It will be the endeavor of the Command- 
ing Officer and all officers, including the 
Leader of the famous United States Ma 
rine Corps Band, to make these barracks 
one of the show places of our Capital and 
we feel sure that our enlisted men of the 
command will help by maintaining their ex- 
cellent conduct record and fine military ap 
pearance, 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Lewis E. Berry 
Back again! And this time as a promul- 
gator of tidings—good and _ otherwise. 
There’s so much news to narrate; so many 


** dope to 


statistics to state and so much 
dole that I hardly know where to begin. I 
suppose that it will be permissible to start 
with an enumeration of these new reinforce 
ments that have been pouring into the post, 
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after the manner of coffee through the gal- 
ley urn. Anyway, we’ll start unwinding 
from that end and stop where we will. 
First off, there’s Col. Emile P. Moses, Maj. 
Lemuel C. Shepherd and Ist Lt. R. H. Ridg 
ley (not to be considered reinforcements, 
but members of the Commanding foree). 
Colonel Moses assumed command of the 
Post on October 2nd, prior to which time 
Major Shepherd had been Commanding Offi 
cer for some weeks. Colonel Moses comes 
to us from the Philippines; Major Shep- 
herd is, of late, from Haiti, and Lieuten- 
ant Ridgley joined from the Norfolk Navy 
Yard at Portsmouth, Virginia. Our best 


wishes to each of you, Sir, and the desir« 


that your duty be pleasant. 
And of the enlisted rank to join us re 
cently, there is Ist Set. W. O. Christian, 





Lieutenant Colonel Emile P. Moses, Com- 
manding Marine Barracks, Washington, 
Director Marine Corps Institute. 


who hails from Coco Solo; Sergeant Colley ; 
Corporals Anderson, Harris, Lair, Orr and 
Weaver; Privates First Class Hanger and 


Packard and , 


‘*squadels’’ of privates, to 
wit: Taylor, Cook, Jones, Fox, Molle, Hall, 
Owen, Routsaw, Clayton, Logue, Johnson, 
saxter, Bryan, Dingwall, Hines, Dillon and 
MeKeehan. Weleome, fellows! Come right 
in, boys, you won’t be harmed or hardly 
noticed—much. Two ‘‘last minute’’ arrivals 
are Private First Class Adams and Private 
Dowell. Both are additions to the staff of 
Tue LEATHERNECK. 


Colonel Taylor and Colonel Lee have, of 
course, left us and added to the fact that 
Capt. George W. Spotts has been detached 
to the Naval Air Station at Pensacola, Fla., 
and Ist Lt. T. C. Perrin to Headquarters as 
White House Aide, we have witnessed quite 
a shake up in the personnel here. Capt. A. 
C. Larsen has replaced Captain Spotts as 
Post Adjutant. 

The routine, hereabouts, has been altered 
somewhat and the parade grounds have been 
echoing to the hum-dum of batallion parades 
and guard mounts. Each morning, a few 
moments subsequent to Reveille, all the 
‘*Sleep Addicts’ (including Sgt. Bob 
Rawlings) are induced to skip out into the 
compound and ‘‘keep fit’’ to the tune of a 
bit of physical exercise—sometimes under 
arms and sometimes without. All in all, 
we’re snapping into line in good shape. 
And the beautiful part of it is, that there’s 
not so much grumbling and howling about 
having to do it. Due, we believe, to the fact 
that Santa Claus appeared, some previous, 
this year and look what he left! ... A war- 
rant for Sergeant MePike and now he’s a 
Staff Sergeant; and Fike, Jalickee, Piercy, 
Reichel, Eldridge and Rawlings, who used 
to be Corporals are now Sergeants. Privates 
First Class Tesh and Sale made Corporal, 
and Corporal Cook can still remember when 
he was a private. Astleford, Hoover and 
Piseacek, all privates, were elevated to Pri- 
vates First Class. Congratulations, boys! 

And now, for the belated dope on the 
Range results: Twenty-one experts with the 
30. Corporal Grace heads the list with a 
total score of 329, with Sergeant Reichel 
and Corporal Lobley running a close sec- 
ond, each with 328. Gunnery Sergeants 
Kapanke. and Saleguero knocked out 327 
each and Sergeants Currin and Smith came 
in with 326; Private First Class Davis with 
325. Some shooting! The number of Sharp- 
shooters surpass the ‘‘top-notchers’’ by a 
limited degree, there being twenty-four in 
that class. Sixty-two men ‘‘busted’’ the 
black to, or in excess of, five hundred with 
the B. A. Rs. Of that number of experts, 
Private First Class Piseacek is top man 
with a total of 631. Maybe I’ll get shot 
for mentioning it, but, one of his friends 
(?) asked me to say that Straus totaled 
the gigantic score of 5 with the .30 at three 
hundred rapid fire. May I repeat ... some 
shooting! Or was it BUM shooting? I have 
the assurance of that same friend that if 
the Q. M. Sergeant in question attempts 


anything so drastic as shooting me, that 


he’l] miss. 

Well, well, well and well! We note with 
no little interest that the ‘‘shin kicking,’’ 
‘‘dagger looking’’ season is at hand. We 
refer to none other than Culbertson’s ‘‘ brain 
child’’—or wasn’t he guilty of instigating 
it? You guessed it, BRIDGE! Old Man 
Hoyle himself could catch a few pointers on 
the proper etiquette of said indulgence if 
he’d stick around a while and watch the 
form of the five M.C.I. Professors who are 
entered this year in the annual meeting of 
the Federal Bridge League. The League is 
composed of teams-of-four from the various 
governmental departments. Gunnery Ser 
geant Groves, Staff Sergeant McElroy, Cor 
porals Lobley and Cook and Private First 
Class Astelford are the representatives from 
the Marine Barracks. And if there is any 
doubt as to whether they are able to act in 
that capacity, look at this... On its initial 
bow, Tuesday night, September 25th, the 
team rounded out a berth in first place, 
leading twenty-four other teams with a total 
winning of eight boards out of ten. If you 
think that’s easy try it sometime. The tour- 
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Major Lemuel C. Shepherd, Jr., Executive 


Officer, Marine Barracks, Washington, Reg- 
istrar, Marine Corps Institute. 


nan t ists for twenty-fou weeks and 
we'll be expecting many more fav le re 
turns Corporal | ey is Captain of the 
tean 

I} Herald Government Bowling League 
started its Winter Schedule Tuesday eve 
ning, October 2nd, with eight teams repre- 


senting as many Government departments. 
After the first set, the Marine Barracks rest 
ed among the big four at the top of the list, 
with two won and one lost and a set of 1,427. 
The Barracks team is composed of the fol 
lowing men, who are attached to the Marine 
Barracks and the Marine 
Sergeant Roennigke, Sergeant Currin, Musi 


cian Bueea and Musician Seitz. Sergeant 


Band: Gunnery 


Pierey and Musician Douse are on hand as 
substitutes. The foregoing line up must be 
seen to be appreciated. Not being much of 
myself, I experienced 


some difficulty in deciding whether I was 


sports authority, 


witnessing a foot-ball game or bowling a 


tivities. Of course, I could distinguish be 
tween the size and shape of the balls but 








by looking at tl team you’d never know 
the difference. ke Ahern and Seitz, for 
instance, both of them tip the seales at fou 
hundred pounds (divided equally); Currin 
and Roennigke split three hundred and sixty 


between them and Bueca would make quite 


some ‘* Pony quarterback s could Pierey. 


And Douse would do very nice n the place 


of either Currin or Roennigke, who, by the 
wa ’ tl tackles Ahern and Seit of 
eourse, are tl perfect person tions of 
ponderous g rds 


And among other things, did I mention 
khaki and 


donned the winter service? Well, we have. 


Th nly thing that I don’t understand 
about the matter is how did the C.O. know 
that it would turn cold on the first day of 
October? Here’s something of interest: It 


although, at this time, not 





has been state: 





he dancing season will mak: 
its debut here at the Barracks the later part 
of the month—possibly Halloween night. 
Place—the Band Hall, naturally 

PASSING IN REVIEW: (Along the Ar 
eade with Walchell Winter, Jr Note: If 


definitely, that 
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the joke is on you laugh. If you don’t 
somebody else will! 

What’s this we hear about the inefficiency 
of the Guard that was detailed to the Chevy 
Allow 
me to quote from Bob Considine’s column, 
**On The Line:’’ ‘‘Court-martial proceed 
ings will start tomorrow on the U. S. Ma- 


(‘hase Golf Course some time since 





ne detachment which was on } 
that the Curtis Cup matches were to be pre 
sented in the best Chevy Chasean manner. 
They let a hot dog slip through the sentry 
lines shortly before 1 o’clock, the first hot 
log that ever set its skinless foot on this 

llowed ground. Stark terror struck at the 
hearts of the old guard, and the sound of 
shattered prestige was all about the place, 
hut a darkie behind the refreshment tent’s 


yunter saved the day by selling the alien 
for fifteen cents, tossing in a roll and a 
swish of plebian mustard in the bargain.’’ 
Tsk! Tsk! 

Have you seen Anderson give his presen 
tion of a ballet daneer—or something 


to the rythm of Wayne King’s orchestra? 
Or his imitation of Lady Ester? 
Similarities ‘*King Kong’’ Tavlor 


ry; Loui 


rities: Hemmingway and that di- 


Rodier—Stan Laurel 





khaki eap cover In season 


Reichel working mathematical problem. 


Rentfrow and his cork tipped ‘‘ Raleighs.’’ 


Goodspeed gave Astleford a rather glar 


ng look the other day, which prompted the 
tter to remark that ‘‘they must have put 


ilum in the water when you were chris 
Out of the G. I. ean: Willeford said 
n’t vou John?), that he heard that 
er gloves were to be issued for winter 
Quite a combination, 
what? Leather gloves and leatherNECKS! 

And speaking of combinations—there’s 
Kelso and ‘* Midnight,’’ the Barracks’ mas 
ot. Distinguishable in that the eat has hair 
on its head. 


service this winter. 


Hogdon’s (‘*Senator,’’ to you) idea of 
a predicament is a guy with the combina 
tion of Saint Vitus Dance and paralysis. 
Signs of the times: Prosperity 
Well, almost. There’s a certain old gnome, 
Seotch by choice or descent (who dwells in 
the hole in the wall back among his shelves 


of pamphlets and books 


is here! 


who goes window 
shopping twice a week, now, instead of the 
customary once. 

Calling all ‘‘echow hounds’’ 


ealling 
ill ‘“ehow hounds’’ : 


Another guy that I a 
leaves me in a pinch, 

Is the one who leaves only one spud 
ind cheeks to me, a cinch! 


The staff of THe LEATHERNECK is joined 
by the entire Command in extending sym 
pathy to Cpl. Joseph H. Lobley in the death 
of his wife, Mrs. Helen Lobley. 


NEW YORK RECEIVERS 
By His Majesty 

Well. well, it sure has been a long time 
since there has been any word from this 
Detachment of ours. 
up in THe LEATHERNECK we have had a 
lot of changes around here, with a lot of 
joining the outfit, as we have 
had a lot of men discharged, and some 


Since the last write- 


new men 


being transferred to various posts in and 
iround the good old U. S. A. There are 
so many of them that it would take me 
long to write about them all, but here 
are some of them: Captain Clauson came 
back from the CCC and has taken over 


too 


Command again, Captain Hartsel being 
transferred to the FMF at Quantico. 
Nichalos Reitmeyer is our top kick now, 
John C. Wright also being transferred to 
Quantico. Sgt. Glass was transferred to 
Lakehurst. Cpls. Bear, Crow, and Goller 
were all transferred to the FMF at Quan- 
tico also. Then our old star First Sacker 
on the baseball team who was discharged, 
the only one who really misses Cpl. Geisler 
is Doggie Wilson. He does’nt have any- 
one wanting to eat his ice-cream for him, 
now he ean eat it in peace. But of 
course Doggie is on a diet so as to keep 
in trim for next year’s baseball season. 
‘‘Better hang up the gear and buy a 
rocking-chair,’’ ‘an’t get 
away from old age, we don’t get younger 
we get older the same as you are. Cpl. 
Jovy eleeted himself to be the one to 
take Cpl. Gbur around and show him the 
who’s who, why’s and wherefore’s. Won 
der who the girl was they drove around 
in a ear for six hours trying to find out 
where she _ lived. I don’t know yet if 
they found out. Did you, Joy? When Cpl. 
Smith first eame here he never went ashore, 


you know you 


but here lately he is going ashore all the 
time. Some of the old timers here are 
wondering if it is a job or a girl. How’s 
to let us in on a secret, Smitty, don’t 
keep us in the dark any longer. 
wondering why a certain 
trailing in bright and 
early some morning with his radio under 
his arm, only to keep it in for a few days 
and then he takes it home again. But 
it is only a matter of a couple of days 
until early some morning he comes lug 
ging it in again. And that is the way it 
has been for quite some time now. What 
is it something wrong with the radio or 
what? We wonder. .. How’s to give us 
the lowdown and clear up another of our 
mysteries around here. 

Since Bear left here Pfe. Jones doesn’t 
seem to have any competitor in cleaning 
ears, if he keeps on getting more ears 
to clean he will soon have to get a helper. 

Now that Pfe. Ryan has the job over 
in the Ship’s Service where he ean get 
his beer for nothing he doesn’t seem to 
be drinking so much. Wonder why 
maybe it tastes better when you pay for 
it. How about it, Ryan, is that the reason? 


The bovs are 


Sergeant comes 


Since Stoppani left the outfit the fel- 
lows are all wanting to know why they 





Captain A. C. Larsen, Post Adjutant, Ma- 
rine Barracks, Washington. 
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are getting so much more to eat. He 
only ate one meal a day—and that was 
all day. 

Our old friend Bing Colbert still claims 
to be the best singer around here. But 
you do have to hand it to him he sings 
pretty good at that. 

Now that we don’t have so many Ranch 


ers around here, you can go back in the 
sculley and get something to eat and a 
eup of coffee almost any time. 


I 
Then there is the mystery of a certain 


Pfe. who has been moping around the past 
few weeks, pay-day came along and he 
cheered up a bit. A few days later he 
went ashore and come back with a big 
smile on his face ind has had it there 


ever since—how come, MelIntosh why the 
g smile all of a sudden? 
One thing we ean boast about of this 


letachment, we sure have a trouble- 
shooter when it comes to radio We have 
s fellow here who can work all day o1 


me and after he is finished it still won’t 
play. Well, MeAllister, practice makes 
perfe ct. 

Just a few words about our late Mascot 
who was with us for the past 4 years 
He is missed so much that some of th 
fellows even miss out on chow now, as 
Pal always made enough noise at chow 
time to let everyone know it was chow 
time. And take it from me they sur 
do miss him. 

Bing Colbert will now sing his theme 
song ‘‘Little Man You’ve Had A susy 
Day’’—so its time to relax and listen 
to the theme song. Au Revoir. 


NAVAL WAR COLLEGE 
NEWPORT, R. I. 
By The Scooper of Scoop 
We’re back on the job Seotland Yard 
please note ind, feeling our exceeding good 
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health, hope to make this wee effort most 
delicious by way of ‘‘dishing the dirt’’ 
about our Detachment, its members several- 
ly, collectively and individually. For the 
first part, let us say that we fail to coneur 
in the opinions of the natives, and are rather 
glad that the Fleet has gone and that the 
International Yacht Races have become past 
history. Fact is, we were on the verge of 
issuing a few protests of our own upon a 
relative, yet somewhat different phase of 
that recent ‘‘sideshow’’ of sportsmanship. 

The Detachment ‘‘ Department of the In 
terior’’ reports that it has done a land 
iffice business in the months of our greatest 
lethargy, in the matter of transfers; to and 
from, E of E’s, and other means of exter 
mination. In the way of transfers ‘‘to,’’ 
the following men have come to us from the 
Naval Torpedo Station (You omitted this 
‘*Kid Seoop’’): R. W. Sigley; F. G. Fred 
eriksen; W. G. Pohlig; H. V. Cady; H. F. 
Gable; W. L. Smith (from Gowga, suh!), 
and the one and only ‘‘Limey’’ (R. G.) 
Ryan, fresh from Quincy, Mass.; and, I’ve 
hardly had time to write this since H. O. 
Price unpacked his sea-bag for a causeway 
watch with ‘‘Smitty.’’ 

These men have taken the places of F.¥> 
Kirrane, transferred to Brooklyn Navy 
Yard; L. A. Logue, to MB, Washington; 
Laney and London to Quantico; and C. A. 
Wright, who has gone back ‘‘to Nawth 
C’lina.’’ With today we are mourning (??? 
the loss of one ‘‘ Toots’’ Forrest, of ‘‘ Bos 
ton ’er bust’’ fame, and who isn’t coming 
hack, 

Men who have done an ‘‘E’’ of ‘*E”’’ 
and remained with us are: Sgt. ‘‘Swede’’ 
Seyler, of Lakehurst social prominence (N. 
J. papers please copy); Cpl. Elmer A, 


Ewing (himself—with the piccadilly schnoz 
his ninety days, 


zie), and is spending ??? 





ts 
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but God knows ‘‘where’s Elmer’’; Cpl. 
‘*Lawyer’’ Stacey, who has done the same 
has spent a few days at home welcoming a 
second ‘‘heir’’ and is back with us. 

Our NCO in charge, Sgt. Earl A. Beck- 
ley, still manages to visit Central Falls reg 
ularly, but each time returns apparently 
none the worse for having beer there. Cor- 
poral Lowery, whose wife seems always to 
eall when he has just stepped out, says that 
an oecasional weekend at home does no harm, 
Corporal (Professor to you’ns) Kemp can 
be seen heading down Washington Street 
regularly. 

‘*Baldy’’ Bradley spent time-out on a re- 
cent fishing trip with friend-wife and says 
he hooked nothing more than the ordinary 
domestic disturbances. ‘‘ Foghorn’’ Baggar- 
] 


”” 


y is dreaming of the day of his departure, 
not far away. ‘‘Dreamer’’ Rudolph says 
that ‘‘a stitch in time saves nine,’’ and 
Lail (we calls ’im Amos), our company 
clown, somehow does an occasional tour as 
Corporal of the Guard. ‘‘ Feets’’ (Vernon, 
to you) Newcomer, of chauffeur fame has 
his argumentative troubles with ‘‘Limey’’ 
Ryan, much to the entertainment of all 
hands. 

Wedding Bells have been heard twice re- 
cently, and the young women who have at- 
tained their MRS. degrees are the Mesdames 
Roy W. Sigley and Charles B. Whittinghill. 
So-o-0-0-, we drink to their health and hap- 
piness. ‘*Haunt’’ Krohn, the night watch- 
man, sees South Boston when he isn’t 
‘“watching.’’ ‘*‘Now when I was in the 
Army,’’ ‘‘Chick’’ Frederiksen, of Joisey 
fame also, has attempted to ‘‘out Winchell 
Walter,’’ but is generally incommunicado to 
the Seaman’s Institute as regards his in- 
formation on five-room apartments or the 
occupants thereof. What he doesn’t tell 
now don’t tell ‘PoP’) is that those five 





Left to right: Ist Lt. Thomas C. Prince, 2nd Lt. Robert McM. Dutton, 2nd Lt. Lewis C. Lucas, 2nd Lt. Julius Prochazka, 2nd Lt. 
Edward R. Lowndes, 2nd Lt. Ben H. Fuller, 2nd Lt. Charles G. Long, 2nd Lt. Bertram S. Neumann, Capt. D. Pratt Mannix, Com- 


manding Officer. 
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Ist Lieutenant Prince was an instructor, the others were student officers. 








rooms are to furnish ‘‘ walking’ 
hours for a now expectant 


space in 


the wee sma’ 


pap How about it, Parson? But the fact 
that the expected offspring’s maternal 
grandfather is an ex-Maj. Gen. probably 
won't bother Gabe a bit when it comes to 
**routestepping, goosestepping, ol even 
doubletime’’ in the face of nocturnal baby 
matinees 

Comrades Pohlig and Nicaise have recent 
y become candidates for the hall of fame 
is Ne wport romeos, the itter having grad 
uated from Fall River. Incidentally ‘tis said 
they like to dance (when no one is watch 
ng them ‘*Red’’ Humes if Schofield 
Barracks recollection) still kes those liber 
ties whether on a motoreyele, or,—well, if 


‘Babe’’ Moore doesn’t beat him to the 
rumble-seat, in which ease any old vehiel 
will do, as Red isn’t proud, however, par 
ticular. ‘‘Walt’’ Hall, from ol 
ilso uses the way to Boston o 
As we knock-off, we are glad to report 


that our Shipmate 8S 


Virginny 


sionally. 


rley, who was on the 


serious list as a result of a major operation 


it the Naval Hospit recently is well or 
the mend toward a speedy recovery. Soo 
0-0-0 with this we’ll say, if this has sue 
ceeded in putting you to sleep; ** Pleasant 
drims 


MARINE DETACHMENT, RE- 
CEIVING STATION, NAVY 
YARD, PHILADELPHIA 


Howdy f s 

Afte ng |} fs ‘ we 
ig n cing our r n rt 
LFATH nd in starting off we will 
give y the w-down’’ on this Great 
hig’’ tle’’ a hment that w ir 
mighty ] 1 of 

oO letachn nsists of t sixty 
f, , Ww , +} ; a \ ] 1 » Ww ee 
tions t tl Nav Yard, Fire De 
partn ler the capa rship of 
Cpl. John F. |! ert, while the res f tl 
outfit is s ned t the R ng St 


tion Brig and as a whole under the careful 
leadership of Capt. S. W. Freeny and Ist 
Set. W. L. Frey, both great people. 

Due to the small number of men at 
this Station, we have to confine our athletic 
ictivities to very few sports. Our basket- 
ball team is very well known both to serv- 


ice and eivilian teams in Philadelphia. Last 
year the team won thirty-six out of forty 
gumes played, for which credit goes to 


‘lanky’’ Mike MeMichael, P. Rowan, Glen 
Keefe, ‘‘Buddy’’ Budzick (who is now at 
Fort Lafayette, N. Y.). A lot of new 
line up this yveur but 
**Mike’’ with 


his side-kick Rowan still there. ‘‘Jo Jo’’ 


faces appear in the 


still under the leadership of 


Strain, came from Brooklyn and offered 
his services and so his name will be among 
the stars of ’34. A few games with nearby 
posts will sure 
New York, Quantico and 
Managers please note). 
That’s about all for an introduction bu 
we will try to make our column a littk 
longer in future editions of THe LEATHER 


NECK so wateh for us and enjoy the re 


be appreciated, su h as 
Washington 


+ 


} 
i 


ports of a swell detachment. 


MARINE BARRACKS, NAVAL 
AMMUNITION DEPOT, IONA 
ISLAND, NEW YORK 
By Donald G. Forbes 
During the month of August Private Firs 
Class Hudson was promoted to Co 


Deibert and 
promoted to Privates First Class. Corpora 


rporal, 
ind Privates Palermo were 
Stuckey and Privates Angstadt and Gardner 
were discharged and are now having their 
fling at private life. Private First Class 
Baum and Farrell along with Privates Cos 
tello and Dumpprope have been transferred 
from our post. 

irrivals here are Privates Fox, 
Charleston, Herbert and Bender, who have 
just lately shipped over. The others being 

















Group of Marines stationed at M. B., Norfolk, Va., 1909. Each of the enlisted grades of 


that period is represented. 


Front row: Mahoney, Walsh, Eickman, Duffy. 


Back row: 


Music, Corporal, McGinley, Whittier, Private. 


-- 


Privates Elmore, Hawthrone and Mallick re- 
cently of the MD, USS Tennessee. 

Says Private Dowis after spending week- 
end with writer of this column and his wife, 
‘*‘CONGRATS.’’ Also that your little 
troubles never start off on the left foot. 

Now for the shoe dust. 

Hey, COUP, how is it that all the king’s 
mirrors fell apart? 

He who has the last word 
Oswald, answering back to girl 
‘sSYES DEAR.’’ 

The height of absent mindness, ‘‘ FOX hoa 
in the right bunk but the wrong squad room. 

Physical Culture by ‘‘FAULKNER’”’ 


sleeping on the washing table keeps the back 


(Corporal 
friend 


straight and shoulders broad. 

We Wonder: 

What happened to Contract on the way 
back from Phila.? 

Why Brown won’t talk about the week- 
end spent in the little mountain cabin? 

Where does Martin go in his Tuxedo? 

What happened to Morrill on his eight by 
watch one Sunday night? 

Sergeant Burt says he fell asleep and ran 
off the highway while driving his girl- 
friend home. 

First Sergeant Freedman has in his pos- 
session a baseball hit by Wally Berger which 
was his last home run of the season. 

Sergeant and Mrs. Dalton are the proud 
parents of a new baby girl. Congratulations 
are in order 

John Dillinger, the company mascot (dog), 
has left our Domain and may be found 
hasing eats in Lykens, Penn. 


MARINE DETACHMENT, NOR- 
FOLK NAVAL HOSPITAL 
By Don Eduardo 


This is station MD, NNH, broadcasting 
on a frequency of one sergeant, two cor- 
porals, two privates first class, and fifteen 
privates. It has been some time since last 
due to the lack of 
energy on the part of some of our NCO’s 
We t li 


rust this will put us back on the eligi- 
ble lis 


, 


we were ‘fon the air,’ 


f 

Our Top Kick has organized a soft ball 
team which at present is leading the Hos- 
pital Corps league by virtue of five wins 
Dasher, Ellerbe and 
Catoe are the luminaries. Dasher is pound 
ing the ball at the clip of 1,000, while 
Ellerbe and Catoe boast perfect fielding 
averages. Sergeant Livermore is our man 
iger and Private First Class Allen our 
team captain, Corporal Griffith was doing 
a nice job at second until he lost a toe 
nail in one of the games. Private First 
Class Pierceall is capably filling his shoes 


igainst two losses. 


during his absenee. 

The rank of Post Painter has been be- 
stowed upon Private Combes, he who is so 
well qualified on the matter of leaving holi- 
days. Our laundry queen is none other than 
Young. He is quite proficient in the art 
of destroying our buttons and filehing our 


I better return my drawers, 


socks and belts 
knee, Young " 

Sergeant Livermore, acting First Ser- 
geant, is soon to get his other stripe, 
we hear. He is in charge of the detach- 


ment, and being an ardent of fresh paint 


or so 


presence of no little bit 

of it. The barracks look swe now, even 

l have a part in it. 

te Harrison has not been feeling so 

well of late due to the fact that he can’t 
1 his hair is turn 


ind Murphy are plan 


(Continued on page 52) 
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BY PHIL HAENSLER 


Buried in comparative obscurity at an 
obsolete desk in the Office of the Depot 
Quartermaster at Quantico, your Corre- 


spondent labors attempting to gather ma- 
terial that will be readable for former 
Quanticoites, and for that matter present 


Quanticoites. A Quanticoite, by way of in- 


you 


troduction, is a Marine who knows the dif- 
ference between Triangle and Dumfries, 


and their present state of being. 


Present among the news of the day 
here, is the gathering of crack shots pre- 
paring for their work with the National 
Open, or what ever name they have for 
the National Shoot that takes place every 
year, attracting shots from all branches 
of the service, and civilians from various 
walks of life. It is positively uncanny 
to go out on the one-thousand yard line 
and watch some of these Marine team 
shooters, under the paternal eye of Chief 
Marine Gunner Lloyd. They crack off 
bull’s eyes continuously, in fact, so con- 
tinuously that it makes the average dub, 
like you and I, rub our eyes and wonder. 
Just to think, some of us rave back at 
the six-hundred-yard marker, but that 
target is just a distant blur at a thou- 


sand yards, Here the acme of perfection 
in the art of nerves and nerve control 
is required, for just a tiny jerk will 
throw the bullet far off the desired mark. 
They can talk about this and that for the 
nerves, but we hand the plume to these 


lads who daily accomplish what it would 
take ; 
attempting. 

An interesting study in facial 
teristics is Gunnery Sergeant Beall, ‘‘ Lon 
Chaney ’’ of the Rifle Range, lately moved 
to Fort Monmouth, N. J., where he is 
pursuing sort of study in the art 
of weapons. Many a Hollywood gag man 


some of us years to even think of 


charae- 


some 


would give millions to possess some of 
the choice phrases copped by the business- 
like Beall. Beall, by the way, is a real 
character and some of the Haitian tales 
that he ean tell belong in a select class 
with some of Baron Munchausen’s choice 
ditties. Here’s one that Beall tells with 
a twinkle in his eyes. . . It seems the 
Marines at Port-au-Prince were assembled 
at a mammoth smoker one starry Haitian 


night, and things were progressing smooth- 


ly, that is, until a tremendous hulk of a 
negro came up and boldly challenged any 
Marine in the house to a_ free-for-all. 
Well, you ean imagine the hue and ery 
that this bare-faced challenge produced. 
It was a cinch that no one wanted to do 
ombat wit} this dusky Carnera of a 
man, but the Mari: Commanding Officer, 
his pride humbled by the challenge, s« 

lected Beall to represent the dear old 
Corps, and Beall serambeled into the ring. 
One k t his opponent convinced him 
that he would have to think, and think 
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fa 


him 


st. 


plane 


flinging the dusky 
the act 


Beall 
over 


didn’t 


8S 


charged at th 
in one of 
head 


Giant 


Jeem Londos’ 
spins and 
one from the 
top here, for I 


famous 


3eall 


1 got 
air- 


succeeded in 
ring, 


but 
fol 


lowed his antagonizer out of the ring, with 


the house in a turmoil, and while the 
big boy was down, commenced to work 
him over. To quote Beall, the black boy 
looked as though he had come from a 
meat-grinding machine when he _ returned 
to the ring, with the result that Beall was 
returned the winner, with the Black Men- 


ace beaten into a state of ingensibility! 

Now that Beall has departed for the 
Skeeter Coast, he has been replaced by a 
modest Sergeant O’Connor at the Range, 
but it is doubtful if the Celt can produce 
an array of colorful tales such as _ his 
predecessor had in his repertoire, 

Quantico, always in a_ state of up- 
heaval, it seems, lost five hundred more 
men, when the Third fattalion, of the 
Fleet Marines, left on the Antares the 25th 
of last month for further transportation 
to San Diego. Incidentally, the five hun 
dred men comprise a choice cargo of re 
cruits, some of the best looking young- 
sters to become affiliated with the Corps 
in many a month. However, there is a 
silver lining in every cloud, and our guess 
is that Connie Soswell, Charlie Gann, 
Johnson and the Moving Picture Opera- 
tor’s Union of Quantico will offer up a 
silent prayer at this latest change of 
operations as it will mean a_ diseontinu- 
ince of the ‘‘two-a-night’’ show policy 
that has been in vogue in Quantico for 
the past couple of weeks. 

One thing that the Fleet Marine Force 
has definitely proven is the splendid spirit 
of loyalty and cooperation of the Second 


sattalion 


ne 
wl 


FI 


L J 
1ere 


i. s 


Commanded by 


Lieutenant 


taking 
Everglades, 


ohn Potts The bovs, 
they left off in Port 
ave inaugurated a late-season 


Colo- 
up 


soft- 


ball league, with the result that each night, 


no matter how arduous have been the 
lays’ duties, they may be seen contesting 
in games. You just can’t help but ad 
mire the splendid spirit of these lads, 
the finest single unit in the Fleet Marine 
Foree, and this statement made with no 
sense of partiality, but coming from an 
innocent bystander on the sidelines. No 
other unit in the Fleet Marine Foree ean 
come close to approaching this same See- 
ond Battalion for individual and collee- 
tive competitive spirit, and the monthly 
onsolation prize s tnken by these boys 
without a close second. Congratulations 
men of the Second Battalion. Mav 
vour spirit radiate and spread through 
the brick walled Barracks of Quantico 
Among the recent arrivals to Quantico 
and coming unheraled, was none other than 
the rather aneient, but still effective 
Christy Markos, popularly dubbed ‘Char 
lie the Greek.’’ Markos is quite a chap, 


from his fel- 
Athens who 
Jim Londos. 
wrestling, 


distinguished 


Son of 


and ean be 
low country 
absolutely 
However, 
Charlie is 


men as a 
refuses to discuss 
when it comes to 
quite pumpkin himself 
. . he leaves his insubordinates doing 
catch-as-catch eans with all the cleaning 
within a radius of a hundred 


doffed 


some 


implements 


miles, and our ancient topper is 
to this old warrior, a gentleman of the 
old school, though we thought their class 
had been duly dismissed some time ago, 
whose repute for extra labor is known 
from Shanghai, China to Old Orchard, 
Maine. 

Next month . .. East Lynne. 
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BY GOSH 
folks!! Marine = aviation’s 
is breaking into print again. 


Greetings, 


largest family 


With forty officers, we number almost six 
hundred. Were it not for offending the 
native sons of this fair ??) state we 
would add that this is also the last foreign 
station oceupied by aviation units of the 
Marine ¢ orps. 

Major Evans is Commanding Officer at 


present, Colonel Rowell having departed on 
during 
southern 


a two month’s leave of absence 
expects to visit most of 
Italy the first 
executive and opera- 
Moore is in command 
tactical training, of 


VO-9M VO-7M 


which he 
ind central Europe 
Major 
officer 
of VO-9M 
the 
combined, 
Captain ‘* Tex’ 
OM; Evans 
is in charge of the Reserve Officers’ 
Lieutenant McKittrick commands VO- 
7M; Lieutenant Miller is Engineer Of- 
ficer and commands the Serviee Squadron; 
the Adjutant and 
Squadron. 


stop. 
3ourne is 
Major 
for 
wing, 


tions 
and, 


observation and 


, 


commands VF- 
VJ-6M and 


School. 


Rogers 


Captain commands 


Lieutenant 

commands Headquarters 
Chief Quartermaster Clerk 

Quartermaster and Supply Officer and with 


Bailey is 


Connors is 


his foree of veteran helpers is looking out 
for our need one hundred per cent 

We cannot list the duties of all our of- 
ficers without slighting our general notes, 
so suffice it to sav we hav is fine a group 
of officers as will be found anywhere and 
that all hands are busy 

This is not a sales talk, but our recrea 
tional f ties have been greatly improved 
of late About twenty more magazines are 


heing supplied the recreation room, which 
our in- 


are be- 


has been remodeled to accommodate 


ereased personnel, Two mov shows 
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ing run in place of one—so everyone can 
better enjoy himself. When only one show- 
ing of a film was made half of the specta- 
tors were forced to use ‘‘Standing Room 
Only’’ seats, which was hard on the feet. 

A doubles tennis tournament was held 
the last week in September and won by 
Corporals Arndt and Martin, both of Head 


quarters Squadron. A singlks tournament 
is now under way, 

A soft-ball league was formed in August, 
ten teams now being in the league. The 


VF-9M officers are leading with four wins 

nd no losses; VF-9M enlisted men and 
the He idquarts rs enlisted men irs tied 
for second place wit! percentages of .667. 
All games are scven innings and are played 
ifter 


tilts have been witnessed, one going thir 


recall in the afternoon, Some exciting 
teen innings to be decided. It is planned 
to continue playing until snow falls. 


Some of the high-lights of the games 


already played are: The Headquarters and 
Service Squadron staff NCO’s losing their 
first tilt by a score of 15-0. Corporal Os- 


borne striking out with the bases loaded. 


‘‘Doggy’’ Rogers’ stellar play at third 


base Lieutenant Bailey steal ng second 
with the base already occupied, and the 
umpiring by Ha ind Parsons 

Aviation now hus one-man post, but in 


: 

stead of being in Somoa, it is on Parris 
Island. Gy-Sgt. Zadik Collier is NCO in 
charge and holds reveille roll eall for him 
self every morning His duties are to be 
in charge of the flying field there. So far 
no reports of 
made although it is rumors 
ducks have been sighted flying in that di 


planes landing have been 
d 


a flock of 


rection 

The latest acquisition in way of planes is 
two Grumman amphibians equipped with 
l4-cylinder engines. They are good looking 
ships and fly well, it is reported. 

The Zalanka, Hendershot, Zalanka Con 
struction Corp. has completed a mechanisn 
by which the Condor can be placed in a 
hangar out of tl weather. A long trench 
about four feet wide and two and one-half 


feet deep was dug 


from the center of the 
hangar well out on the apron. This was 
lined with conerete and rails were put in the 
bottom. Cars were built to fit the rails. Now 
when the Condor is put to bed the ear is 
pulled out in the trench and the plane pulled 
up until the wheels rest on the car. Then the 
Y } 


ear and plane are pushed into the hangar. 





Company 36, Parris Island. 


This invention was necessitated by the fact 
that although the wing span of the ship is 
greater than the width of the hangar the 
length of the ship will permit its being 
placed in the hangar sidewise. 

The John Carl Furner Conerete Mixers 
are completing a concrete walk, directly in 
front of the barracks, running the length of 
camp and parallel to the road. Car drivers 
are duly thankful for the convenience which 
will be afforded, hoping that pedestrains 
will use it and not offer themselves as a 
tempting bait for those new fangled bumper 
guards. 

There is a great deal of competition among 
our loeal contractors. At first, the John Carl 
Furner Co., had sole rights. Then that cor- 
poration made a trans-continental trek (not 
of own volition) and the firm of Zalanka, 
Hendershot, Zalanka took over; but not 
for long, for the J. C. Furner outfit re- 
turned and muscled in. Now the Hardin 
Wrecking and Trucking Co., Ltd., has made 
a bid for recognition by removing a large 


wrinkle from the company street. It has 
not been ascertained whether or not the 
Thacker Moving Assn. is a permanent men- 
ace to individual contractors. At the pres- 
ent time this Assn. is running one of those 
motorized midget mowers and seems to have 
a pretty good racket. By the time the mow- 
er makes one trip across the field the grass 
first eut has grown a couple of inches again. 

The only thing we have more of than 
contractors is stamp collectors, among whom 
are Captain Rogers, Lieutenants Schwable 
and Hopkins, Sgt.-Major Lang, M .T. Sgts. 
Singer and Weigand, Sgt. Coddington and 
Pfes. Musselman and Weeden. There may 
be a seore more who are unknown to the 
writer. It has been suggested that some sort 
of club might be formed, members to be 
Marine officers and enlisted men only. The 
g such a club would be 


stumps. Marines stationed in 


purpose of organizir 
to exchang: 
foreign countries or territories could trade 
foreign stamps with men in the USA for 
eurrent issues, of which there are many at 
pres nt. Sinee the philatelie hobby is 80 
universal why not give this suggestion some 
thought and action? Anyone interested in 
organizing a club and trading with Brown 
Field philatelists is invited to write to Sgt. 
R. E. Coddington (I know he won’t object 
Many of our number have had oecasion to 
rejoice—and also to buy a round of beer of 
late. The latest promotions were the filling 


of eighteen vacancies in the rank of private 
first class. 

The latest Scotch joke in these parts is 
told on a Bronx boy by the name of Logan— 
he won’t tell his real name—who couldn’t 
buy a copy of the October LEATHERNECK on 
account of being able to deposit only twenty 
bones on the books. (He dared us to print 
this; Bluff called). 

We won’t say anything about the other 
fellow who didn’t want to get in print on 
incident occurring in the 
Brewery City—but we don’t believe the old 
clothes man had anything to do with it. 
What say, Stephen J.? 

Several persons are hailing cold weather 
with joy. All hands, and the squadron mas- 
cot, were given a swimming test this sum- 


account of an 


mer and some of the swimmers needed prac- 
tice. However, like a German band, some 
of them did not improve with practice—so— 
after a summer of daily dips they welcome 
a frozen pool. Sergeant Parsons couldn’t 
make the grade until one day the instructor 
noticed a big cud of tobacco in Parson’s 
cheek and made him spit it out. That 
proved to be the excess ballast. The test 
was passed. Jimmy Hill and Pete Peters 
ean still walk on the bottom of the pool but 
ean’t reach the surface under their own 
power. Looks like a ‘‘major overhaul’’ will 
be necessary. 

One of our Naval Aviation pilots, Staff Sgt. 
David I. Williams, transferred to the sixteen 
year Reserve on September 30th. He was 
an excellent aviation store room keeper, al- 
ways on the job and knew his business. We 
wish him a pleasant journey to his New 
Jersey home—and success in the future as in 
the past. 

One of our Naval Aviation pilots, Staff 
Sgt. ‘*Don’’ Hamiiton, was discharged by 
special order to enable him to return home 
and enter into a partnership in his father’s 
To him, also, Bon Voyage! 

But not all of our changes are losses. 
Nearly every week some old-timer reports 
in from re-enlistment. All of them seem 
glad to get back. One of our latest gains 
is ex-Corporal Dorsey, whose six feet of bulk 
now strains one of VO-9Ms bunks. Prov- 
ing that a big percentage of them do ‘‘come 
back.’? 

William B. Edmondson, an old time avia- 
tion man in Nicaragua and ex-member THE 
LEATHERNECK staff, has also joined us. Be- 


business, 


(Continued on page 52) 
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Company 41, Parris Island. 


Col. Jesse F. Dyer is back with us again as 
commanding officer, Recruit Depot. He is 
assisted by Lt. Col. W. C. Powers, O.I1.C., 
Recruit Training, and Lt. Col. Wm, T. Hoad- 
ley. Capt. Brady L. Vogt is the Detachment 
Commander. Other officers on duty in the 
Recruit Area are: Capt. Wm. H. Hollings- 
worth, Ist Lts. Earl S Pipe rand Arehie E 
O’Neil and 2nd Lt. John F. Stamm. 

Maj. George H. Osterhout, who was for- 
merly commanding officer, Recruit Depot, is 
now our War Plans official. Capt. John C. 
Wood, who is soon to report here from Ma- 
rine Barracks, Navy Yard, Charleston, S. C., 
is to be our Assistant Adjutant and Inspec- 
tor, Vice Maj. W. C. James, who was trans- 
ferred to Quantico on October Ist. 

Pvt. William Grimes has relieved Pvt. Sid- 
ney D. Dowell in the Post Pay Office. Dowell 
has gone to Washington to be the advertis- 
ing manager on the staff of THe LEATHER- 
NecK. Sid has a good line and a pleasing 
personality. We know he will do well with 
his new job. 

First Sgt. Joseph L. Stoops has gone to 
MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, for a two- 
year rest period. 

Who remembers when it used to take us 
half an hour to get away from the movies at 
night, if we came by car? A new method of 
parking and one-way traffic during movie 
hours has accomplished wonders in expedit- 
ing traffic; and now the last car is gone by 
the time the lights in the Lyceum are turned 
out after the show. 

Doctor McKee, State Veterinarian, paid 
us a visit or two for the purpose of innocu- 
lating our seventy-odd dogs against rabies. 
Receiving Barracks, where ceremonies were 
held, had the appearance of an up-to-date 
dog show. There may not have been so many 
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pure-breds present but no dog show has ever 
been graced with so many different varieties 
of dog per animal. One of the side issues of 
the occasion was the annual flea convention, 
Many of the dogs scratched their heads in 
an attempt to remember some of his former 
parasites. 

Sgt. William H. Jimmerson, who recently 
arrived here from Pensacola, is now the 
ranking ‘‘ Admiral of the Mosquito Fleet,’’ 
vice Staff Sergeant Gadren who was retired 
last month. We understand that machine 
guns, hand grenades, anti-aircraft guns and 
Sub-Thompsons have been requisitioned for 
use against these formidable insects which 
have invaded our stronghold as a result of 
the recent rainy spell. 

Sgt. ‘*Tommy’’ Burns, who became fa- 
mous as a erooner in Judge Schwartz’s 
courtroom in Savannah long before Rudy 
Vallee wore pants, is now the permanent 
Sergeant of the Guard in the Main Station 
Recruit Area. Tommy is up the pole, takes 
his job seriously and is making good. Here’s 
luck to you, Tommy! 

The men who formerly had to serub clothes 
on the old wooden serubbing tables in the 
Recruit Area would hardly recognize the old 
out-door laundry now. Long, smooth con- 
ereta tables with convenient faucets and ex- 
cellent drainage facilities have now been in- 
stalled. Their symmetry of design is in it- 
self a work of art. 





NEWS FOR THE DECEMBER 
LEATHERNECK 
SHOULD REACH THE EDITORS 
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It has been heard from reliable sources 
that Capt. C. S. Schmidt, Assistant Pay- 
master, has been sent here to study the ad- 
visability of making the local Pay Office an 
Assistant Paymaster’s Office. For a long 
while this office has been functioning with 
only an Assistant Paymaster’s Deputy and 
two Paymaster Sergeants, while other offices 
paying fewer officers and enlisted men have 
rated an Assistant Paymaster. We hope that 
the proposition goes through, and, if it does, 
we are confident that Captain Schmidt will 
have an Assistant Paymaster’s Office prop- 
erly equipped to handle the additional per- 
sonnel that is now paid by this office. 

The N.C.O, Club Barber Shop has been re- 
opened and is now available to members 
during the hours from 10:00 a.m, to 10:00 
p.m. 

Work has been started on the new hangars 
which are to be erected on our new Aviation 
Field. By next month we hope to be able to 
furnish some data concerning them, possibly 
a few pictures. This new field is to be one of 
the largest in the Marine Corps. 

Perhaps there are going to be some dis- 
appointed members of the several Recruit 
Platoons whose promised pictures will not 
appear in this issue of Tor LEATHERNECK. 
To those we apologize, and trust we shan’t 
be sued for breach of promise. Circumstances 
beyond either the control of ourselves or the 
editors of THe LEATHERNECK prevented the 
publication of these pictures. Perhaps some 
measure of fault lies with yourselves. To 
be perfectly frank, some of the members of 
the platoons weren’t quite up to the stand- 
ard established by precedent. We trust you 
share our feeling that you would rather 
these pictures be withheld than published. 
Are we forgiven? 











THE RAMBLING RANGER 
By Gaynor Pearson 


Through a hovering fog we first saw San 


Sebastian de Rio de Janeiro with the bare 
bleak eone Pao de Assucar Sugar Loaf 
sent like on the left, and the ponder 
ous, angular Coreovado (Hunchback) with 
Christ King on its summit on the right 
The fantastic granite peaks of the Serra 
da Cat 1 extending needle-lik n the dis 
tance, the fortress S Joa, and tl vel 
low walls nd red-tiled roofs of the city 
nnou t the stranger ‘Here is th 
great R the « f itiful views.’’ 
Git I Sixt ight miles sq ind 
ipable of } ling every fleet in he world 
has ! ! ribed som vorid travel 
ers as tl most tif ! 


Tuly on Sel m r 7. we, 2 n wit His 
Majesty’s R | Marines from HMS Ez 
et ls ~ f native forees parad | 
The Br n Dh ration of Independen 
Gr \ ng wis *] mod by 
Regent Pedro* I, s of King John VI of 
Portuga t banks of t Y piranga 
near S | 18 Pedr was mad 
Emperor t licated 1821, and Pedr 
IT su led hin Braz finally, by blood 
less itior wer from en re t 
the republ t is | The green Brazil 
ian rectang with the ellow diamond, 
bl cirele, 21 stars, and national motto 
‘*Ordem e Progress’’ on it was omnipres 


of Americano’? Ma 
rines marched p Avenida Beira Mar to 


the Mo Pa where President Getulio 
Va gus ! W tl eived all the ] 
plause 
Tr} br , oring 1 Portuguese 
t tu I : ! reminis t { tl 
wealt Ss] | my 1 gavety that 


was Rio’s. Avenida Rio Branco with 


; 


its rounded orners and worked 
traditional Rua do Ovvidor, 
the ancient Carioca Aqueduct, Tijuea, the 


lovely Botanical Garden, Sugar Loaf, and 


mOoSsiiCc 


paveme nts, the 


all explored. 

Coreovado! All Rio centers about it. 
The 2,329 foot mountain has on the top a 
massive Steatita sheathed statue of Christ 


of which one hand alone 


Corcovedo we 


weighs eight tons. 
The monument, a remarkable feat in engi 
neering as well as art, was completed in 


tremendous cost to the Catholics 


The people of Rio—Carioea (a native of 
Rio), and 
the Federal District comprise a city of 
coffee-drinkers. The eoffee is 


Flumenenst 1 person born in 


Brazilian 


‘strong s Satan, black as ink, as hot 
is Il ides, ind as sweet as love.’’ 
We sailed nto Port Santa Mario de 


Buenos Aires by way of the muddy La 
Plata river. Current names for the world’s 
g.: **City of 
the Pampas,’’ ‘‘City of Good Airs,’’ 
‘Spanish Me tropolis,’’ ‘‘White Man’s City 


of South Amerie,’ and ‘* Paris of 


sixth largest city are many, « 


In way of welcoming, the people of 
Buenos Aires-—-who represent the four cor 
ners of the earth killed the proverbial 
fatted ealf. The 
ing the news value, published giant pie 


many newspapers, real Z 


tures of the Ranger including photos of 
some of our comrades on the front pages 
They had this to say about Pvt. Fred 
Kremus: ‘‘Guardia: Un cadete del porta- 


ones Ranaer, haciendo aquardia en la 


plauchvela de ACCESS Translated this 
means: ‘‘A Marine of the American Air 
eraft Carrier Ranae guarding the gang 
way.’’ Pvt. Frat Brown a'so rated the 
first page with: ‘‘Uno de ess tripulantea 





Neptuneas Rex and his royal court deal out justice untempered with mercy. 


The Ranger 


was directly on the equator at this time. 
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del Ranger pasea la mirada por el Puerto 
que acaba de tocar mostrando su rostro 
una leve sourisa de 
puede ocultar.’ Translated this means: 
‘*One of the crew looking about with a 
broad smile on his face shortly after the 
USS Ranger reached port today.’’ 
Chaplain Hall well 
seeing excursions which were greatly en- 
joyed. Swift, and Armour’s entertained 
with ‘*‘Asados’’ or native barbecues. 
The thousands of visitors ruined our day- 


satisfaccion que no 


arranged free sight- 





0 ee 


Fritz Erlanderson tells the royal barber to 
never mind the tonic. 


time liberty in Buenos Aires, but the re 
maining time we spent dodging 
they drive on the wrong side! 
souvenirs 


taxicabs 
, buying 
(prices were exorbitant), and en- 
joying the cabaret programs they were 
startling! 

The Freneh renaissance architecture was 
extraordinary enough to cause a Sergeant 
to gasp with awe. Colon Thea- 
tre, Palace of Justice, Jockey Club, Bos- 
ton Bank, President’s Palace (‘*Casa Ro- 
sada’’), and Hotels Savoy and Plaza are 
the most magnificent, it is said, in the 
western hemisphere. The handsome main 
street Avenida de Mayo, the Bond Street 
Aires—Calle Florida, and the 
distinctive plaza are sufficient to make any- 
one grand-iloquent. 

A stately bronze statue of George Wash- 
ington is in Parque de Julio. The monu- 
ment, erected in 1916, cost the American 
Colony $15,000, 


Congreso, 


of Buenos 


THE LEATHERNECK 


erto 


stro 

ins: 
th 

rht 


ined 


r to 


‘abs 


ring 
vere 


was 
ant 
hea 
30s 
Ro 
are 
the 
iain 
reet 
the 


iny- 


ish 
ymnu- 
ican 









Petes oo 
Se ae. 
se 

a 

[ary 


Pes 
<= ae 


Gy-Sgt. Harter and Ist Sgt. Johnson (left), 
who were Davy Jones’ lookouts. 


We left Aires with a ‘‘ Veni, 
Vidi, Vici’’ some saying it was 
superior to Rio. Davies Wakefield prob 
ably expressed the idea best when he said: 
‘Rio for scenery; B. A. for municipal 
planning.’’ 

It is about 140 miles from Buenos Aires 
to Montevideo. Montevideo (I see _ the 
Mountain) is so named 
upon a 436-foot conical mound—Cerro—on 
which is an old Spanish fort and light 


Suenos 


feeling, 


because it looks 


house. 

The city, one of the world’s cleanest, is 
ealled ‘‘ The Cup.’’ Uruguay, a 
country with a troubled history, is today 
a modern, meticulously regulated republic. 
Montevideo is not so hectic as Buenos Aires, 
yet our 


Silver 


sojourn there was pleasanter for 
that reason. The people of which about 
30 per cent are 35 per cent Ital- 
ian, and the remainder Brazilian, Argen 
tian, and French, were refined, alert, indus 
trious, cultured, and vehemently patriotic. 
Governor Don Zabala of Buenos Aires es 
tablished the city in 1726, and it once 
stood a 9-year siege. The buildings, many 
of which boast roof gardens (Azoteas) art 
quite typical. Uruguayans are justly proud 
of the Bolsa, Pasea del Prodo, Calildo, 
Government House, and the fashionable 
bathing beaches Playa Ramirez, and Poei 
tos. The girls are lovely models of South 
American 


Spanish, 


beauty, and many attend night 
schools and the University of Montevideo. 
All the young men a enthusiastic over 
Soecer football. It is the national sport, 
ind Uruguay has won the South American 
Championship for three consecutive times. 

We remained in Montevideo for a few 
days only, yet many were th 


visitors who 
came to see our ship and the huge am 
phibia. As wi 
Salvo and Mount Cerro became mere shades 


sailed away, and Palacio 
on the horizon, we were melancholy and re- 


gretful that we had to return to the States 


so soon, 


In each country visited our greatest ob 


stacle was the anguage. As you know, 
Brazil speaks Portuguese, and the rest of 
South America speaks Spanish. Sette 


Davis in ‘*Fog Over Frisco’’ was billed 
in Rio as ‘‘Nevoa do Mysterio.’’? In Bue- 
nos Aires, Marlene Dictrich in 
Empress’’ was ‘‘Imperatriz Galante.’’ An 
ispirin is Cafiaspirina, and, of all things, 
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the onee popular song ‘*All I Do Is 
Dream of You’’ is ‘‘Tudo Me Faz Sonhar 
Comtigo!’’ 

The monetary standards were also trou- 
blesome. The milreis (about 7 cents) was 
the unit in Brazil, but in Argentina and 
Uruguay it was the Peso (about 35 cents 
in B. A. and 40 cents in Montevideo) with 
centavo and centesimos supplementary ri 
spectively. 

The cities rate¢ as follows with the 
members of the guard according to the 
questionnaire; ‘‘What city did you like 
best?’’ Rio—56 per cent, B. A.—33 per 
cent, and Montevideo ll per cent. 
‘*Where did you find the most cultured 
people?’’ B. A.—68 per cent, Rio—20 per 
cent, Montevideo—1l2 per cent. ** Where 
did you see the most attractive women?’’ 
Rio—52 per cent, B. A.—27 per cent, Mon- 
tevideo—21 per cent. ‘*‘Which was the 
most beautiful city?’’ Rio—94 per cent, 
B. A. 6 per cent. **Where were the peo- 
ple the most hospitable?’’ B. A.—61 per 
cent, Montevideo—20 per cent and Rio 19 
per eent. 

The Marines, as far as women were con- 
eerned, stole the show. Perhaps it was due 
to the brilliance of the uniform, but we 
were saluted, and treated in general as dig- 
nitaries from great land. We re- 
ciprocated. Our commanding Officer, Capt. 
Charles C. Gill, expressed appreciation of 
our conduct and behavior. The ship’s Cap- 
tain, Capt. Arthur L. Bristol, congratulated 
the guard on their appearance at the 
parade. 

As a whole everyone seems to have the 
attitude of the one Marine who 
**T’m glad we went to South America in- 
stead of to Europe.’’ 

The writer, ever in search of nonsensical 
information, besought that old sage-philos- 
opher, Pvt. Garnett Flanders, our compart- 
ment cleaner, and interrogated: ‘‘ Flanders, 
what is a Shellback?’’ 

**A Shellback,’’ said Flanders, ‘‘Is a ter- 


rapin—an animal that walks in water!’’ 


some 


said: 
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As the Ranger approached the equator our 
thoughts turned toward the initiation which 
was soon to come, The feeling between the 
Shellbacks and the Polliwogs became in- 
tense because of the anticipated drubbing. 
A huge Polliwog parade was held on the 
flight deck. The body of some 600 men, 
90 per cent of the ship’s crew, marched in 
review before King Polliwog, Chief Ma- 
chinist Brady, who addressed the men as 
follows: 

** Fellow 
here this afternoon to show our enemies, the 
Shellbacks, the job that awaits them. 

‘We have nothing to fear! All of us have 
sat in a barber’s chair before. We have all 
faced the dentist as we know by the va- 
cancies where once were teeth. We have all 


Polliwogs! We are assembled 


tasted the nasty medicines given us by doe 
tors. We have nothing to fear from the 
paddles of the Shellbacks—for what one of 
us has not felt the terrible pains of our 
Daddy ’s razor strop years ago. 

‘*Again, I repeat—we have nothing to 
fear. Therefore, when in King Neptune’s 
Domain we shall respond as His Highness 
decrees. We shall obey that old maxim, 
‘when in Rome, do as the Romans do.’ ’’ 

The initiation proper was conducted in 
the traditional manner. King Neptune and 
wife, the princess, Davey Jones and all the 
As the King came 
up from the sea and crossed the quarterdeck 
the Marine guard presented arms with 
‘*Bronx cheers’’ and ‘*‘Ben Bernies.’’ The 
Royal trumpeter sounded attention with 
‘* Ves, We Have No Bananas,’’ and the band 
rendered five ruffles, 

The captain, executive officer, and all the 
ship’s officers participated in the colorful 
pageant. Speeches were given by all the 
dignitaries, 

The first Leatherneck to be arrested and 
pronounced guilty by the Royal Judge was 
Ist Sergeant Johnson. Gunnery Sergeant 
Harter was standing alongside enjoying the 
when arrested, and 


Royal Court was present. 


process immensely 


given the works.’’ 


~ ae 


RANGER MARINES PARADE ON BRAZILIAN HOLIDAY 


Marine Detachment, U. S. S. Ranger, parades down the Avenda Beira Mar on 
Brazilian “Fourth of July,” September 7. 
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All the Marines were Polliwogs with the 
exception of our new commanding officer, 
Capt. Charles C. Gill. Captain Gill, r 
cently of the Marine Corps School, Quantico, 


has reorganized our guard into two pla 
toons 

The first platoon has as group officers Lt 
Robert 8S. Brown, and Gy-Sgt. Harter. Ser 
geant Bradley is platoon sergeant 

The second platoon has Lt. Samuel Puller 
and Ist Sgt. Johnson as group iheers, Ser 
geant Smith is the piutoon sergeant 

After the excitement and turbulence had 
receded, the writer again queried Private 
Flanders ‘*What is Shellbac , Fland 


ers pondered mysteriously for some time and 
inswered in all solemn 
**A Shellback is a fellow who belts Hell 


out of you! 


WEST VIRGINIA 

By One of the Gang 

Here on the West Virginia you'll find 

a secrappin’ bunch of Marines. Maybe not 

so many of them can boast of being experts 

with a .30, but with secondary batteries, 
that’s another subject 

After ‘‘doing’’ the range at Quantico 

with but a fair degree of success we re 

turned to take up secondary battery prac 

tice, and to make past records look a bi 


out of dat 


Keeping the Ivies f Captain Stark 
our genial skipper, in mind we went about 
matters with our heads « l, feet warm, 
chests out and every eve on the bulls eye. 
When the targets were brought aboard the 


sailors just folded up; no wonder, when 


final markings gave us five ‘‘E’’ guns out 
of six. Some records boys, some record. 

Captain Biebush, Lieutenant Shuey and 
Lieutenant Hughes controlled the tops whil 
First Sergeant Siegenthaler and Gunnery 
Sergeant Flynn kept a tight rein on the 
gun crews, 

We are more than proud of our record, 
you can bet on that, and invite all you 


sea-going Marines to try and beat it. 


WYOMING’S ROAMINGS 
By Cliff 


Hi Buddies! !—in case you’re not inter 
ested in us you don’t have to read this, 
but whether it’s read or not here’s the news 
from the ‘‘Wyo’’! The st I wrote about 
the old pigiron tu was that she was in 
line f 


rr a couple of naval reserve cruises, 
Well she’s making m 


napolis on September tenth we stopped at 
Hampton Roads, Va., where we took on 
stores, ammunish’ and Gyrenes. There was 
what one might call a wholesale transfer ac- 
complished when we got rid of nine men 
and welcomed as many fresh replacements. 
The men who left were: (at Annapolis) 
D. C. Webber to the Naval Hospital; and 
it H. R. Privates First Class M iy, Tay- 


yr, Fortner and Carpenter, plus Pvt. Jack 


Pvt. C. J. Monlezum of the Wyoming makes 
himself a sort of “horse” Marine in Tan- 
giers, Morocco. 


Johnson to the Charleston, N. Y.; Private 
Pender to New London, Conn.; Private 
Rains to Brooklyn, N. Y.; and Ist Sgt. 
Wilson to Parris Island Training Station. 
Good luck to all. The men who replaced 
Achenbach, Benton, 
Boone, Borreson, Doro, Fuller, Hower and 
Ruszat, all from Sea School; plus Top Kick 
Hinson, late of Portsmouth, N. H. In due 
time the following men were promoted to 
sport-model-private: H. B. (Hube) Har- 
low, T. B. (Tommy Riddick, W. L. (Fluf 
fy) Eberhardt, and last but not least J. B. 
Pap) Colbert, better known as White. 

We arrived at the sunny city of New 
Orleans on September 20th, and were we 


them were Privates 
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glad to get a ‘‘taste’’ of that good old 
southern hospitality. The cold shoulder that 
Boston showed the fleet was not presented 
by the citizens of New Orleans. However, 
Uncle Sam’s Marines were not noticed so 
as they did not know us in khaki uniforms. 
They had seen so much of the state’s mi- 
litia there for the previous month that we 
mistaken for National 
Hughy Long 


were commonly 
Guardsmen. Well at least 
didn’t close the bars. 

Our trip down to Port au Prince was 
except that we had plen- 
ty of cleaning up to do. From P. au P. I 
gather that Haiti is strictly a negroid 
country and that they ean get along with- 
out us as well as we can get along without 
Prohibition. Most of you guys know what 
kind of souvenirs one picks up in the 
tropics so I needn’t go into that. During 
our return trip the reserves fired the five- 
inch guns at a ‘‘periscope’’ target towed 
by the ‘‘tin-ean’’ number 128 (better 
known as the Babbitt) that met us off 
Guantanamo Bay. Some of you sardines 
will remember that ‘‘ean.’’ 

We docked on the afternoon of October 
6th and our accustomed liberty in blues 
began. At present a number of our detach- 
ment are on short leaves so the watches 
are a little bit stiffer. There is going to 
be a dance given by the Wyoming at the 
Roosevelt Hotel next Saturday, and all 
hands are looking forward to having a good 
time. But, that is in the future and I 
must leave off here. So long! 


nothing ‘‘extree’’ 


THE NEVADA SAGE BRUSH 
SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 
By “Skid” Goodrich 


May we begin this article in commenda- 
tion of one of the best liked, most effi- 
cient officers ever to have command of a 
company. His every effort is, obviously, 
to play a clean, square game. Nothing 
eould have inspired greater collaboration 
among the men of this company than the 
respect and admiration he justly receives 
from one and all. He made his requests 
and demands with a smile and was an- 
swered likewise. No man could do enough 
for Captain Bone. He fought for the 
company and we fought for him. 

His ability to econgenially command is 
portrayed by six ‘*‘E’’ gun crews. More 
earnest adeptness than that demonstrated 
by Captain Bone in the ‘‘tops’’ is not 
to be found. His own aptitude instilled 
the men with a confidence and a desire 
to be worthy of being under such a econ- 
scientious command. Each position was 
filled with a man carefully picked by Cap 
tain Bone. The man knew he wes most 
suited for that job and responded acecord- 
ingly. The ‘‘dope’’ was figured out by 
Captain Bone and the loading erews train- 
ing was officiated by him. Therefore, the 
pointers «and trainers knew their only 
requirements were to accurately aim the 
guns and squeeze the triggers during the 
They did just 
that. Results:—Six guns, six ‘‘E’’s. 

No greater farewell could be expected 
from a Commanding Officer. Our 
one regret is that the word farewell must 
be used. This astounding, praiseworthy 
gunnery achievement culminates Captain 
Bone’s tour of duty with us. It has been 
as successful in every other respect. The 
men almost worship him. He goes. There 
is a pang in the heart of each man. We 
ull wish him a long, happy, successful 
eareer. So Long, to the Officer who en- 
abled us to set the All Time, All Navy 
Broadside record. 
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Sgt. Hereford, captain of Gun 5, was 
compelled to go incognito via coming out 
from behind the brush pile he so proudly 
titled as ‘*‘Ze Gran Mustashio.’’ It is 
said that he made the indiscreet promise 
to scrape it off if all Marine gun crews 
made ‘‘E’’s. The sacrifice was great, 
but he thinks it was warranted. His 
pointers, ‘‘Reb’’ Bulluck and ‘‘ Assistant 
Gunny’’ Odle wanted the privilege of do- 
ing the ‘‘scraping,’’ but, since there was 
some dissension with the trainers, ‘‘Sue’’ 
Carroll and ‘‘Colorado’’ Carlow, ‘‘Sena 
tor’’ Hereford had the temerity to heave 
out his chest, bare his fangs and announce, 
‘“T’ll let my first shellman, ‘King Kong’ 
Hudson wield the carving knife—Two 
hash marks here.’’ 

Ist Lt. Peters slipped the white elephant 
from his pocket and looked first at it 
and then at the gun that had never borne 
an ‘‘E.’’ A silent word of prayer seemed 
to pass through his lips. The Captain 
of Gun 6, Cpl. Tom Stewart, stepped over 
and also chin-chinned to the white ele- 
phant. This was a jinx gun. ‘‘Commence 
Firing!!!’’ A smoother load was never 
made. ‘‘Atta boy, hold ’er on.’’ (That 
was me talking to my trainer ‘‘Bull’’ 
Reagan.) The buzzer—I squeezed the trig- 


ger—Whambo!! Three more. ‘‘Benny’’ 
jenuska and ‘‘Preety Boy’’ Gonder took 
the stands. Four salvos. It was a jinx. 


Now its an ‘‘E.’’ 

‘‘Three-in-the-White’’ Gautsche looked 
back over his shoulder and informed the 
eaptain of Gun 7, Sgt. Tidyman, that fif- 
teen bucks was fifteen bucks and a good 
part of a payment on any ear. The 
‘*Alibi King’’ agreed and said, ‘‘No 
alibis this time.’’ P. J. Toupin didn’t 
let his pointer down. ‘‘Senor’’ Noble told 
his trainer ‘‘ Vagabond’’ Jenkins that per- 
fume was only fifteen dollars an ounce 
and his girl was about out of the stuff. 
A hash mark on the ‘‘E’’ that Sgs. Tidy- 
man helped to put there last year. 

Oh yes, Gun 8 was right in the race. 
Its captain, Set. ‘‘Fisherman’’ Vanscoter, 
reeled a terrific rod—er- ah- I mean he 
swung a mean plug. The first set pointer, 
‘*‘One Round’’ Millican, feinted with a 
left and swung into the white with a 
smashing right cross. ‘‘Red’’ Ryan, the 
trainer, relied solely on his excellent foot 
work and stayed in the ring. Al Borring 
left the office long enough to give his 
trainer ‘‘Sheik’’ Cappleman a lift in get- 
ting four hits. And, although it has not 
been computed, the unofficial dope is that 
this gun crew set a new All Navy record. 

Now we get around to Gun 9 and the 
first thing we do is look and see if the 
eaptain, Sgt. ‘‘Jeevy’’ Ward, is standing 
on a box He is constructed so near the 
deck we don’t see how he will be able to 
reach the plug without some sort of ele- 
vation. No, there he is flat on the deck, 
eool, ealm and collected minus the ham- 
burgers. ‘‘Dead Eye Dick’’ Murrell the 
first set pointer is really good. He’s so 
good he ean bank them in. But this time, 


‘f‘engleesh’’ und she swerved. The only 
miss on the broadside, but the time was 
exeellent and the ‘se? was made. 


‘‘Shanghi’’ Estes was training for Mur- 
vell. Willie Watson, and ‘‘Roughhouse’’ 
McCloskey, trainer, made up the other duet 
of Gun 9. 

(pl. **Joe Palooka’’ Palenear, eaptain 
of Gun 10 also did something to write to 
that home in Pennsylvania about. He 
helped to make history. Those grand 
children will like that story, Joe. Pointer 
‘‘Heart Throb’’ Johnson ducked the 
redolent odors of his trainer’s, ‘‘Cactus’’ 
Ritchie, garlic and snapped them off in 
jig time. But he turned the stand over 
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to a pointer, ‘‘Seotty’’ Travis, who was 
one fifth of a second better. The trainer 
of this set was, “‘ Local Lad’’ Grannell.— 
Another crew that is, unofficially, supposed 
to have beat the All Navy record. 
Space is all that keeps me from ex- 
patiating on the proficiency of the loading 
crews. The duration of the training period 
was limited, but under the able super- 
vision of Ist Lt. Peters, 2nd Lt. Kengla, 
Ist Sgt. Skirwalski and Gy. Sgt. Vanise 
they were in readiness to and did come 
through with the goods. We were all in 


excellent condition to fire. A jocularity, 
without roudiness, was noted in all case- 
mates before firing. We all expected 


‘*E’’s. Our expectations became realiza- 
tions. ‘‘ There is something to shoot at!’’ 

We heartily greet Captain Gordon Hall 
as our new Commanding Officer. Already 
we feel as if no better Officer could have 





E. E. Mooney and A. Hochman, Marine 
members of the championship raceboat 
crew, U. S. S. California. 


been chosen to fill the vacancy left by 
Captain Bone. To us he seems determined 
to maintain the cheerful efficiency inaugu- 
rated by Captain Bone. Captain Hall is 
a soldier and he expects his men to be 
the same. We are and will continue to be 
adequate to that requirement. We hope 
we will be as satisfactory to him as we 
know he will be to us. 

The Marine race boat crew won the re- 
spect of all hands of the ship if they did 
not win the race. They gave everything 
they had from start to finish and deserve 
all the praise they get. It was a tough 
mhieak and that’s ali Next time they 
will have had more experience and we feel 
assured they will do much better.—Wake 
up, you lazy reader, 1’m through. 


THE CALIFORNIA HEADS 
SOUTH 
By J. W. Chapman 

From the time of our foggy entrance into 
New York, at the Presidential Review, until 
our sojourn had taken in Newport, R. L., 
and Norfolk ,Va., all that could be heard 
from the USS California Marines were 
rather biased comparisons in favor of the 


West Coast. However, at times, a good lib- 
erty changed the tones of these ‘‘earth- 
quakers’’ and culminated in the East Coast 
getting the praise it deserved for its wide 
open acclamation of Uncle Sammy’s Sons 
of War. 

The climax of our stay was the fine marks 
set on short range record day when, after 
the orange flame, smoke and percussion had 
become memory, guns ‘‘2’’ and ‘‘6’’ man- 
ned by comparatively new crews, were the 
recipients of navy ‘‘E’s.’’ 

In the athletic lime-light stand two Ma- 
rines — Privates Mooney and Hochman, 
members of the California’s Race-boat Crew, 
who established themselves as All-Navy 
champions by twice defeating formidable 
opponents in the Tacoma News and Olympic 
Cup races. 

But there is a dark cloud among the silver. 
The loss of Sgt. John Rice and Corporal 
Traw has been keenly felt. Their letter to 
the division confirmed our suspicions that 
they were doing their best to extinguish the 
old salt water thirst by partaking of the 
draught foam which comes out of the can- 
teen barrel at the Brooklyn Navy Yard. 
Three ‘‘hics’’ and a ‘‘whoop’’ for the new 
land-lubbers. 

At this writing we have terminated five 
days of condition watches. During that in- 
terim the bugle music of Torpedo Defense 
and General Quarters and the repetition of 
monotonous bell signals was drilled into our 
sleepy heads. Why even this afternoon, as 
the mess cooks banged their ‘‘Joe’’ pots 
and dish pans past the sleeping place of 
Private Lang, he was seen to jump and dash 
madly to the mainmast, where he is stationed 
on the searchlights. 

Our bow heads southward, now, with 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba and Gonives, Haiti, 
as respective ports of eall. 

We understand that Corporal Palmer is 
going to ask for a five-day leave at Gonives 
to test the humor of the Pink Indians, who 
have big ears, patience, and who shoot dice 
with all the venom of savagery. 

Yours truly concludes with the hope that 
he will be fortunate enough to see ‘‘ field 
scarf’’ Rondema remove the same and there- 
by create some news for the next issue. 


AUGUSTA BREEZES 


Our four months stay at Tsingtao will be 
brought to a close on the tenth of September 
when the USS Augusta will head north to 
make the annual trip necessary for the Com- 
mander-in-Chief’s inspection at Peiping. 
We expect to be anchored at Chinwangtao 
this year instead of Taku Bar. 

Capt. R. J. Bartholomew, the present de- 
tachment commander, will be relieved by 
Ist Lt. L. B. Puller around September 12. 
The detachment joins in adieux and best 
wishes for Captain Bartholomew, who will 
return to the States with his family shortly 
after his relief. We also extend a hearty 
welcome to our new commanding officer, 
Lieutenant Puller. 

Because of the planned trip to Australia, 
East Indian ports, and the southern Philip- 
pines, winding up in Manila on December 
22nd, many of the boys are delaying a 
five-day leave trip to Peiping for one year. 
The most of our time in Australia will be 
spent in Melbourne, a city of some 784,000, 
where we expect to learn much of ‘‘the 
land down under’’ by viewing their exposi- 
tion to be held there. 

Some of our personnel, unfortunately, 
will miss the trip to Australia by reason 
of transfer to Peiping, and those who go 
south will miss that good four-for-one ex- 
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18th Platoon, M,. C. 


change rate for it five months Con 
pensation of lifferent sort either w \ 
trip sucl is tl luqgusta Ss making 1s 


treat in anyone’s lifetime, Sgt. J. H. Gre 
Pfes. R. J. Brown, L. J. Dorser, W. Dr 
gallo, Tpr. J. G. Dietz, and Pvt. H. I 


Barham wil ene is for the Legation 
Guard Sergeant Greer is a member of 
the ship’s sn bore rifle team, and as 
Johnny Dietz is one of the tootliest tootlers 
yet seen in Marine musics ur ss is tl 
Legation Guard’s gain sagt \ J Eder 
formerly of the USS Houston and Cavite 
will join the detachment at Chinwangtao 


from the Js ‘ ° 
Cpl. M. B. Hooper and Pfe. F. J. Nemith 


are th ranking Marines aboard now in 
the matter of the ming equatorial cere 
mony when King Neptune and his royal 
court w rule the ship. As Corporal Hoop- 
er expects to join the 4th Marines at 
Shanghai, Private First Class Nemith will 
be left t eal with t obstreperous ‘*‘ Pol 
lywogs’’ when we cross the equator. Whiel 
thing ‘‘Shelll <’’ Nemith assures us h 
intends d ng 

Pfe. L. A. Prowse, and Pvt. H. A. Manus 
have their names in the register for ft) 
next boat n fter serv on the s 


tion since last November. Pfe. W. W. Al 
ford and Pvt. C. L. 
their return trip recently 
this present duty. In the 


Lewinski postponed 
by an ext 
of enlistment for 
matter of promotion we have to report that 
Pvt. O. F. ‘*Red’’ MeMullen, first loader 
of No. 2 AA gun, Chief of Staff’s orderly, 
and, in general, the strong and silent man 
of the detachment, has won his first stripe 
and is now entitled to the pay increase that 
goes with same. Private First Class Steven 
son, our Tsingtao man-about-town, is figur 
ing on doing his stuff in a more thickly 
populated sector, and so will depart for the 
4th Marines and North Szechuen Road at 


Shanghai soor 


Quite reeent son tl nen rs of th 
letachn ‘ 1 +} expe! of ft 
ing a di n son f Subn S operat 
ng with the flee n this st ) Sgt. M. R 
Pile} Cpls. G. D. I 1A. S. O'Ne 
P wr gal 
Elzey, I A. Prows nd L. ¢ Smit] nd 
Pvt rms nd H. N n sed 
the visiting gr Ww by permiss rf 
the CITING eperT } \ } +} ~ 
ma sd | } 

] te End Priv Firs 
Class |} S und sent 
na 8 } Wary g v8 ’ 
El ! S é | n ' 

nt r f ! t | s now ‘ 
lo wit! t sweater and sun glasses wher 
he v ires ibr 1 Cia has tendered 


his resignation as presser, and Pearre has 


seems to 


B., San Diego. Instr 
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ucted by Sgt. C. R. Hackman and Cpl. E. Riggs. 
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MARINE CORPS BASE, SAN 
DIEGO 
The Bootrie 
By MB jr. 

Hello everybody—we again submit our ef 


forts in the hope that you will realize that 
the Reeruit Depot is still very much on the 


Onee again the transfer clerk has come to 
uur assistanee with a bit of material (I 


wonder what the average contributor from 
the average post would do if there were no 

nsfers) in order that we could write. 
Johnson and Cpls. ‘‘Red’’ 
Tobit ind Henry Kane have joined our 
midst. All came from Mare Island. John- 
son and Tobin have joined the staff of drill 
nstructors, whil Kane has beeome chief 
messman 

First Sergeant Reynolds, long known as a 
member of the Reeruit Depot Detachment, 
has gone to Sunny vale, 

Also during this month, Pfe. G. E. Dietz 
wis discharged, and his wife will not let 
him ship over Ile has gone to Oregon, and 


will he 
Sergeant Vinson, long time Post Exchangs 
Steward in Shanghai, has been discharged 
ind has gone on a ninety-day furlough, at 
the expiration of which he will be trans 
ferred to the Fourth Regiment in Shanghai. 
Vinson is going to Port Arthur, Texas, and 
all points east, west, ete., so he says. 
Recruit Depot, 
everybody, fell out for an inspection by 


During September, the 


General Bradman, the Commanding General, 
ind believe me those ‘‘heavies’’ were a 
tribulation for some of us. Oh, yes, parade 
nd all the trimmings. A week after the big 
mrad the 


spected by the General, uniform, blues with 


regular detachment was in- 


white eaps It was a good inspection ind 


the Gener mplimented us very highly. 
The band has beeh re-organized, and is 
right. but well Guard Mounts and 
les ARE sier with a band. 

Speaking of ft} band reminds us that 
the football season has started. Well hers 
a how t) } 1 ren is us of that: the 
y ruits will be ft} cheering section for all 
rames, and the band will assist us. We have 

tty eagey people around here. All 
the cheers will be led by reeruit instructors. 


Well. we Will have heers or else? 

Another note to Vinson’s eredit, his pla 
toon set something of a record while on the 
range. Over seve nty per eent of his recruit 
platoon qualified with the rifle, and several 
of them got in the money. The Rifle Range 


detachment deserves a lot of credit for the 
good record made by Vinson’s outfit. 

For the last few days, we have all been 
up a tree, as it were. We have been moving 
all over the Base to make room for the Fleet 
Marine Force, which should be here befere 
this goes to the printer. All hands will wel- 
come them. Especially those people who 
have to stand guard due to the shortage of 
men in the Base. Messhalls have been moved, 
‘*plankowners’’ have lost their planks and 
in general, quite an upheaval on all sides. 

Yesterday one of the DI’s came in with 
this one: 

**DI’’ to boot squad leader 
didn’t you hold your pivot?’’ 

**BSL’’—*‘TI did, sir.’’ 

‘*DI’?’—** Then what is the matter with 
your squad ?’’ 

‘*BSL’’ (after looking around ‘Why 
nothing, sir, they are all here are they not?’’ 

Well, that is the way that I feel, there is 
nothing wrong with this, it is here, isn’t it? 
Adios. 


FIRST SEPARATE BATTERY, 
SIXTH MARINES, FLEET MaA- 
RINE FORCE, MARINE CORPS 
BASE, SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 
Capt. C. W. LeGette, Battery Commander 

For an outfit that calls San Diego home, 
the First Separate Battery is probably on 
the move as much as any stabilized unit in 
the Marine Corps. The Battery has earned 
the title, ‘‘trouble-shooter’’ for this area, 
for wherever work needs to be done, or a 
guard established, the Battery is always 
ready to move on short notice. At the rate 
it has traveled the last eight months, sea 
bags are going to wear out before socks. 

In addition to earrying out a regular 


‘*Why 


schedule of troop, inspections, close order, 
extended order, and artillery drills, hikes, 
ete., and most of the post’s guard duty, 
here is a brief idea of what this unit has 
been doing in recent months: 

January: Security guard at Camp Kear- 
ney for USS Macon. Pitched tents for Ma- 
con’s crew, 

February 19-21: Went aboard USS HFfol- 
land with three-inch Pack Howitzers and all 
equipment necessary for a landing party in 
conjunction with U. S. Fleet off San Cle- 
mente Island. 

Mareh 6-23: To Camp Kearney with 75’s, 
83-inch Mountain Guns and Pack Howitzers 
for firing. Miss Ida Lupino, who appeared 
in the pieture ‘‘Come On Marines,’’ which 
was showing at the Fox California Theatre 
at this time, visited Camp Kearney with 
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her party and enjoyed lunch with the officers 
of the Battery and Colonel Wallace and 
Major Rockey from the Base. A party of 
twenty-six Marines were guests of the Cali- 
fornia at the evening performance. 

April 7-May 31: Went aboard USS Hol- 
land with Pack Howitzers and all equipment 
for a Janding party. Panama, Coco Solo, 
and the landing and maneuvers on Culebra 
Island, off the West Coast of Puerto Rico. 
Had a few hours liberty at beautiful town 
of Ponce, Puerto Rico, then Coco Solo 
Panama and San Diego. 

July 14-August 18: Off the Rifle Range 
it La Jolla to pull targets for Western Di- 
vision Rifle Matches, and later whole outfit 
fired the qualification course and attended 
Infantry Weapon School. 

A two-day interruption oceurred at the 
arrival of the USS Macon, for which the 
Battery moved to Camp Kearney and then 
back to the Range: Capt. C. W. LeGette, 
Battery Commander; Ist Lt. B. H. Kirk, 
Executive Officer; 2nd Lt. R. M. Victory, 
Reconnaissance Officer, recently relieved by 
2nd Lt. R. B. Luckey; Chief Marine Gunner 
John F. Evans; QM-Sgt. A. W. Finlay; 
Ist Sgt. Lloyd Marshall; Ist Sgt. Lloyd A. 
Bogart; Gy-Sgt. John Lewis; Sgts. C. H. 
Yount, Fred Smith, W. H. Parsons, C. 8. 
Cummings, H. V. Bernstein, H. A. Bedell 


and H. M. Ferrell. 


PLATOON 22 


H . Ho, you fellows! This li’l’ ol’ bit of 
chatter comes from the Twenty-second pla- 
toon, which is now well on the way to be out 
of this ‘‘Boot Camp’’ under the able di 
rection of Sergeant Blunck and Corporal 
Berueffy. 

Under the strife and strain which usually 


; 


accompanies the forming of a good pla 


oon, 
the instructors are showing slight signs of 
‘“slaughteritis’’ due to the anties of a few 


} ’” 


of us ‘‘boots’’; but we are trying (1 hope 
that one of them reads this, for here it is 
in black and white, they won’t believe us). 

Next week is a big week for us. We will 
go to the rifle range at La Jolla where we 
are going to be shown that there is more to 
a rifle than merely taking it off of one 
shoulder to put on another. 

Of course the little medals that some of 
us will be wearing when we get back are 
causing a lot of talk, but talk is cheap. 
There is an old proverb that says, ‘‘ Time 
will tell.’’ 

Here’s to making a little history in the 
next few years. We want ribbons and some 
thing to lie about too. 


MARE ISLAND NEWS LETTER 
By J. A. Oldridge 


Another month has sped by and we find 


ourselves well launched into the season of 
‘*TIndian Summer’? in this lovely California 
climate. We roasted here on New Year’s 
Day, froze on the Fourth of July, and now, 
at the season of the year, when the trees 


ind meadows should be brown and sere, 
ind all decent, self-respecting squirrels 
should be eutting hickory nuts and stock- 
ing their larders against the coming of 
winter, we find the thermometer hovering 
at 90 degrees Fahrenheit; in fact, it seems 
like spring. The air has become soft and 
balmy and the annual miracle of the year’s 
reawakening seems to have come to pass. 

The rivulet runs its purling course to the 
sea. The timid desert flower has put forth 
its tender shoots. The glorious valleys of 
this imperial domain are blossoming as the 
rose. From every treetop some wildwood 


November, 1934 


songster is caroling his mating song. But- 
terflies are sporting in the sunshine, and 
the busy bee is humming happily as it pur 
sues its accustomed avocation. The gentle 
breezes are teasing the tassels of the wild 
grasses and all nature appears to be glad. 
This, folks, is an October in California. 

It is with regret that I have to announes 
that the former writer of this column, Sgt. 
Arthur E. Day, is now laid up for repairs 
in the U. S. Naval Hospital at this sta 
tion, so I have undertaken to pinch hit for 
him in his absence. 

The other day, on the 16th of Sep 
tember in fact, when I opened the Post 
Recruiting Office for business, I caught a 
suspicious looking character lurking behind 
the door. I asked him what he was doing 
there and he replied, in a halting and em 
barrassed tone of voice, that he would like 
to enlist in the Marine Corps. Having 
passed the preliminary tests of reading, 
writing, ete., this office was of the opinion 
that the man might be suitable timber for 
the Marines, and proceeded to enlist him, 
with the intentions of sending him to San 
Diego for recruit training, but for som 
eason or other this was not done and, in 


checking over his service record for pay 
roll data, this newest ‘‘reeruit’’ was iden 
tified as Sgt. Maj. Edwin O. Swift, Post 
Sergeant Major. Was my face red? 
Sergeant Major Swift has just a few 
vears service just a little more than 
twenty-nine, in fact—to his eredit and will 
be eligible for retirements sometime dur 


ing the coming summer Thirty years 
seems a long time to a recruit, such as I, 
but, as the Romans would say, tempus 
fugit 


Capt. Shaler Ladd, our amiable execu 
tive officer, has been scurrying to and fro 
like the proverbial ant in hot ashes the 
past few days. About the only sight on 
gets of the Captain nowadays is the flurry 
of his coattails disappearing around som 
-orner. ’Cause why! ’Cause we-all ar 
going to have a CARNIVAL at this Navy 
Yard on the 4th, 5th and 6th of October, 
b’gosh. The ‘‘Skipper’’ is Chief Stoogaroo 
of the Committee on Arrangements or seme 
such organization, and has lined up for 
personal appearances at the CARNIVAL 
such ‘funknown’’ characters as Mary Pick- 
ford and Max Baer. 

The CARNIVAL is being held as a bene- 
fit for the Navy Relief Society, and from 
present appearances there’ll be a hot time 
in the old town on them nights; boys. 





Well, sir, the Mare Island Marines Base- 
ball Club is still in there playing ball, not- 
withstanding the fact that the lineup has 
been crippled by several easualties during 
the past month. ‘‘Hunky’’ Hriszko, vet 
eran of a thousand baseball battles, suf- 


fered some torn ligaments in his back while 


taking a lusty cut at a ball at batting 
practice nd has been playing the bench 


the past several days, but the Old War 
Horse is still in there playing the game 
from the third base coaching line. ‘‘ Pop’ 
Haney, another rookie, about two games 
behind ‘*‘Hunky’’ as far as seniority goes, 
suffered an injury to one of his dogs dur 
ing a game a while back and was com- 
pelled to emulate ‘‘Shoelkss’’ Joe Jackson 
for a while. Did that injury stop ‘*Pop’’? 
I should say not! He went in a game as a 
pinch hitter, a day or two later, and 
banged out a bingle in his sock feet. 
That’s the old spirit that wins ball games. 

One would think that such misfortunes 
as these would somewhat discourage ‘‘ Skip- 
per’’ Fenton when his team has a tough 
aggregation to face with his veterans on 
the bench, but the ‘*Skipper’’ merely takes 
another ‘‘chaw,’’ hitches up his pants, ex- 
pectorates lustily and bellows: ‘‘Get in 
there and play ball!’’ 

The Marines lost their heaviest hitter 
and star right-fielder, ‘‘Red’’ Moore, via 
the discharge, furlough and transfer route 
the other day. ‘‘Red’’ is on furlough now 
with orders to report to Hawthorne, Ne- 
vada, for duty. 

**Chink’’ Holmdale has also been play- 
ng the bench with a fractured finger, and 
altogether the Mare Island Club has had a 
considerable amount of hard luck during 
the latter part of the season. However, 
Captain Fenton has lined up some rookies 
who look pretty good as the days go by 
and should give a good account of them- 
selves for their dear old ‘Alma Mater.’ 

*‘Moose’’ Taylor realized his most cher- 
ished ambition the other day: he stole 
second! Teague, one of **Skipper’’ Fen- 
ton’s rookies is showing up mighty fine at 
third and short, but his forte is  base- 
running. The boy certainly gets there in 
i hurry when he starts from one base to 
inother. The other day during a game he 
was on first, ‘‘Moose’’ was on second and 
Schmitt was on third and someone, ‘‘ Pop’’ 
Haney, I believe, hit a two-bagger and 
I’l] be dadgummed if that boy, Teague, 
wasn’t tramping right on Old ‘* Moose’s’’ 


lst Separate Battery, Sixth Marines, F. M. F. 








heels before he got to third. Well, all the 
boys are playing bang-up baseball now and 
more power to them. 

Details of games will be found in sports 
section. 


SUNSHOTS FROM SUNNYVALE 


Since last breaking into print many sun 
beams have playfully splashed over the sta 
tion plaza, bathing the abode of the Leath 
ernecks with the warmth of their shafts, and 
thereby making the regular stint of taking 
k the Macon a work of 


out and putting bac 


pleasure as well as duty. Oh, yes, there are 
other things at this station to occupy the 
Marines other than 


‘Platinum 


time and minds of the 


and mooring the 


’? 


unmooring 
Blonde of 


Coming down the Bayshore highway from 


the Skyways. 
San Francisco (which is about 45 minutes 
by auto from here) one gets a view of the 
majestic beauty of the dirigible hangar for 
miles; not unlike mountain landmark to 
keep one n the true course. The anti ipa 
tion of beauty and awe-inspiring size of the 
hangar which is gained from the highway 
¢ 


is not belied nor belittled by the realiza 


tion upon arrival rhe gasps of astonish 
ment and exclamations of surprise from the 
visitors at a close inspection of the hangar 
ind ship are a part of the daily life of the 
Marines here, for a sight of the ship in the 


trim lines is misleading 


air with her sleek, 
to the tual enormous siz if th 


skyvesst 


The stupendousness of the hangar both from 


outside and in, upon close inspection, rather 
sets the s and girls down on their heels. 
Then there are the eautiful buildings, the 
plaza, the lawns, shr very, and drives as 
things of beauty to be enjoyed by the vis 
itors, but tl Mac remains as tl ro. ( 
de resistar a ind to | talked f long 
ifter all other details are forgotten 

On August 30 l and Septen 1, 2 and 
3, this post had a rifle team at San Luis 
Obispo, California, competing in the South 
west Regional Matches held under the aus 
pices ot the National tifle Associatior 
these regior Ss wer t f the National 


entered in both 


ind the State matches 


Matches Our men were 
the N. R. A. Regional 


The six shooters returned with thirteen med 


als, attesting their ability to ‘‘hold ’em and 
squeeze them.’’ In addition to these med 
als Sergt. Milton B. Rogers placed in ‘* The 
President’s Hundred’’ in the firing of the 


; 


President’s Match. This shooter also be- 
eame the new California State Champion in 
a State Match, the 1000-yard slow fire, in 
which he made a score of 99 out of a pos- 
sible 100, setting a new state record, using 
the service rifle with service sights while 
competing against members equipped with 
Bull guns and special sights. 

Members of this command are constantly 
in demand for parades, parties, dances and 
other entertainments, put on by the Veter- 
ans of Foreign Wars, American Legion, lo- 
eal organizations and the citizens of the 
Santa Clara Valley, all of which aids in 
keeping dull care away and making the 
service at this post very desirable, as the 
duties are not so as to prevent a goodly 
ittendance by our men at most of these func- 
tions. We have also become a 
conscious’’ post, due to the leadership of 
Maj. W. H. Rupertus (an ardent devotee 
of rifle shooting), and have taken part in 
more than a dozen rifle and pistol matches 


** shooting 


since this post was established; winning our 
fair share of matches, and medals also in 
those matches in which medals were awarded. 

On September 20, 1934, H. M. 8S. Danae, 
of the British Navy, arrived in San Fran 
cisco for a stay of seven days. During this 
period a pistol match was arranged through 
The Commandant, 12th Naval District, and 
held at this station between teams from the 
Danae and Marines of this post. The Ma 
rines were hosts to a visiting party from 
the British ship, escorting them throughout 
the station and doing their bit toward the 
cementing of relations and a more complete 
understanding between the two services. 
After sightseeing about the station the pis 
tol match was held. The British competi 
t revolvers of about .44 ealibre 
ind the Marines used the service automatic 
After the regular match, which had 
been agreed upon had been fired, the men 
exchanged weapons and fired five shots each, 
it 25 yards. The Marines won the 
match and also scored the highest total while 


rs used 


pistols. 


slow fire, 


using the British revolvers. 

Arrangements have recently been made 
g Officer of the USS 
Vacon and the Station Commanding Officer 
to take enlisted personnel up when the ship 


between the Commandi: 


is making flights of less than 24 hours’ du 
ration. The boys are all agog to take these 
trips, waiting as patiently as possible for 
their ‘‘turn’’ to come around. We shall no 


loubt have some lurid aeecounts of these 


ah 


> 7 s SS. 
a Ne ies as as 


flights, which will be recounted in the col- 
umns of THE LEATHERNECK, so until an- 
other time, ‘‘that’s all there is, there isn’t 
any more.’’ 


THE NEWS AT MOFFETT FIELD 
By Manchester 


Bang! Bang! Twenty shots on the 1,000- 
yard range, during the Southwest Regional 
Matches, with a large field of entrants. Cpl. 
Milton B. Rogers holds the honor of being 
the best shot in the state of California at 
the 1,000-yard range, with a seore of 99. 
In addition to this he won a silver medal 
for the Camp Perry Instructors Match and 
a bronze medal in the Presidents Match. We, 
the Marines of this station, offer our heart- 
iest congratulations on your accomplish- 
ments. 

The rifle team from this station competing 
in the above mentioned matches were six in 
number, winning a total of nine medals as 
follows: Gunnery Sergeant Pembroke—Cro 
well—Bronze (High tyro); Sergeant Kel- 
ley Camp Perry Instructors Match 
Bronze; Corporal Bottemer Wimbledon 
Cup Match Bronze (High tyro); Private 
First Class Hamilton Presidents Match 
Bronze (High tyro); Private Spurlock 
Navy Mateh Bronze, and NRA Members 
Match Bronze. Just a six-man-team, all 
medal winners. In the team match, the team 
won third place. First Lt. Chesley G. Ste- 
vens, coach and eaptain, was in charge of the 
team during the matches. By a comparison 
of the scores it was easy to see that all of 
the competitors were the best obtainable in 
the southwest. 

First Lieutenant Peters after a lengthy 
stay at this station has been detached to 
the Marine Detachment USS Nevada. The 
Sunnyvale Marines extend to him our best 
wishes for a happy and interesting stay 
aboard the USS Nevada. 

Gy-Sgt. L. E. Brown has been transfer 
red to the Marine Corps Base, San Diego. 
Iie is a non-commissioned officer of the 
highest caliber, setting good examples at all 
times. He was well liked by all. 

Captain Livingston is back with us again 
ifter about three months leave and now has 
his hands full. During his absence a good 
many Marines have joined and we find our 
selves on the bayonet course smoothing out 
some of the many faults in regards to be- 
coming skilled with the bayonet. So far, we 





U. S. Marines and their comrades from H. M. S. Danae, Sunnyvale, California. 
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have had no one to break the course record, 
although some have come close. 

The promotions for the month to private 
first elass are: Baldwin, G. E. Jr.; Brock- 
tus, J.; Keys, C. T.; Lynn, H. D.; Oxford, 
W. H., and Spurlock, W. G. Congratula- 
tions are in order. May other promotions 
come in due time. 


BREMERTON SMOKE-EATERS 
By Meredith 


Well, fellows, here are some more yarns 
about our fire department out here in Brem- 
erton. The boys have all been steamed up 
lately about a certain lad who tied the mat- 
rimonial knot without remembering the age- 
old custom of passing around the cigars. 
I’ll not mention any names. . . the initials 
are Balzo. .. The cigars were out in a hurry 
when the gang refused him a bit of extra 
liberty. Howard, our radio mechanic, got 
his finger caught in a wringer, or something, 
recently. How, where, when and why we as 
yet don’t know. The latest addition to our 
menagerie is a white and black kitten 
which persisted in chasing the pigeons until 
Sergeant Knute said ‘‘No,’’ thereby end- 
ing the argument. 

Chiesi, our champion snoozer, is to re- 
tire in favor of our Soochow Creek vet- 
eran, Nibs. Pirkey is gradually becoming 
the next pool champion around here. So far 
no one has been able to dethrone Duffy, who 
reigns among the horseshoe pitchers. Our 
chef, Smitty, has been putting out some 
mighty fine chow lately. The other half of 
the galley force, Beck, is doing nicely for a 
beginner as mess cook, Grider has finally 
decided that it takes more than one Ma- 
rine to lick three cops. We have three 
short-timers, who are Stowell, Nibs and 
Boudreax. Methinks it won’t last long. 

Our Hon. Chief, who recently acquired a 
new uniform to sport about, has gone on a 
well-earned and weleomed furlough. Ser- 
geant Knute is acting in that capacity dur- 
ing his absenee. A lad around here who is 
trying his best to defy the laws of Newton 
on gravity is Bill Grider. He’s our cham- 
pion wall climber, needing only a pair of 
wings to complete matters. P’haps we can 
get you a pair, Bill! Bergy is back from the 
World’s Fair. Y’know what that means. 

This seems to be about all the ‘‘smoke 
for this month. Station NYPSFD signing 
off and wishing you the best of luck. 


PUGET SOUND N. A. D. 
By T. O. Kelly 


This being our first time in print for some 
time I will acquaint our readers with the 
Marine Barracks, Naval Ammunition Depot, 
Puget Sound, Washington, situated about 
four miles west of the town of Bremerton, 
Washington. As every one knows Bremerton 


’” 
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19th Platoon, M. C. B., San Diego. Instructed by Sgt. J. E. Karynaske and Cpl. G. E. Dietz. 


is the site of the Puget Sound Navy Yard 
and the home of the Battle Force. Hence 
this Depot furnishes most of the projectiles 
and powder used in making the Navy ‘‘E’’ 
that the Marine Detachments are famous 
for. Capt. C. M. Austin, U. S. Navy, looks 
out for the ammunition needs of the Battle 
Force, the welfare of this post in general, 
and the large CCC camp, located on the 
reservation. Lieutenant Hadley and Lieuten- 
ant (J. G.) Kelley assist the Post Inspector. 
All are well liked by the men of this post. 

The barracks is a frame building housing 
the mess hall, galley, ship’s service store, 
wash rooms and central heating plant. A 
large reereation room adjoins the barracks 
and houses the movie hall, pool tables, bowl- 
ing alley, ping-pong table, ecard table, bar 
ber shop and an indoor .22 rifle and pistol 
range. A covered hand-ball court and a 
volley ball court are available to the men of 
this post, as is a sail boat and motor launch. 
Fresh and salt water swimming are avail- 
able. Good fishing is to be found in any of 
the small lakes or streams around the coun- 
try. All amusements at this post are free. 
A liberty bus placed at our disposal by the 
Inspector has solved the perplexing liberty 
problem. It is appreciated by the men. 

The forty-seven men comprising this post 
are properly watched over by Capt. Terrell 
J. Crawford, recently from the Washington 
Navy Yard. He relieved Capt. William T. 
Clement, who was ordered to school at Quan- 
tico. It has not been decided whether or 
not the Captain would rather hunt, fish, or 
show and talk about his antique firearms. 
He has a collection of eight or nine that 
he breaks out periodically and tells about 
their fine points. They all use black pow- 
der and throw quite a cloud of smoke. As 
you might suspect he is interested in the 
shooting ability of the men of this command. 
The result of the season’s firing testify to 
this fact. Out of thirty-eight men firing 
the rifle qualification course twelve quali- 
fied as experts, fourteen as sharpshooters, 
seven as marksmen, and two were unquali- 
fied. A percentage of 94.3 qualified. This 
testifies to the efficiency of the system of 
preliminary instruction employed at this 
station and to the hard work of the coach 
ing personnel of the Camp Wesley Harris 
rifle range, where these men fired for quali- 
fication, 

Our mess sergeant, Joplin C. Hord, may 
be seen daily emerging from the garden 
laden down with corn, cucumbers, lettuce, 
carrots, squash, tomatoes, cabbage, beets and 
other articles of the garden patch. We are 
fortunate in receiving the surplus garden 
stuff from all the officers’ gardens. So you 


see that we have plenty to eat. Pfe. Max O. 


Richter, our genial first cook, aided by Pfe. 
Joseph H. Pruitt, as second hand, prepare 





the food in first class style. When I say 
first class style I mean that we are eating 
the best cooked and served food that will be 
found anywhere in the service. These two 
boys are conscientious and take great pride 
in their creations. Hardly a meal passes but 
that the tables are filled to capacity. The 
men delay their liberty to partake of the 
fine dishes prepared by these two boys. 
Privates ‘‘J’’ ‘*C’’ Moore and James H. 
Henson carry the food to the hungry mob. 
Lately they have been earning their money. 
With corn in season the task of carrying 
corn to and the cobs away from the various 
corn-eating contests is physical exertion of 
first rank. There is not such a word in this 
mess room as ‘‘there is no more.’’ 

One of the plank-owners, Sgt. John Fab- 
ick, keeps the barracks clean, the property 
in its proper place, the flowers growing, the 
lawns in shape, the Chinaman in rice and the 
horses in hay. Almost forgot to tell you that 
he has the ship’s service store running, is 
clerk in the office and handy man par ex- 
cellence. 

Sergeants McKinley MeGarey, Carl L. 
Lange, Stanley G. Patke, and Roice L. Biffle 
keep the Depot safe from intruders. Me- 
Garey and Lange can not settle their differ- 
ences over the merits of their respective 
ears. Lange’s Cheverlot does 75 and Me- 
Garey’s Ford has never done less than 80. 
Patke’s Plymouth suits him and he says that 
he is not desirous of climbing trees via the 
ear route. Biffle just grins. Think he is 
laughing up his sleeve? He does not own a 
ear, 

Corporals Dale W. Martin and Delbert 

299) L. Brundige, the two half-pints, 
staged a corn-eating contest at the dinner 
table last week. At 12.50 both were buried 
up to their ears in cobs. The championship 
has not been settled yet as both consumed 
nine ears of corn. After witnessing that 
contest one can easily figure out why they 
are so skinny. They get poor from carrying 
around such a load. 

Corporals Lynthol Bevens, the silent one; 
Harold G. Edwards, who makes up for Bev 
ens’ lack of talkativeness; Carl L. Frantz, 
the big house man; Cletus (Fisherman) 
White, Herbert A. Thomas, the man who 
holds the floor the longest ,and Otis A. 
Israel, the commuter, all combine in aiding 
the Post Inspector in keeping the depot in- 
tact. Cpl. Alvin F. Ehrendreich keeps the 
boys entertained five nights a week with free 
movies. The best operator in the service. 
One minute to change reels. 

Pfe. G. W. Alford, the 22-year-old who 
has never seen a show; R. L. Dyer, the 
home-steader; W. W. Ferguson, the student: 
F. Green, the man who wouldn’t let the men 
belonging to these barracks come into the 


(Continued on page 52) 
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SHANGHAI NEWS LETTER 


With the Fourth Ma 


etivities of the 


rines at minimum during the month of 
August, due to the execssive heat, ynly the 
athletic program was kept going. The sum 
mer schedule kept the other phase down to 
a very w pitch and nothing outstanding 


Perhaps the most notable event of the 
month was the award of a Silver Life Saving 
Medal for exceptional heroism, to Privat 
Ralph L. Spencer of 


rT ‘Cc’? Company, Ist 
Battalion, 4th Marines. It seems 


is though 
Private Spencer had, at the risk of his own 
life, saved a comrade from drowning at San 
Diego in January, 1933, and the rescue had 
been reported to the Secretary of the Trea 
sury. So, upon receipt of the Medal, the 
entire First Battalion turned out for a 
parade and review at which the medal was 
presented to Spencer by Major Kennedy, 
Commanding Officer of the First Bat 

The Non-Commissioned Officers’ Club held 
their quarterly election for the House Man 


talion 


igers’ job and Cpl. Earl Bostick nosed out 
Cpl. Ivan M. Hapkins for the position by a 
very narrow margin. Bostick has been in 
Shanghai for four years with ‘‘D’’ Com 
pany and is very popular with his fellow 
non-coms. At this time the former Com 
manding Officer and Executive Officer of 
the Fourth Marines, Lt. Col. Emile P. Moses, 
paid the Regiment a visit while enroute to 
his new post as commanding officer of the 
Washir gton, D. C.. Barracks rhe Regi 
ment is particularly dear to the Colonel, and 
his work while with us has been en 
beneficial. 

Another member of tl Fourth Marines 
brought credit upon himself and the Regi 
ment during the past month, Pfe. William 


E. Shaw, of ‘‘H’’ Company, 2nd Battalion, 


was the recipient of a commendation from 
the Major General Commandant for initia 
tive and zeal displayed in preparing a Gun 
ner’s Guide for use with Browning Machine 
Guns. Shaw did all this during his liberty 
hours afte ecoming deeply nterested in 
the machine gun 

With the closing days of the month, many 
of the enlisted men had ision to celebrate 
new ratings as mot storm hit th 
Regiment. Cy Edward Georg Wayt K 
Mil nd Augustas G. Miller stepped 1 
te t} , f Sergean ( s W rn \ 
Barbour, Arthur F. D. Bartholomew, How 
rd E. Boyd, Thomas A. Garner, Lewis | 
Hughes, Is Margolis, Ellis R. MeNal 

nd William E. Shaw were kept bu sewing 
on two s s nd Pfes. George | Allis 
Roy R. Barnes, H st L. D s, Richard 
2. | } John J. Griffir Harold I 
Hasser George W. Hawes, Arthur I 
Litt J ( MaecD l, Pat Mor 

! Jar i Mitel l, Gord \ I 
Tohn J. Rees Michael J. Schick, Virgil P 
Schuster, Lest L. Straw! Harry D 
Walke \ | W s received 





& 
Private R. L. Spencer being awarded Life 
Saving Medal. 


the congratulations for joining the one- 
stripe ranks, 

Through the efforts of Captain Kelly and 
Lieutenant Horner, the Regiment was able 
to reeeive training pamphlets containing 
ill the subjects of the M. C. Order No. 41. 
It seems that Lieutenant Horner was given 
one by Lt. Luther A. Brown, who was com 
manding the Naval Prison Detachment at 
Norfolk, ju 
Shanghai. Lieutenant Horner showed it to 


st prior to his departure for 


his company commander, Capt. Willis P. 
d it so well that he had 
Regiment 


Kelly, who like 


enough copies for the entiré 
printed when he became adjutant and we 
expect to inerease our knowledge of these 
subjects by means of this pamphlet. 
During the warm summer months the 
various battalions keep cool by holding bar- 
bucues. Headquarters and the Second Bat- 
talion did this during the month of August 
nd ‘*A’’ Company of the First Battalion, 


chipped in with a company dance. 


PEARLS FROM PEARL HARBOR 
By “Red” and “Red” 


The sound of th gong may indieate the 
yur at some places, but at the rifle range 
t Puuloa Point t means that Gv. Sgt. 


Davis has work to be done or it’s time 


to annihilate the old bull’s eve 

Sgt. Simmons is th thle machine gun 

structor nd s quite pt t turning out 
y nre = 

Cpls. Thomas and MeLin are the official 
iesters of the int 

Around the barracks ther ire quite 


number of new high privates, among whom 


‘*Cremo’’ Prevo, ‘‘1’’ 
3yers, Otis Jones, and 


are the following: 
Bussard, ‘* Moose’’ 
‘*Pop’’ Lehr. 
have a number of new corporals: John 
Brudna, ‘‘Snoozola’’ Swett, and Godlew- 
ski. These lads set out a fifteen gallon 
keg of beer. ‘‘Generosity’’ is the word. 

Pvt. ‘*‘Sake’’ Young is our new Sgt.- 
Major’s clerk. ‘‘Sake’’ had a couple of 
years at Northwestern U. and should de- 
velop into a good pen pusher. 

John Welborn has a new boudoir, or 
something, down or near Tin Can Alley, 
Hlonolulu. At any rate, that is where he 
sleeps when he goes ashore unchaperoned. 

Post exchange Jones was promoted to 
sergeant on the fifth day of September. 
We all congratulate him on the rise. 

‘‘Gimpy’’ Barton has joined the all 
night liberty squad. The first thing we 
know he will be a blushing benedict. 

‘‘Dodo’’ Ward is the boy of brains 
when it comes to doping out Pfe. ‘‘ Pap- 
py’’ Partridge’s future, and a man of 
thirst when it comes to drinking ‘‘ Oke.’’ 

Pvt. Elvestad capped the stack on the 
grenade course by making a score of 91. 
Crowell, where art thou? 

THIS THAT AND T’OTHER 

‘*Arky’’ Kluevin = slinging hash—Cpl. 
Peacock, mess sergeant at Lualualei, ex- 
tending that old southern  hospitality-— 
**Shorty’’ Hannum making an ‘‘impos- 
sible’’ with a machine gun at a thousand 
yards—‘‘Spud’’ Murphy taking off in his 
machine—Cpl. ‘*Lem’’ Woods, ‘‘I’m los- 
ing weight.’’—Cpl. ‘‘Goody’ Burleson 
emulating ‘*Popeye’’ at three in the 
morning. 

ALOHA NUIT. 


GUANTANAMO GOSSIP 
By H. B. Stowers 


The Marine Barracks at Guantanamo of- 
fers its personnel one of the largest variety 
of sports and recreation of any post in 
the Marine Corps. A eategory of the most 
popular sports includes baseball, basketball, 
horseback riding, tennis, golf, swimming, 
sailing, motor boating, hunting, and numer 
ous other forms of sports 

The USS Woodcock has been on a num- 
ber of trips to Santiago for the purpose 
of taking liberty parties. Almost every 
one on the station went one or more times 
ind all report a grand time. Santiago is 
an interesting old town and well worth see- 
ing. The Woodcock makes the trip in about 
five hours if the weather is good, but a few 
of the trips were rather rough. From gen 
eral tall and pe rsonal experiences one «dé 
cides that this ship can do more acrobatics 
in the waves than any other two ships in 
the N ivy. 

Santiago de Cuba is the eapitol city of 
the Oriente Provinee and is a quaint and 
peculiar city of charaeteristie Moorish arehi 
, with roofs of red tile. Most of 
the houses are one story high but there are 


tecture 
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some large buildings in the main section 
of town. The narrow, tortuous streets with 
still more narrow sidewalks are about the 
same as a century ago. One marvels at how 
adept the populace are at dodging traffie. 
It secms that the people have a disdain for 
the sidewalks as they walk nonchalantly up 
the middle of the streets. It is very sel- 
dom that one of them is run down though. 
A visitor is impressed by the historic scenes 
about and in the town. Here was fought 
the main battles of the Spanish American 
War, the war beginning and ending at 
Santiago. The decisive battle was fought 
just out of Santiago on old San Juan Hill 
and this hill is one of the most interesting 
parts of the visit. There are many interest- 
ing drives about Santiago. One of the mest 
beautiful is that to Boniato Summit. The 
road is known officially as the San Luis- 
Santiago ealzada and is a remarkable en- 
gineering feat. From Santiago it leads to 
the villages of Cuabitas and _ Bonaito, 
thence it winds up the face of a mountain 
and crosses the Sierra Maestra Range to 
Dos Caminos at San Luis. From the top 
of the first mountain, at an elevation of 
about 1,600 feet, a magnificent view of 
the city and bay of Santiago is obtained. 
It is a matchless panorama with the deep 
blue Carribean in the background. 

The most interesting drive, from a his- 
toric point of view, is to Morro Castle 
which was built by the Spaniards in 1664, 
The way lies through a rather wild and 
desolate region some six miles. The castle 
is a dilapidated ruin, stripped of cannon 
and its walls crumbling away. From the 
battlements one looks down to the narrow 
winding entrance to Santiago Harbor. You 
ean see the exact spot where Hobson sank 
the Merrimac and bottled up the Spanish 
armada in the harbor, you ean see Si- 
bonel and Daiquiri where American troops 
were landed during the Spanish-American 
War and where the Colon and Vizcaya and 
the others of Cervera’s ships were des- 
troyed. You are pointed out the wall 
where the ill-fated members of the Vir- 
ginius expedition were slaughtered and the 
precipice where the Spaniards threw their 
enemies to the sharks. 

After you visit the principal points of 
interest in the city such as the market, 
Cespedes Park, the theatres and make a 
round of the cabarets and see the ‘‘Rum- 
ba’’ daneed as only the Cubans can dance 
it, you still find the city most interesting. 
Its everyday life is a spectacular perform 
ance well worth witnessing. 

The Naval Station held a ‘‘fiesta’’ La- 
bor Day and it was enjoyed by all. A bar- 
becue, free beer, boat races, swimming, 
and other events were held throughout the 
day. The climax of the day was the horse 
races in the afternoon. There were five or 
six races in all and these ineluded a chil- 
dren’s race. Some of those children are 
remarkable equestrians for their age. Mrs. 
R. G. Hunt, wife of Ist Lt. R. G. Hunt, 
won the ladies’ race and Cpl. Jack Allen, 
ex-jockey, won the free for all and the 
handicap. 





Hunting season opened September first 
and a good many nemrods are taking full 
ulvantage of it. Deer, guineas, ducks, quail 
and doves are found in the mountains and 
valleys surrounding the station. Hunting in 
these mountains is a very strenuous sport 
ind one has to be able to ‘‘take it’’ if 
he fills the old game bag. As one hunter 
expressed it, ‘fone has to be a ecombina- 
tion of an acrobat, mountain elimber, navi- 
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COLONEL JOHN C. BEAUMONT, COMMANDING 4TH MARINES, SHANGHAI, 


WITH COMPANY COMMANDERS OF WINNING DRILL COMPANIES 


Left to right: Guidon bearer, “‘M’ Company; Ist Lt. Guy B. Beatty, commanding ‘‘M” 

Company, winners of Machine Gun competition; Col. Beaumont; Ist Lt. James E. Kerr, 

commanding “E” Company, winners of Rifle Company competition; and guidon bearer, 
“E” Company. 


gator (ask Lieutenant Thwing), standing 
broad and high jumper in order to jump 
eactus patches, and also be able to with- 
stand concentrated attacks of hungry 
hordes of mosquitoes.’’ Pay Clerk Porter 
has proven himself by far the ‘‘maestra’’ 
when it comes to getting the hunting bag 
filled. His experience in shooting guineas 
in Haiti has given him a knowledge of 
their habits and his ability as an expert 
shot with a shot gun makes life short for 
a guinea or any other game if it gets up. 
First Lieutenant Thwing, Supply Sergeant 
Collins, Gunnery Sergeant Raines, Ser- 


geants Olson, Mullinix and Wilbanks and 
Corporals Carmen, Ritchie, and Stowers are 
all ardent huntsmen. 

Gy-Sgt. Joseph W. Logue and Mrs. Logue 
are the proud parents of a husky ten-pound 
boy who arrived September 20th. His name 
is Joseph W. Logue, Jr. 

Recent promotions to ranker ranks are 
as follows: To Sergeant, Melvin C. Olson; 
to Corporal, Grohowski and Stowers; to 
Private First Class, Saunders, Amos, and 
Stewart. 

Which seems to be about all the dirt at 
this dishing. Hasta la vista. 





Misce 


llany 





STRIKE DUTY 
By M. O. Smathers 
While the news columns are filled with 
news of the National Guard’s participation 
in the strike disorders over the country it 
may be of interest to some to know that 
amid the thick of it are no few ex-Marines, 
using the knowledge of Parris Island days 
and military edueation of the Corps to good 
advantage. 
Around High Point, N. C., 
Leathernecks who are doing their part to 


are four former 


keep order among people who seem to wel- 
come the opportunity to gather about and 
voice their whole-hearted disapproval of 
this and that. Sam J. Harley, ex-seagoing, 
Howard D. Anderson, formerly in the Nica- 
raguan Guardia; Charlie M. Carter, and 
Merrill O. Smathers ean all be found mov- 
ing about among the crowds, keeping them 
apart. 

Smathers, besides being an instructor with 


Marley on machine guns, is regimental drill 
instructor. The D .I. days at Parris Island 
stand him in good stead in this matter. An- 
derson is doing regular line duty while Car- 
ter has been picked by the police as a spe- 
cial officer, which duty has him driving a 
patrol ear about at night. 

All the above are members of the 2nd 
Hdqtrs. and Combat Train from Greens- 
boro, N. C., 252 C. A. 


THE TYPYICAL SAILOR 

In these days of publicity the public is 
frequently led to believe ‘‘one swallow 
makes a summer.’’ Too often some thought- 
less, beardless boy, whose total service in 
the Navy runs into mere weeks or months, 
is projected into the bright light of publicity 
as a ‘*typieal sailor’’ while the pitiful 
things he foolishly endeavors to ‘‘ get away 
with’’ are heralded to the world. The re- 
sult: Every man-o-warsman who wears 
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Uncle Sam’s Blue is classed by the undis 
criminating public with that boy whose 
civilian background and training were such 
that he used his first opportunity under the 
guise of a uniform to ‘‘do his stuff.’’ 

In striking contrast is another sort of 
man in Unele Sam’s uniform, the man-o 
warsman, or the lad who is in the making, 
] 


of whom the public hears too little, largely 


because such men are not publheity seekers, 


; 


Here are a few instances of just what we 


4 liberty party is returning from Pan 
' 


ama City. A man falls overboard at the dock 
striking his head on the way down, helpless 
n the water between the tug and the dock. 
A young bluejacket dives in, hauls him out, 
and saves the man. The bluejacket doesn’t 
go around talking about it for months after 
ward, either. Two bluejackets out boating 
on a park lake see two men turn over in a 
canoe. The two men are rescued from drown 
ing. A civilian drives his car over the side of 
a bridge. A bluejacket passing by is one 
of the first volunteers to help get the un 
fortunate man out of his closed car sub 
merged in the water. Here’s a fire from a 
short-circuted switch in the distribution 
room aboard ship. Men are badly burned. 
Their clothing is on fire. Two men from the 
main eontrol room, whose only thought is 
for the safety of their shipmates and the 
personal risk and fight the 
flames bare-handed. A civilian, tired of life, 
jumped overboard from a resort pier, A 
bluejacket goes after him, holds him up un 
til help arrives, and then disappears in the 


ship, ignore 


} 


erowd to avoid publicity. In a gasoline fir 
a young man-o-warsman hears a shipmate, 
struggling in the flames and water, call for 
help. Without hesitation, he dives over into 
the fire with no thought of his own peril. 

A few more slightly different: A half-ton 
of coal, paid for, goes into a destitute home 


whose address was ascertained from a shiv 

ering youngster of about six trying to sell 

a few papers. Christmas time, a ragged boy 
" 


of about seven looking with longing 





some suits for boys. A Marine sized up the 
situation, took the boy in and outfitted him. 
His reward? The kid’s remark, ‘‘Gee, Mis- 
ter, you’re grand.’’ Another navy man, 
with no dependents, sends a regular contri- 
bution to an orphans’ home every month. 
** Just to give the youngsters a break.’’ 

These incidents are true. Such exemplary 
conduct could be duplicated thoroughout the 
Navy and Marine Corps. These instances 
are cited to point out that the average man 
who dons the Navy Blue is far from many 
a civilian’s idea of ‘‘the sailor and Ma- 
rine.’’ He is a man who knows what it is 
ill about; who earries on his duties in a 
snappy, ship-shape manner. He is the man 
who is carrying on the Navy’s traditions, 
shows what the Navy is at its best, and the 
man of whom we are proud. 

Walla Walla. 


TOO FAST 


Marines are noted for being ‘‘ fast work 
ers’’ under any and all conditions, but in 
this regard the Army apparently also has its 
‘«moments.’’ For instanee, a lot of signal 
ammunition recently received at Rodgers 
Field from the Raritan Arsenal, shows that 
it was made by the Remington U.M.C. out 
fit ‘*‘May 10, 1918.’’ Also that it was in 
spected by one Captain Hinman on ‘‘ May 
8, 1918.’’ An inspection made two days be 
fore manufacture shows just how far ahead 
of the game the Army can get when it really 
‘*puts out.’’—Chevron. 


BANKING ON THEM 
By E. J. Lakin 


Mr. F. W. Wrighton, assistant cashier of 
the Baltimore Branch of the Federal Reserve 
Bank, certainly knows how to select the right 
type of man for his protective foree. Of the 
ten men, seven are former Marines, two ex 
navy, and one used to answer to his name on 
the Army muster roll. They are all experts 
with hand and shoulder weapons. 


FEDERAL RESERVES, BALTIMORE, MD. 
Left to right, standing: Lt. L. Gau, ex-Marine, ex-navy; John Beal, ex-army; Robert Smith, 


ex-navy; Dowling, Dumsha, Morris, Markle and Davy, ex-Marines. 


Kneeling: Geise, ex- 


navy; Lester H. Santee, ex-Marine. 


Anthony W. Dumsha, specializing in the 
operation of the sub-Thompson, was a Ma- 
rine rifleman of no mean ability back in 
1929-30, during which time he won the cov- 
eted honors of Distinguished Rifleman. 

Robert A. Markle, also a member of the 
same shooting aggregation, wasn’t so far 
behind his buddy, for he lacked only one 
leg to attain the same distinguished honors. 

Mr. Lawrence Gau, secretary of the Mary- 
land Rifle Club, served with both the Ma- 
rine Corps and the Navy during the war; 
and his efforts have aroused much interest 
in and about Baltimore toward improve- 
ment of rifle and pistol marksmanship. 

Mr. Wrightson thinks highly of his 
Army-Navy-Marine combination, and _ it 
may be frankly said that it is one of the 
best appearing and most efficient forces in 
the Federal Reserve System. 


MYSTERIES OF THE SEA 


Many are the legends, songs and stories 
inspired by ghostly, crewless ships, wan- 
dering on, year after year, alone on a wide, 
wide sea. 

The mythical captain of the Flying Dutch- 
man, condemned to sail forever around the 


‘North Sea without helm or steersman is pic- 


tured as relieving the tedium by playing 
dice with the devil—the stakes his own soul. 

Even stranger than the ghost ships of 
fiction are the ships of wood and steel, ships 
of fact, which in modern times have sailed 
our seas unmanned, 

One of these, the Hudson Bay’s steamer 
Baychimo, has haunted Arctic waters for 
the past three years. Loaded with a valuable 
eargo of furs, she was caught in the ice off 
Wainwright, Alaska. Her captain and crew 
went ashore, resolved to wait until the 
Spring break-up to work her free. One night 
a terrific storm set her on her wandering 
course. At intervals she is reported by the 
captains of whalers and trading vessels. 
Eskimos have salvaged most of her cargo 
and twice she has been boarded by parties 
of white men of passing ships. But always 
she eludes capture, drifting into northern 
mists. 

Some ten years ago Atlantic shipping was 
endangered for months by the erratie be- 
havior of the Governor Par, a disabled Brit- 
ish schooner, abandoned by the crew in mid- 
ocean, She carried in her hold a fortune in 
Canadian lumber. 

Twice steamers put off from Novia Seotia 

to bring her ashore and salvage her cargo; 
but each time, after they had boarded her, 
a sudden storm foreed them to abandon the 
attempt. Months later she appeared off the 
Azores, where again efforts at salvage met 
with the same defeat. Her final fate, like 
that of the others, remains a mystery. 
Not so was the fate of the barquentine 
Guiding Star, whose crew were stricken with 
fever on a voyage from Netherlands, India, 
to Hobart, Tasmania. A bad storm struck 
her, and with but a few men to handle the 
sails, she was soon stripped of her canvas. 
A Dutch steamer finally sighted her, rescued 
the three surviving members of the crew, and 
left the ship adrift. 

Years later an old mariner, onee master 
of the Guiding Star, saw a strangely fa 
miliar ship at anchor in Batavia. She was 
painted black, new houses on her deck, and 
1 Japanese crew on board, and there was no 
mistaking the sturdy lines of the little 
Guiding Star. 

Perhaps the most famous mystery of all, 
a puzzle that has defied solution for over 
60 years, is the question of what happened 
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one day in December, 1872, on board the 
Mary Celeste. 

On November 7, 1872, she put out of New 
York Harbor for Genoa, her hold filled with 
barrels of alcohol. On board was the Cap- 
tain, Benjamin 8S. Briggs, his wife, their 
small daughter, and a crew of seven men. 

Five weeks later the Mary Celeste was 
sighted 300 miles west of Gibralter. Her 
sails were set on a starboard tack, and she 
was ploughing steadily eastward, but she 
was completely deserted. 

The decks were in order, no sign of strug- 
gle, mutiny, robbery or murder. In the 
ship’s cabin were the captain’s watch, 
money and compasses. They found Mrs. 
Brigg’s sewing machine with a garment half 
stitched In the foreeastle were the seamen’s 
chests, their money, and even the remnants 
of a meal. The ship’s boat—an open yawl— 
was gone. 

Obviously the Mary Celeste had been 
abandoned in great haste—but why? Possi- 
bly those on board feared an explosion in her 
hold, put off hurridly with no provisions, 
then awaited a disaster which failed to oc- 
cur. Too late they may have tried to over- 
take her, only to find her sailing steadily out 
of reach.—The Hoist. 


SALUTE 


Many of those who are forever enshrined 
in my own personal Hall of Fame are men 
and women of whom I know but a single 
moment of their lives. Often this is enough. 
Thus I shall never forget one who in the 
great war was a general in the British Army. 
I met him in a letter from an eye-witness, 
who wrote me thus: 

**One day in 1916, I was standing in the 
Strand waiting for a chance to cross, when 
I noticed a young officer standing beside me 
fiddling with a walking stick in that indefi- 
nite way that blind people do. I was about 
to offer him my arm when I heard a voice 
on the other side of him doing just that. 
The voice came from a pocket edition of a 
man, resplendent in brass hat, red tabs, and 
crossed swords on his shoulder. He was 
about 50 years of age. The boy was about 
20, with one small pip on his shoulder. The 
general led him across with me tagging be- 
hind. When we reached the other side, the 
boy fishes in his pocket until he dug out s.x- 
pence, which he pressed into the other’s 
hand. Red tab looked bewildered for a mo- 
ment, but quickly pulled himself together. 
With a grand elicking of heels and the most 
perfect of staff salutes, he murmured, with 
tears in his eyes, ‘Thank you, sir.’ ’’ 
Alexander Woolleott, via Chevron. 





BROADCAST FOR THE 
DECEMBER NUMBER SHOULD 
REACH THE LEATHERNECK 

BEFORE NOVEMBER 8 














“GOOD BYE, MY BLUEBELL” 

Back in the declining days of ‘‘Iron Men 
and Wooden Ships’’ (see above picture of 
*‘*Tron Man’’), long before condiment cans 
were part of the equipment, valedictions 
were tearful affairs. This picture post 
ecard, dug up out of the treasure chest of 
the past, is properly entitled ‘‘The De- 
parture.’’ It displays a touching scene. 
The touching scene of today differs slight- 
ly. The modern Marine bound for distant 
shores simply says, ‘‘So long, Kid; I’ll 
be seein’ you;’’ and the proper response 
from the grieving lady is, ‘‘ Okay, Pal; and 
don’t forget the allotment.’’ 

But how different in that sentimental, 
Gibson Girl period, when the poor little 
lass’ heart would have broken if it hadn’t 
been pretty well secured by those whale- 
bone gadgets they used to wear. A quarter 
of a century ago the drug stores did a 
thriving business in smelling salts every 


time the fleet shoved off. Now if you go 
into a drug store and ask for smelling salts 
the clerk will probably ask, ‘‘On white or 
rye?’’ 

And if time hasn’t betrayed my memory 
I ean recall a beautiful and touching ballad 
sung in those days. The first two verses 
ran something like this: 


A sailor kissed his wife goodbye, 
The time had come to part; 

A crowd was standing on the dock 
To see the sailor start. 

To say he was a sailor, why 
He had an awful gall, 

For the ship he sailed on went by 

steam 

And had no sails at all. 


** Goodbye my love,’’ she cried; 
** Farewell, also adieu.’’ 
She kissed the captain and the cook 
And darn near all the crew. 
She threw a parting kiss to all 
As the good ship sailed away, 
And said, ‘‘I’ll see you boys again, 
When you-all get your pay.’’ 


The ballad further relates the perfidy of 
this vile monster who was soon buying 
cherry branskies and souvenirs for the fair 
maidens of distant lands. Ah, me, how 
times have changed! 


OLD TIMER REMEMBERS 


In scanning over a retired seniority list 
recently Ist Sgt. J. W. Rikeman, retired, 
recalled to memory some of his former 
bunkies, Marines of the latter part of the 
90's. 

George. Fugitt was a music at the Marine 
Barracks, Brooklyn, when Rikeman enlisted. 

James Dunean enlisted at about the 
same time (the ’90’s). . James Simp- 
kins was duty sergeant aboard the flagship 
Tennessee when he joined her at Brooklyn 
in 1885... . Laurence Osborn, a husky, fond 
of sleep and hard to awaken to go on 
watch, was a private on the same ship. 

Pat Kelley was a berthdeck cook on 

the starboard watch, Marine Mess. 
John Toohey was relieved by Rikeman as 
Sergeant in charge of the Guard, aboard 
the Detroit in 1897. . . . Others remem- 
bered were Jacocks, Looney and Stoll. 

Rikeman is now living at 216 Orange 
St., Daytona Beach, Fla., and says that if 
any of the boys remember him as he re- 
members them and would like to know how 
an old Marine can grow young in Florida 
just get in touch with him at that address. 
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Quantico Marines Turn Back Pages of Time 
Open Season by Trimming Army, 19-7 


BY PHIL HAENSLER downs were mere superfluous gestures, and MARINES TAKE CARLISLE 


the feature, by the way, went to one of MEDICOS, 13-6 





Quantico, Va., September 23rd Don’t the Redshirts of the Fort Humphries 
be misled by the title, folks, the Quantico eleven, who, sensing the play, intercepted Stark Field, Carlisle, Pa., October 7th: 
Marines didn’t repulse the attack of West one of Halfback Strause’s  well-intended That gallant little band of grid warriers, 
Pointers here this afternoon, but did set pass shots, and skirted down the field like known as the Quantico Marines, took up 
back a mighty formidable looking bunch 1 seared bunny for a touchdown. He ran, where they left off here a year ago, and 
of Doughboys, from Fort Humphreys, this boy, Marrotti, of the Soldier’s, just handed a tasty 13-6 morsel to the hefty 
nxious to sealp their Leatherneck rivals. fifty-five yards, and made our tacklers look Carlisle Army Medicos, before a gathering 
The seore, or yes, 19-—7, in favor of the like a herd of pachyderms trying to route of strictly partisan home fans. The very 
local Sea Soldiers, as they are sometimes out a field mouse. Well, we won, and fourth play of the game, however, pro- 
illed, Gyrenes to you! And what a game the season is off to a glorious start. May vided even the loeal rooters with some 
for the boys, who willingly sacrifice their the curtain ring down equally as auspi- thing to ponder over. With the ball on 
much-coveted berty hours to represent ciously We'll see, lads, we’ll see. the Leatherneck thirty-yard marker, Dris 
the good ld Corps on the field of honor Summary nd lineup eall wound up and shot a_ short pass to 
It was a revelation to watch such old boys Marines Fort Humphreys Butler, elusive Gyrene back, and Butler 
is Charlie Gann and the like whoop it up Carter L.E Potter snared the pass one hand, a la Ernie Pink 
und leap into the fray with all the vim Smith L.T Scehramko ert, and galloped sixty-five yards for the 
ind vigor of a two-year-old Old Father Gann L.G. Poppa opening touchdown, and you should have 
lime n tuck in his whiskers and take Brandon Cc. Kabna heard the Marine bench-warming Brigade, 
in awkward bow, for the Camp aside the Boswell R.G Benarick led by the noisy Hal Lee eut-up! Even 
Potoma must contain some f that Gunn R.T Petro the rabid home town fans were foreed to 
liquid that ime from Old St. Peters W heelis RI Gregor answer this stunt with a rumble of ap 
berg, where hist« ry te s us Senor Pones Rippy B At} tnson plause, for Butler seemed to be tackled at 
le Leon, of the Madrid Leon’s, first Shess L.uB Mariotti least twelve times, but wriggled and 
heralded the finding of the Fountain of Butler R.H.B. Molesk squirmed his way over the last line, It 
“outh yowzah, gentle readers, yowzah Driseall FB Toney is doubtful if even the great Jim Thorpe, 
In the very first couple minutes of play, alias -—- « ee 19 ’ who used to electrify the sports world at 
the bovs in the Crimson and Gold in 7 ; . ~ Pe this same small hamlet, could have done 
formed their cheering section, led by the Humphreys: - 3 ‘oy : this little bit of tackler-dodging any more 
Fleet Marine Foree Band, that they were Substitutions: Marines: Guthrie for effective than our own Butler. 

ut in earnest, ind no foolin’, They Gann; Welkey for Gunn; Coble for Bos However, this sudden score seemed to 
blocked an enemy punt, and the first well; Strouse for Boswell; Ankrom for inspire the home town Army lads, for 
touchdown was not far off, in fact, so Rippy; Miller for Shess; Cheek for Bran they immediately opened with a_ barrage 
rapid was the action that it would have don; Fleming for Carter; Kissane for of forward passes, and to make the matter 
required a Harry Houdini, who didn’t Driseall ill the more embarrassing for our boys, 
happen to be around the place, needless Referee: Brewer, Maryland ; Byrne, they were eminently successful. Finally 
to remind you, to fathom the system of Georgetown; Field Judge, Major Hunt, Hime, Army quarterback, worked in the 
play The remaining couple of touch Marines; Umpire, Justus, Illinois. clear and seized a pass from Nowe to tie! 
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STRONG POINTS OF QUANTICO GRIDIRON MACHINE 
Front row, left to right: Wheelis, Gunn, Boswell, Brandon, Gann, Smith and Carter. Back row: Rippy, Strausse, Butler and Driscall. 
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the score, and the Leatherneck supporters aplenty, copping another good old Vir- about this one later, if you don’t mind. 








breathed a sigh of relief when the at ginian slogan, and fitting it into the story. Summary, including lineups: 
tempt to convert the additional point went The boys from the Washington Navy Yard, Marines Gunners 
awry when the entire Marine line surged aspiring to ey ‘ a ul — BI id oe Musick L.E.. Richmond 
through and smothered the ball tried = tried ul . they just didn't ~ LT ied 
The second quarter saw the Marines seem a to get inte . a Guthrie L.G Bryan 
. { that matter « ‘ s ; : : 
con to fe with Tiny Johnny Farr . . ” % Cheek Cc, Crandall 
late of the Jersey lowlands, aiding ut Stealing pag from st Sunday's Welk) R.G Markowitz 
in some spectacular line smashes, that ttle, Marines ped into the sco Cobk R.T Woody 
littered t field with inert Crimson-jersied ng colum most immediately, and lucky Fleming R.E Bernard 
Soldiers. Finally Shess, with the aid of for th Navy oys, the result wasn toa Ankrom Q.B. Vermillion 
a little fancy side-stepping, went over for ng, Juicy, six-piont egg, but merly a two Miller L.H.B. Liggett 
unother Devildog score from the seven point safety, for when | “Caeeses en ‘os Kissane R.H.B Bronzell 
vi ne, and this time, Driseall, pulling of the Marines, crossed the goal line, he Farrell F.B. Migtower 
far back from the line of scrimmage, aeagtngnceinctes nay og ny Py ba “re Marines ots 7 23 
} + 1 oO 1 ( s > hele rut fi 3 
nonchallantly drop-kicked the extra poin sans r ¢ a lay in the nied = that Gunners 000 0 0 
that sewed up the encounter. The Ma still another story we’ll relate at some MER y : : 
rines threatened to go on a scoring ram distant period, if you don’t mind, boys. ‘ Referes : Brewer, Maryland ; syrne, 
awe and break loose in the final couple And I don’t think you’ll object, so we’ll ‘eorgetown; Umpire; Field Judge: Major 
b> agi : o th the mame ace haewing ronr Hunt, Marines; Headlinesman, Justus 
of periods, but were thwarted in their at go on with the game account, begging your 7 : - 4 
peri ’ ‘ : r fift ; ! pardon Illinois. Substitutions: Marines: Carack- 
ampts due Oo a. seri ( > vari yardon, . . See : 5 . 
tempt I 0 F in fie rs : R f # R 1 si f tl — er for Musick; Smith for Lee; Evans for 
holding pena 9 s, inf eted , y . vere "ae neg on ness, one oO! > "= ie I ores Guthrie; Gann for Cheek; Boswell for 
1 eng oe ( “dentally. . ost s°aso ( £ 4 sushing “ah , “i . . " ° 
Bittenger, a local la ¥" pang te . J Army from ee " ; MS, Bay —_— 4 N Coble; Whellis for F leming ; Rippy for 
one stage they worked « own to the Arm, informs us hat he’s been in the Quantico Ankrom; Driscoll for Miller: Strausse for 
four yard mark, and with four downs to spotlight for several seasons, was by far Kissane: Shess for Farrel] 


go were repulsed when the Army lads 


put on a goal line stand act that would 
have done credit to John Harvard in a 
Yale game. Butler seemed to lurch over 
for the score on the final play, but the 
officials did some giddy nodding, and the 
boys were foreed to surrender the ball, 
and the Army promptly punted out of 
danger, something they did practically all 
afternoon with an air of zest and finality 


JACK CARTER LEAVES MARINE 
CORPS, PLAYS STELLAR ROLE 
IN HIS FINAL GAME 


Smiling Jack Carter, a veteran of five 
years’ honorable service with Quantico 
Marine football squads, has played his 
Jast game for the Corps. Jack starred 
in the opening game of the season with 
the Fort Humphreys team on Sunday, 
then on Monday morning donned his dress 


This makes the Carlisle-Marine feud 
pretty decisive, for the Leathernecks are 


beginning to sing that popular ditty, ‘‘It’s 


getting to be a habit with me’’. . . wit? uniform and was handed his release from 
apologies to Ray Henderson and Lew the Government Service. A few years 
3rown, the hustling young composers. igo, you will reeall, the Leathernecks 


Next Week. were being hard-pressed in their big 


classic with the Baltimore Firemen, but 





oul nd summaries: Carlisle Jack came to the reseue when he leaped 

: l into the ozone, snaring a pass, and with 
Carraker L.E. Mackavitch half of the Smoke Eaters on his back, 
Coble L.1 we hram crossed the final marker with the touch- 
Gann L.G. Brokavich down that brought joy to the thousand 
3randon Cc Arr ch and some odd Leathernecks in the stands 
Boswell R.G Windish rooting for their red-shirted favorites. 
Gunn R.T Shessman As a final tribute to his splendid reeord 
Whellis R.E. Nollen with the team, Carter was appointed field 
Ripps <—T oo Captain in the Fort Humphrey game. 
sutler Hb. ime Jack intends spending a few months, or 
Miller R.H.B. Casey Carter so in Baltimore, and may be on hand to 
Driecall F.B. Rutkowski add his cheers for his old team mates 

Marines 6 7 0 0 13 the individual bright light of the game. when they tackle the Firemen in the an 
Carlisle a a 6 Yes, this boy from the Coal Fields of nual game, that has just about stolen the 

Touchdowns: Hime, Shess. Butler. Point Pennsylvania romped at will among the show in the Oriole City. The Marine 
after touchdown: Driseall, placement). green sprouts of the turf, and was little Firemen game, with its pre-game parade, 
Substitutions: Marines: Shess for Rippy; short of a sore pain in the neck to the adds 3 aepect that reminds one of the 
Musick for Wheelis; Farrell for Driseall; Seamen. He was a Rear Admiral, at Army-Navy football clashes. 
Ankrom for Shess: Cheek for Brandon: least in football panties when he left the 


Rippy for Miller; Shess for Farrell; Evans field, as far as the Gobs were concerned, RIGHT SIDE OF QUANTICO 
for Shess; Carlisle: Wingert for Arrich: ind to make matters all the more discon- LINE GUARDED BY 





MeCloskey for ime: Koproski for Casey: certing, when a tiny lad by the name of 
ta he Boge ae Boys Casev for Rut- Brown replaced Shess, he pulled on a dis- TRIO OF TEXANS 
kowski: Grennell for Windish; Clark for appearing act that would have made the You just can’t halt these Texas lads, 
Brokovich late-lamented Mr. Ponzi turn his face to apparently. No sooner does one hear of 
Rallies etteaes Casiiecte: WWamies: the corner! Brown was about as easy the feats of the Dean Brothers, Dizz and 
Kvle Dickinsot “He a I cmeheane Zinn to eateh as an Interborough Express in Daffy, respectively, than another sport 
bode “? ce rel ' Times Square at rush hour, and delighted rolls around replacing the Diamond game. 
— n slipping and sliding through the grime And in football, the Quantico Marines 
nd mud for substantial gains. In facet, the introduce a trio of sons of the Lone Star 
big tacklers of the Gunner outfit were forced State, ready to reach out and grab new 
SEAME! GUNNERS BOW, 23-0 to smile at their own clumsy efforts to snare laurels for their native state. We refer 
Quantico, Va., September 30th: They this elusive youngster to Jack Wheelis, Herb Gunn and Connie 
osemtiet est iho teed Bestia: se The Marines, proud possessors of a two Boswell, three lads pe rforming on the 
sirree. That group of blue-coated huskies game winning streak, and that’s some right side of the Marine line, and judg 
out on Post Field, calling themselves thing that even Bill Terry couldn’t pre ing from reports or the opposition to date, 
Seamen Gunners were Gobs! And when luce in the Polo Grounds, you know, hit these boys have plenty on the ball wh n 
the final touchdown crossed the last chalk the rattlers, or it is a Greyhound (no it comes to digging in and air-tightening 
mark, the Seamen just about convinced commercial, please) for Carlisle, Pa., next on the defense, The Marine Corps can 
Geemmsbuee that ae & football team, colle: week where they tackle the Carlisle Army offer a silent prayer that they have s 
tively and individually, they were rated Medicos, in what Coach Orin Presley and cured three such splendid athletes, for all 
just ‘‘ Apprentice Seamen’’ at that! What his assistant, Lieutenant Carney, regard three boys were much sought after, and 
the Marines did to the visiting eleven was as a formidable opponent. We’ll tell you turned down college and university schol- 
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arships, preferring the glamor and glory 
of the Corps rather than the campus, and 
who can blame them! Boswell, a former 
North Side High School luminary at Fort 
Worth, jumped to a starring role at Texas 
Agricultural and Mechanical Junior Col 
lege and then went to Texas Christian 
University. Ben, brother, 
was an All-American selection at the 
latter institution of learning, by the way. 
Wheelis, a colorful lad, who can spend 
the entire night spinning yarns of the 
Texas range life, and has participated 
in brone-busting himself, attended Mart 
High School in Mart, Herb 
Gunn is a Waco Boy, gathering a bit of 
fame for his excellent work 
Waco High School team. 


many 


' ’ 
Connie’s big 


Texas, while 


state-wide 
with the 

This is only one of the 
that this season’s Quantico Club is being 
watched by newspapermen from far and 
wide. It might be wise to keep an eye on 
the feats of colleagues of 
ours, for they’re bound to be in the midst 


reasons 


these fellow 


of practically every play on the field 


this season 


MARE ISLAND BASEBALL DATA 


Septe mber 8S 


RH I 

Elmhurst o1dge0gc0g zz 000 3154 
Marines LOoO410010x 7 13 0 

Batteries: Elmhurst—Kulik, Robello and 
A. Nobriga; Marines L. Moore and 
Sturms. Two-base hits—Haney, Taylor, A 
Moore Three-base hits—Hriszko Home 
runs Leimone, Charvis 

September 9 
RH I 

Durkee a Oov0011138 0 6 6 ( 
Marines O0OL0210100 14 

Batteries Durkee Siva and Gaulart;: 
Marines—Kimbalf, L. Moore and Sturms 
Two-base hits—Schmitt, Taylor, Haney, 
Gaulart, Murray Home runs Kimba 
raylor, Schmitt, Hanley, Allara. 

September 12 

USS San Fran RHE 

cwco = ro? mh ] ; 7 : 
Marines 03402120 x—12 15 

Batteries USS San Francise Sturte 


vant, Greenbrook and Hopkins; Marines 


Kimball and Sturms. Two-base hits-——Tay 
lor (3 Haney, Kimball, A. Moore, Greer 
brook. Three-base hits Kimbal 2). Home 


Sheppard, 
September 15 
I.D.E.S. Oak RHE 


land nn no O00 6 O00 6 7] 


Marines o00ao0a0 8g aunuaoad 


runs—Bartlee, 


Ivaldi and 
Moore and 
Christiano, 


Batteries: Oakland—Bonds, 
Pierce; Marines—Kimball, L. 
Schmitt. Two-base hits—Dohr, 
Mayer, Pierce. 

September 16 


RHE 
Stockton 000040002 6 92 
Marines 000002001 3100 


Batteries: Stockton—Lewis and Rice; 
Marines—-L. Moore and Higgins. Two-base 
hits—Dohr, Joyee, Changala. Home run 
Braghetta. 


September 19 


USS San Fran- RH } 
cisco 000100102 a? eS 
Marines 0220110 6 x—12 1l4 1 
Batteries: USS San Francisco Erickson 


Marines Kimball and 
Two-base hits—Dhue, Timmer- 


ind Sturtevant; 
Schmitt. 


man, Haney, Teagu llome runs —Taylor 


September 22 
RHE 
Robaks Buffet 4 1002 101 3—12 104 
Marines 1281100 0 x—13 16 1 
Batteries Robaks Buffet: Silva, Pacheco 


and Martin; Marines - L. Moore and 
Schmitt. Two-base hits—Teague, Taylor, 
Silva. Three-base hits — Teague, Ross, 


Moniz. Home runs—Taylor (2), Perry (2). 
September 23 
Oakland N, 8. RHE 
G. W. 01000170 1—1013 0 
Marines 000001012 4104 
Satteries: Oakland N. S. G. W.—Bona 
and Gigliari; Marines—Kimball and Hig- 
gins. Home run—Timmerman. 
September 29 


RHE 


Richmond 000000031 4100 
Marines 000000000 0 52 


Winning Pitcher 
Kimball. 


Horne; losing pitcher 
Two-base hits Fowles, Prolo. 


September 30 
RH }I 
Stockton 600001000 7 73s 
Marines 00430100x 8 14 2 


Batteries: Stockton 
Rice: Marines L. 
base hits, 


Woods. 


Lewis, Peters and 
Moore and Fowles. Two- 
Seales, Teague, 


Fowles (4), 
ic Robertson. 


4 
Home runs—Riee, 


THE SAN DIEGO MARINE 
BASE FOOTBALL TEAM 


By MB jr. 


HE Marine Corps Base at San Diego 
(ojeer be represented in the Service 
Ree) League in San Diego this year by a 

football team. Last spring, and even 

up into the summer months, we were not 
sure that we would have a team on this 
vast. Due to this uncertainly, Captain 
Lott, the Base Athletic Officer, made no 
coneerted efforts to book games with the 
teams that were on our schedule last year, 
nor were steps taken to have the members 
of the squad or football players of reputa 
tion transferred to this Base. But, we will 
have a team. 

Because of the effort expended by Gen- 
eral Bradman and Captain Lott, we have 
in organized squad that has been under 
going a very strenuous period 
tenth of September. Also, a very 


training 
since the 
good schedule has been arranged, consid 
ering the lateness of the decision to play 


many of last year’s 


stars have been lost to the squad through 
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SAN DIEGO MARINE CORPS BASEBALL TEAM 


Left to right, rack row: Brigadier General F. L. 


Bradman, Commanding Marine 


Corps Base; Daniel, Kerr, Pounds, Tracy, Neil (Captain); Sonnenberg; Beeson; Ist 
Lt. Kirk, coach; and Captain Lott, Athletic Officer. Front row: Weldon, Hill, Keane, 
Moore, and Goode. 
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transfers and discharge, there remain 
seventeen members of the club from last 
year around which to build a team, Of 
the men who were missing from the roll- 
call this year, the outstanding losses are 
Gates, Jones and Mace, tackles; Gilb and 
Von Berg, guards; Kerr and Shell, ends; 
Hostad and Derrick, centers, and Carney 
and Tschergi, backs. We are, however, for 
tunate in that we have some of the other 
members of the squad here, and we are 
further bolstered by several recruits who 
have proven their ability, and who have 
good records with various teams before en- 
tering the Corps. ‘‘Red’’ Calahan, the star 
punter from the team last year is here, but 
it will be late in the season before he can 
show his educated toe to the eash cus- 
He broke his ankle playing base- 
ball this summer. 

The coaching staff is composed of Lt. 
Paul Moret, head coach, and Lieutenants 
‘*Peggy’’ O’Neil, Bauer and Dodge, as- 
sistant coaches. 

In spite of the fact that practice sessions 
have been shortened materially, as com 
pared with those of other years, we ex 
pect the team to be quite a problem for 


other 


tomers, 


organizations. The team is com 
posed of enough experienced players to al 
low for a slight reduction in training time, 
also the sehedule, while it is not easy by 
any means, is not as heavy as that of last 
year, so due to the experienced members 
of the squad, and the fact that the sched- 
ule may prove a trifle easier, we expect 
t ome through with a good hold on the 
Service League cup, and to have a very 
successful season. 

The season this year opens Sunday, Oc- 
tober 7, at the Navy Field against the 
Santa Ana Athletic Club, followed by the 
Santa Barbara A. C. on October 14; then 
the San Diego Legion, October 20: and 
Pomona College, October 27. Games with 
Lovola University Reserves, Unive rsity of 
Southern California Reserves, the Subma- 
rine Forces, USS Pennsylvania, San Diego 
State College and the Boulder City A. C. 
or the Antioch Legion will complete the 
schedule. A challenge has been issued to 
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the Navy to play for the President’s Cup, 
and it is expected that the season will end 
with the game for the ‘‘Cup.’’ 

Among the games that have been sched- 
uled, the Submarines will be one of the 
best, as that club is pointing for the game 
with the Marines. Also the gume with the 
Pennsylvania. The President’s Cup game 
will be quite a Marines 
are going to wipe out the defeat of last 
year in the Cup game. 

It is regrettable that we could not sched- 
ule more of the teams from the schedules 
of past years, but their filled be- 
fore we were able to contract games. 

During the that are 
being held daily, we are able to see that 
the team will be 
ly gratifying to see some of the recent ad- 
ditions at work. There are a few of them 
that have shown well enough to elicit praise 
from the members of the squad, and from 
the coaches. 


game too, as the 


lists were 
SeSS1IONS 


prac tice 


a good one. It is especial- 


The seventeen men from last year are: 


Mathiot, L. A. HB 
Poppleman, ©. M. HB 
Rey nolds, F. C. HB 
Dupler, H. M. HB 
Kleponis G 
Bradford FB 
Poppleman, L. H. E 
Henderson E 
Sonnenberg E 
Ferrell E 
Neil FB 
Hansen G 
Hall T 
Cummings Cc 
Sauer, H. W. QB 
Glick E 
These men all have played Marine Corps 
football before in San Diego, and their 
records are well known to most of us. Most 


of them hav 


as here, so you 


played in Quantico as well 
ean see that we have a real 
gang of ball p! 
fine team. 


ivers as the nucleus for a 


Here are some of the men who have 
shown well who are new to Marine Corps 
football: 

Hill, M. D HB Lexington, Ala. 


HB Texas 


HB Santa 


A&M Frosh. 
Moniea, Cal. 


Logan, F. W. 
Tracey, H. E. 


Ficken, J. M. G Santa Clara Frosh. 
Webb, -_ HB Everett, Wash. 
Whytock, R. M. ( Glendale, Cal. 


Frosh 


squad, 


Stansfield, K. T Northwestern 


Then the other members of the 
| 
r 


who are all likely looking men are: 
Quarles, C. W. HB Denver, Col. 
Dolan, J. F. HB St. Mary’s HS, Cal 
Rinehart E 

Laneaster, D. H E San Jose Tech, ¢ 
Gettys, D. R G Camden, S. C. 
Horn, J. R I Wilder, Ida 
Herauf, A E Wisconsin 
Jason, S. T G Connecticut 
Rhodes, J. L r S. M. U. Frosh 
Schmidt, K. I T Del Rapids, 8S. D. 
Manning, A I Pasaden Cal 
Warner Louis | Iowa 
Anderson, A. J 7 U f Nevada 





This is a complete roster of the men on 
the squad, and you will see that we have a 


well balanced squad, which we are sure 
will be a credit to the Marine Corps. 
Here’s to you gang, and lots of success. 


In a later issue, we will get a picture, 
and a record of the success of this squad, 
look for it. 


WIN HANDILY WITH POWER.- 
FUL LAST HALF SCORING 


SPREE 

BY KENWOOD BOJENS 
AIRLY bursting with power when the 
mood struck them, Marine Corps foot- 
ball players of 1934 made their debut 
by conquering the Santa Ana Athletic 
club, 25 to 0, before 3,000 fans at Sports 
Field, October 7. 

The current edition of Devil Dog gridiron 
machines seemed every bit as good as the 
club of a year ago, but natural raggedness 
which is to be expected in an opening game 
prevented it from rolling up a higher score. 
The Santa Anans, making their second show 
ing here this season, were much better than 
on the occasion of their first San Diego start, 
but they could not stop the Marine advances 
when the Sea Soldiers managed to get their 
offense in working order. 

Lt. Paul Moret’s service men could not 
untrack themselves in the opening quarter 
and it was not until well into the second that 
they began tearing apart the Santa Ana de- 
fense. Once they got near scoring territory 
and lost the ball on a pass interception and 
another time they lost a chance by fumbling, 
but a break, in the way of a blocked Saint 
kick, finally paved the way for a touchdown. 
Stansfield, big Marine tackle, blocked the 
punt and Farrell, end, dropped over the ball 
on the Santa Ana eight-yard line. From that 
point Joe Bauer, who had replaced C. Pop- 
pleman in the Devil Dog backfield, pounded 
across the goal in two thrusts. ‘‘Grubber’’ 
Glick missed the try for point. 

PopPpLEMAN GOES OVER 

A bad punt by Savage, Saint fullback, 
early in the third, sent the Marines off on a 
scoring spree that netted three touchdowns 
before the quarts r was over. The kick, good 
for about 12 yards, went out on the Santa 
Ana 32-yard line and a 25-yard pass, Jean 
Neil to Farrell, put the ball in position for 
Poppleman to tally on a running play 
through the left side of the line. Glick’s 
kick again went wide. 

Another poor punt a few 
again endangered the visitors’ goal and be 
fore they could get out of the tight spot thes 
had yielded another touchdown. A great bit 
f running by Neil 


minutes later 


brought the score, the big 
hammering through tackle, and then 
sprinting down the middle of the field 41 
vards to the payoff. This time Glick sent his 
place kiek through the uprights. 
Immediately after the succeeding kickoff 
the Devil knocked at the door once 
more, With the ball on their own 25 yard 
nts attempted a pass which 


fellow 


Dogs 


ribbon, the Sa 


found a place in the arms of Whytock, re- 
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serve Marine tackle, who ran unmolested to 
a touchdown. The Sea Soldiers completed a 
pass, Neil to Sonnenberg, for the extra point 
but the play was ruled illegal because Neil 
had his knee on the ground when he took the 
ball from the center. 

Moret let his reserves carry on the battle 
after that and scoring stopped automatically, 
although the Santa Anans never could get 
command of the situation. The Marines dis- 
played lots of promise, their defense being 
especially commendable, although their op- 
light and 
little power. The summary. 


position was possession of but 


Santa Ana (0 Pos. (25) Marines 
C. B. Bolton L.E. Ferrell 
Fisher L.T Stansfield 
Hafer L.G Ficken 
Sitton ae Cummings 
Cornielson R.G, Gregory 
Gilman R.T. Hall 
Armstrong R.E. Glick 
soyle Q.B. Neil 
Park L.H.B. C. Poppleman 
sell R.H.B. Cramer 
Savage FB. Dupler 
Score by quarters: 
Santa Ana 0 0 0 0 0 
Marines 0 619 O0—25 


Bauer, C. 
point after 


Touchdowns 


Whytock ; 


Marine scoring: 
Poppleman, Neil, 
touchdown—Glick. 

Officials: Referee, Junior 
Charlie Smith; 
Adams; field 
Diego Union, 


Todd; umpire, 
linesman, Hobbs 
Mike Morrow.—San 


head 
judge, 


SAN DIEGO SPORTS 


Presentation of Cups and Medals Won by 
Marines in the Service Tournies 
By MB jr. 


On September 29, 1934, the Commanding 
General at a mass formation of all troops 
on the Base presented to the members of 
the participating teams the various Cups 
and individual medals won by them in com- 
petition in the Eleventh Naval District. 
The General complimented the members of 
the teams very highly on their showing in 
the league, and as the General also said, 
**It will be 
other cabinet 
cups won by 


necessary for me to have an- 
made to make room for the 
the Marines if they continue 
everything as they are now do- 
further indicated that he would 
be very glad to have more cabinets made. 
We all heartily this. We have 
every right to be very proud of the excel- 
lent showing made in all sports. 

We won the championship in 
handball and 


winning 
ing.’’ He 
} 


concur in 


baseball, 
tennis. The ree- 


sasketh ill, 


rds are 
Won Lost 
saseball 10 0 
Basketball 12 0 
Tennis D9 . 
Handball 20 7 
The players receiving gold basketballs as 


1 reward for winning the title seven con 


+} 


secutive vears are Reynolds (captain), Fer 
rell, Reinhart, Lamb, Beeson, Price and 


Kerr. They won victories against the Elks 
Hamilton’s Al] Stars (team 
composed of Naval officers), and the. Union 
team of Los Angeles, win 
é Industrial League title in Los 
Angeles. At the close of the season, Rey- 
olds and were named on the All 
District 

The tennis team which represented the 
Marine Base this year and which received 
small gold rackets for individual 


Oil Comp iny 


Beeson 
team, 


tennis 


41 
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FIRST BATTALION, 4TH MARINES, WINNERS OF MacGREGOR AND DOLLAR 
DIRECTORY CUPS, AND CHAMPIONS OF SHANGHAI 
Left to right: Capt. J. M. Swinnerton, Athletic Officer, 4th Marines; Boyd, Ist base; 
Skowran, left field; Rust, 3rd base; Munari, 2nd base; Armentrout, pitcher; Pearce, catcher; 
Hudson, manager (holding Dollar Directory cup); Turck, center field; Zatkoff, shortstop; 
Smith, utility; and 2nd Lt. Hussa, team coach. 


lahan, No. 3 man, and Steitz, No. 4 mar 
This team won permanent possession 
the Eleventh Nava District Tennis Cham 
pionship trophy, having won it in 1931] 
1932 and 1934 
The following teams 
tournaments: U. S. Naval Hospital, De 
stroyer Base, Nav \ 
rine Corps Bas 


The Marines by winning the trophy this 
year cut off two legs on the trophy held by 
the Destroyer Base nd one held by the 
Naval Air Station. The Naval A Station 
won their leg in 1933 by winning from tl 
Marine Base in a play-off necessitated 
1 tie between those two teams. The Nav 
Air won three matches against two for tl 
Marine Base 

We are very sorry that full data on the 
hand! team and the baseball team is not 


SHANGHAI SPORTS LETTER 
Undeterred the eat wi 


S \ 
atr this e J Augus 
+} } } } M 

nes pt ¢ Bas y 
basel ; xing, t : ng 
helped w \ S S : 
world ts ng 

I First Bat : It 
Batt s r 

T ! \ \ 

Dol D ( f 5 
“ S 
For t 
S Ni 
~ t \ \l 
t ~ ‘ \ } 


f r teams plaved each other twice and the 
nd of the iwue games found all teams 
tied. This unique performance was due to 
the equality of the teams A bit of drama 
was inserted when the First Battalion, who 


were in last place, decisively defeated the 


Shang! Amateurs, league leaders, in the 


final game to bring about this situation. 


In the play-off « 


twice again, and this 


ch team played the other 
time, with Bill Armen 
ut pitching great ball, the First Bat 
tulion, with ‘‘ Hungry’’ Hudson at the helm, 
lid not lose a game and were declared the 


most powerful team in the league. All the 
seba was excellent this season During 
the league schedule Meiji University dropped 
1 from Japan and played the Marines and 
ns a series of games. Showing one of 
most powerf teams to ever play in this 
the sons of Nippon won both series and 
’ ided their stay by dropping a game to 
mbined star Shangl tean 
Marines wal 1 away with practically all 
) ' s in tl Dollar Direc 
Sy Olsen, s ner of the Third 
Bat team, tft higl tting average 
“ ren pereentag f 447 dur 
¢g 12 games. Ols so was the Rut! 
Foxx and Gehrig of tl leag garnering 
the swat r t s. In addition to his 
yg } } the most homers, drove in 
, a . ghest total bases 
1 for 7 ; a 1 most hits ind 
t s s v . Ilis ses ! t rs we 
H ner st | 3 mmate 
VI SS " S7 spectively 
I Third B hit tl 
S s, wl Tu st itt t 
I Batt t for most stok 
S Ar t Firs Batt n, ne 
’ ’ < fT r ‘ x } n 
2 \ s s y HH set new 
x gr 1 with 18 str ts 
. ‘ n , Ss. 8 
. s ngs | s Ww s 
\ gh nosed f s honors 
I T ; a} ‘ +} } e f¢ 
‘ . Batt a A ¢ ground 
} re + ifter i 
se sens W six 


and lost three, a game ahead of the Second 
suttalion and Headquarters. In fact, Head- 
quarters defeated the Second to give the 
Third the title. 

Two smokers gave the fisticuff fans plenty 
to holler about. These were excellent as 
not a bad fight was on either card. Ama- 
teurs and professionals combined to in- 
crease the popularity of smokers in the Regi- 
ment. Stoflet was the star performer, add 
ing two more kayos to his record. Edwards 
and Kucera were right behind with splendid 
showings. The First Battalion team copped 
the laurels for the second year in succession, 
Lieutenant Fry and Lieutenant Olson had 
a very well balanced outfit and they won 
their title on sheer ability. 

Through the offices of the Commanding 
Officer, Col. John C. Beaumont, the Fourth 
Marines presented a trophy to the Ladies’ 
Lawn Tennis League and Major Gawne made 
the presentation to the winning team. Pvt. 
Andrew M. Ballard was one of the leading 
powers behind this league and deserves a 
world of eredit for his work. 

Fourth 
Marines swimming team startled the city by 


Back in 1929 a member of the 


Winning the diving championship and con 
tinuing as a member of the Shanghai team 
which defeated Tientsin and Hongkong in 
the interport competition. Since that time 
a Marine has always represented Shanghai 
on the swimming team and this year proved 
no exception. Pvt. William Humber, all- 
around merman of the Third Battalion and 
Regimental star, won premier honors for 
himself and the city by defeating the best 
of the other two cities and winning the 
erown handily. This win was the bright 
spot in a competition that was disastrous 
for Shanghai. 

As a result of the summer schedule the 
sports schedule is light, but battalion teams 
are already practicing for basketball and 
rugby, which will soon fill the pages of 
sports sections. Next month we hope to be 
able to give you a line on these two major 
sports of Shanghai and the chances of the 
Fourth Marines to continue their string of 
triumphs, 


PARRIS ISLAND SMOKER 
By Fred Belton 

Parris Island, S. C., Sept. 28,... Mickey 

O’Brien, from the Savannah civilian ranks, 

knocked out Thomas of Parris 

Island in the third round of their sched 

uled six-round bout at the Lyceum here 


Johnny 


last night 

Both fighters used the first round to feel 
each other out with O’Brien having a 
slight advantage of the infighting. In the 
second round O’Brien took a slight lead 
being 
in the way did him no good. From the 


due to his ability to scramble when 


point of view of many, Thomas was regain 


ng lost ¢g | n the opening s¢ onds of 
the third and fatal round but left himself 
en for an instant and O’Brien seized the 


lvantage. Thomas was backed against the 


ropes second efore the end n \ 
fast exel gre f punches ensued ind 
O’Bri« l way towards tl center 
f ft ring Thomas rushed t him in a 
r hed position but left his f cov 
‘ il and O’Brien swung a } naker whiel 
tarted from the top of his shoes and ended 
the right sid if Thomas’ fac T he 
Parris Island hope went to the eanvas 
} x \ et regaled | tm his f + it t} 
nt f nad ns d ft stay g w 
S 1 ¢oa hor Stil } ] fron +} 
ff s of the blow he was easy marker 
‘ ed on 1 ) 
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MARINE C 


BUCKEYE BLISTERS 
By Vic Taylor 

Now that the fall season is well under 
way we feel it about time to again break 
into print and tell everyone what Company 
wy 2nd Battalion, 24th Reserve Marines 
of Toledo, Ohio, is doing to make itself 
known. 

At the summer training camp, ‘‘Camp 
Ben Fuller,’’ NTS, Great Lakes, Illinois, 
Company ‘‘F’’ for the fifth time in succes 
sion captured the silver mounted rifle for 
the highest score in rifle marksmanship, a 
total of 98.4 per cent. Of our complement 
of sixty men, 59 of them fired and qualified. 
Pvt. Elmer L. Mowry, while on a detail in 
the butts, received a ricochet bullet through 
his right arm, which made it impossible for 
him to fire for qualification. 

One of our recruits while at camp, Pvt. 
William Hl. Churehill by name, won himself 


moniker which we feel will be with him 











for a long tim One of the men caught 
him charging gophers which there are 
ple nty of ind si oring bulls eves; henee the 


nickname, ‘‘Wild Gopher Bill.’’ 
As is the way, everyone was glad to get 
: 


| 


| home, but the following week found 


i ‘ 
them wanting to be back again and laying 
plans for the 1935 camp already; Ho-Hum! 
such s f« 

Our new Naval Armory is rapidly near 
ing completion and soon we will be inviting 
everyone to come up and see us sometime. 

The first quarter under pay is completed 
and all are looking forward to that lil’ ol’ 
check. 

Our Commanding Officer, Ist Lt. Walter 
A. Churchill, and Company Officer, 2nd Lt. 
Harold C. Gors have been putting us 
through plenty of close order drill in an- 
ticipation of the exhibitions which this com 
pany always presents at the local school 
football games nd for other publie oe- 
easions 


Our next edition will find us with more 


COMPANY D, 25TH RESERVES 
INGLEWOOD, CALIFORNIA 


yllowing the close 


Beginning a new vear f 


ypany ‘*D’? is making every ef 
fort to again win the Ida Lupir trophy 
Every member of the unit has entered whole 
heartedly into the task of building another 


record of efficiency for other companies of 





‘ ‘ ' ' . 

Under the leadership of Capt. Hora 
( ad, Company D’’ is extending its tivi 
ties in ¢ lirection. Sinee the last writing 
tw f the n thl linners hav ween held 
T} st dinner was featured by the showing 
tn ng } tures ft en of the |} + Y + 

m t 

Plans f " 
st t h thre 
targets ted 
nd arr uring 
+} fixt wor 
of onst vy tl 





personnel of the company. 


The turkey shoot which was so successful 










last year will be repeated again this year 
during the Thanksgiving and Christmas 
holidays. 

The group school sessions instituted afte 
the return from camp in June are proving 
very successful. Under the plan the first, 
second and third year men are segregated 
and given instruction appropriate to thei 
position. The system is not only beneficial 
for those receiving the lectures but gives the 


+ 


non-coms and officers opportunity oO 





gain valuable experience in actual instrue- 
The battalion had 
recent reopening of the Legion Ascot Speed 
way in Los Angeles. The battalion mad 
its first public appearance adorned in their 


prominent part in the 


new tin hats. Many favorable comments 
were received from spectators. 

Members of the battalion also took part 
in filming of the picture ‘‘the President 
Vanishes’’ which is to be released soon. 

Company ‘‘D’’ regrets to have lost two of 
their best men, Private Evans, who has e1 
rolled in night school and thereby trans 
ferred to Company ‘‘A,’’ and Private Glenr 
who was removed to Arizona, 

Members 
tain Card; First Lieutenant Andrews; Se« 
ond Lieutenant Greppin; First Serg: 
Hays; Gunnery Sergeant Stein; S« 
Bohne, Miller, Qu indt; Corpor us E. J. 
ter, J. Carter ,Dodge ,Widen; Privates First 
Hawkins, Harriso 
Jordan, S. Soper; Privates Allen, Card, Cole, 
Cowdray, Dees ,Dice, Edgell, Enseoe, Gentle 
Giroux, Hamilton, Hathaway, Hazel, He 
ther, Kudla, Lutes, Mvers, Olson, Page 
larm, Rider, F. Soper, Summer, Yeatch, 
Wilden, Wil ms, Wells. 


of the company nelude Cap 


Class Cannon, Cuase, 


RPS RESERVE 


eer” 


The 
Apple 
send 
Orde 

We 
been 
old T 
the re 
with 
What 

ll th 


on th 


CO., 2ND BATTALION, 24TH 
RESERVE MARINES 
Chicago, Il. 

» Top says that this is not a ‘‘ Red- 
’? outfit but the C.O. tells me to 
in an item to THe LEATHERNECK. 
s 18 orders sO here goes: 

are now up to full strength, have 
for the past few years. The same 
‘op and Gunny, with the majority of 
maining ‘‘slave-drivers’’ having been 
the company one or more enlistments. 
chanee has a poor ‘‘buck’’ among 
es plank owners who have their fingers 


eir numbers? 


Our C.O., Ist Lt. Burdette Hagerman, 


R. G 


tv me 


dus in June, 1926, as did 2nd Lt. 


Sauls, First Sgt. William P. Ritchie 
Gy-Sgt. C. M. Thorpe followed in 


ust of the same year. All have seen 
ar duty, making us well experienced 
he top. 


week-end of September 16 saw twen 
n and two officers at Grosse Ile, Mich., 


NRAB, working out with the service 
g 


squad 


ron and fighting squadron in a very 
4 ~ i . 


interesting message pick-up, panel-layout 
nd reading problem. All hands had a 
chanee to work on both ends of the prob- 
m. In the morning a detail set up the 
station in a clearing, laid out the panels 


ind placed a message on the line. The 


messa 


ge was picked up by a plane and 
dropped to a larger body of troops 
ere, who immediately proceeded to 
lief. After the days work we were 
d to join our hosts in a beer party 

You can imagine how we fought 


(Continued on page 51) 





Ist Battalion, 25th Reserves, winners of the Ida Lupino Perpetual Trophy 



































THE NATIONAL CONVENTION AT 





DENVER, COLORADO 





NOTHER nation issen S 
held, and is now history It n be 
Reeestated that Denver, Co nd the James 


FE. Owens Detachment, if that ty, ex 


erted themselves to make it the huge su ss 
it was. The attendance was greater than 
inv for several vears, with detachments 
from ( fornia, Colorado, Texas, Missour 
Ohio, New York and Massachusetts, being 


represented by delegates, and several others 
} 


being represented 


g by proxies About 150 
Marines were in attendances 

The opening meeting was held n the 
Municipal Auditorium, and we were honored 
by having the Governor of Colorado make the 
main address. The city 
so represented, and sinc: 


government was al 
names have slipped 
from your correspondents memory, this ré 
port will have to be accepted minus names 
and titles. The sociable end of th 
was lively and showed great preparation on 
the part of the 
convention. A bulletin that earried a rather 
fair account of the business has been sent 
ill detachments, but for the benefit of 


program 


committee 


irranging this 


those who don’t attend their detachment 
meetings, an abbreviated aecount of the 


ictions of the delegates will be reported 
here. Since no minutes have reached the 
hands of your seribe, again our memory 

depended upon. A mimeographed 
copy of these minutes will be sent a 1 de 


must be 


tachments as soon as we receive the original 
copy of them. 
Honorary life membership was ited fe 


Mr. and Mrs. Owens, of Denver, Col.: Mr 
and Mrs. Beevers, of Newburyport, Mass.. 
and for Mr. Wm. Cook, of Boston, Mass., on 


account of death in service of their sons 
and the fact that detachments have been 
named after these deceased Marines. It was 
voted to adopt the enlarged g1 m r 





tachment of Albany-Troy-Scheneet 


Y., with a few minor changes, from the san 
ple submitted 4 Creed of a Marine was 
adopted, and copies of this Creed will 


prepared by the detachment submitting it 
the Oakland, Cal., detachment This Creed 
Marin W. W. Parsons, of 
Oakland, Cal. It was decided to have all 


detachments submit their invitations for the 


was drawn up bys 


next convention, and to submit these appli 
itions to be host, to all detachments for 
their votes. This matter to be decided with 
in three months. It was voted to try to 
have the title of ‘‘war veteran’’ given all 
expeditionary Marines who were wounded 


or disabled. The return of all pay-cuts given 


44 


Fede rovernment was endorsed. 


The shoulder insignia 
N. J.. detachment the Capt. Burwell H. 
( rk Detachment wis dopted to replace 
the diamond now in use to show a discharged 
Marine The organization and eneourage 
ment of a Ladies Auxiliary of the Marine 
Corps League was authorized. The eutting 
of cost of supplies, and better delivery of 
same, was voted, and this matter was left to 
commandant 
Efforts are being made to 
It was 
voted that the fiseal vear shall start as of 


the attention of the national 
nd adjutant 
remedy this complaint immediately. 


October Ist, of each year, and dues paid this 
September 30, 1934, 
and all dues shall be paid quarterly and 
on a quarterly basis. Several other resolu 
tions and By-laws changes were voted, but 
we will have to wait the arrival of the 
minutes to tell you what they were. The 
higgest and most important measure han 
died by the delegates, outside of the elee 
ions, was to drop Tue LEATHERNECK as 
the official magazine of the league. The rea 


year to he only up to 


son for this action has heen explained in 
bulletins sent detachments, so members de 
siring to get the inside facets, should contact 
their detachment officials. Steps have been 


taken to arrange for a better understanding 
hetween the league and Tne LEATHERNECK, 


but it appears that the December issue will 


be the last one wherein we will be repre 
sented by this magazine, and during Jan 


iary, 1935, our own publication will make 
its appearance, and we assure the member 
ship that it will be a regular visitor and will 
satisfy the desires of all as regards appear 
anee and the contents. It might be stated 
that the savings will be tremendous, also. 
The result of the election was carried in 
but as it is desired that the 
Idress of your new national staff be 
known, a complete role is herein given: Na 
tional Commandant, John F. Manning, P. 
O. Box 537. Methuen, Mass., with the above 
iddress being the addr ss of National Head 
quarters, where all orchids or barb-wirefence 
comments may be sent, to receive immediate 
ittention and replies. Senior National Vice 
Commandant, Wil im ce sutton, 1411 
Wyandotte 

is in eharge of membership and 

Tr National Vice 

200 Grand 


Street, Kansas City, Mo., who 
auxiliary 
Comman 
Avenue, 
» of the serv 
ice work, and this year service MUST be 
given the members having troubles with 
Federal officials, so get after Gil and he 


relations. Juni 
dant, \ E 
Oakland, Cal., who is in charge 


Gilbertson, 





submitted by Newark, 


will aid you, when feasible. National 
Chief of Staff, T. H. Rogerson, 177 Pine 
Street, Santa Cruz, Cal., who will be in 
charge of organization and publicity. The 
copy for insertion in our official magazine 
will be sent to national headquarters until 
further notice, as your old ‘‘editor’’ will 
carry on until definite arrangements are 
made for our own magazine. The National 
Judge Advocate, is Donald Gottwald, 1101 
First Central Tower, Akron, O., and all 
matters pertaining to the Constitution and 
By-laws will be referred to him for a rul 
ing. John B. Hinckley, Jr., 41 Charles 
Street, Dorchester, Mass., is National Ad- 
jutant and Paymaster, and all monies and 
orders for supplies will be sent to his ad- 
dress. Also complaints upon failure to re- 
ceive the magazine. Rev. Dr. John H. Clif 
ford, was reelected as chaplain, and James 
W. Reikman, 216 Orange Ave., Daytona 
teach, Fla., was reelected as National 
Sergeant at Arms. 

A uniform committee with F. E. O’Leary, 
1025 Schiff Avenue, 
chairman, are drawing up plans for a uni- 
form to be adopted, so send along your 
suggestions to him. A magazine committee, 
with A. E. Junior National Vice 
Commandant, as chairman, is arranging for 
our own magazine. A legal committee, with 
the National Judge Advocate as chairman, 
is preparing to have the league 
rated ,and also to 
benefit to Marines. 
he appointed from time to time, and notice 
given in the differ nt bull letins sent to de 


Cincinnati, O., as 


Gilbertson, 


incorpo 
advance legislation of 
Other committees will 


tachments monthly. ‘he past convention 
wis a suecess, and arrangements are under 
way to make the 1935 one another, and 


bigger one. 


CINCINNATI DETACHMENT 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

On the evening of September 13th this 
detachment had the honor of being host to 
the newly elected National Commandant, 
John F. Manning. We sure got a break by 
having him attend our meeting, and render 
a report of the recent national convention, 
it Denver, Col. In a few words the ‘‘old 
man from Methuen’’ (wherever that may 
be?), gave us full information and his re- 
marks sure pepped up this outfit, and we all 
pledged ourselves to cooperate with him and 
the new administration. After his remarks 
we put him to work, and he presented the 
Silver Star and Purple Heart decorations to 
marine George F. Bratigam, with a few well- 
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chosen words, and made George and our de 
tachment proud of both of them. Incidental 
ly we might say that George is some medal- 
collector, as he already has the a & G 
Navy Cross, Good Conduct medal and the 
Croix de Guerre, Victory medal and a few 
others. 

After the meeting ended we took the Bold 
Boot-top,’’—pardon us, we mean National 
Commandant, up to the George W. Budde 
Post, of the American Legion (where we 
were a ‘‘big-shot,’’ until John F. went up 
there), and we understand that he made 
quite a hit. This Legion Post was named 
after a Marine who made the supreme sacri- 
fice overseas, and has always worked in 
harmony with the Marines. 

We are extremely happy to be able to an- 
nounce that after the visit of the National 
Commandant at the D. A. V. National 
Headquarters, we had the pleasure of hav- 
ing National Adjutant Vivian D. Corbley, 
and Assistant National Adjutant Millard W. 
Rice, of the D. A. V. 
now paid-up members of our detachment. 
Come again, John F., and maybe we ean get 
in more of those D. A. V .officials. 

Vivian D. Corbley is a Past National 
Chief of Staff of the league, and it is good 
to have him back again in the league. We 
may not have quantity in our membership, 
but we DO have quality, and with leading 
Marines, such as our last two additions, we 
should attract into our membership many 
others who will be glad to join up in an 
outfit that interests Marines at the head of 
another organization of veterans. Our de- 
tachment had the honor of furnishing the 
Cincinnati Chapter, D. A. V. of the W. W., 
1 real Marine color guard on the evening 
of their installation of officers, and this 
guard put on one of the most colorful cere 


sign up and they are 


monies we have ever witnessed. The best 
wishes of this detachment goes to Comman 
der Heck, of the D. A. V. Chapter, and we 
know he will need it, as Marine Don Fox did 
a wonderful job last year in that office. 
Our hustling adjutant, Les Fullen, is busy 
these days watching out for dues and new 
members. With him on our trail there is 
nothing else to do but pay up. We would 


like to see Bill Kreuzman, Tom Woods, Al 


Luckey nd Past Commandant Bill Diess 
it some of our meetings. Why not, Ma 
rines? 


Commandant Boden, of our detachment 
handles the meetings in fine style, and no 
time is lost and we do have a social hour 
after these meetings, so let’s make them a 
big and comradely affair. More anon. 

CHARLES A. McCARTHY, 
Chief of Staff. 


‘ 
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THE NEW ADMINISTRATION 


NOTHER year has started, and the 
letters already sent all detachments 
7eashow that this is to be a year of con 

tact between the national headquarters 
and the several detachments. The past is 





like water already gone under the bridge, 
and we should confine ourselves to remem 
bering the past only, and we should confine 
ourselves, and our thoughts, to the future 
It is human to err and we all do, but it is 
foolish to repeat the same errors repeatedly, 
and this year’s administration promises 
that their entire time will be devoted to 
carrying out the mandates of the several 
national conventions. 

The year facing us appears to be a cru 
cial one, but with every member supporting 
their officers, and offering constructive crit 
icism, when needed (as Marines always 
have done), we will finish the year with 
colors flying high, and holding our heads 
equally as high, and with the satisfaction 
of being with a winner. It was mandated 
by the recent convention assembly that, 
due to inerease in cost of THe LEATHER 
NECK, this magazine be dispensed with as 
the official mouthpiece of the league begin- 
ning January Ist, and therefore, it will be 
necessary that some other souree for pub- 
licizing the work of the several detachments 
be found. It may be stated at this time 
that prospects are fine for the organiza 
tions procuring such an outlet for news 
and on terms that will prove very satisfac 
tory to all members. While it is regretted 
rry on the 


that it is found necessary, to ¢: 


league, to dispense with the good old 
LEATHERNECK, which has always been very 
liberal with us in space for our stories, and 
is as dear to us almost as the globe, anchor 
and engle that we served under, sound 


business principles on the part of the man 
agement of the LEATHERNECK, and of your 
national organization, demand that we part. 
THE LEATHFRNECK will continue to be our 
official 
the December issue, after which time our 


mouthpiece up to, and _ ineluding, 
own publication will come into existence, 
All members will receive THE LEATHERNECK 
up to the date their present dues expires, 
but their copies will be stopped as their 
dues expire. This applies to those members 
whose dues were paid prior to September 
10, 1934, and all members will receive it 
up to time that our new publication is 
brought out—early in January, 1935, If 


TAKES OVER 


iny member desires to ease the burden on 
the national treasury their permission to 
ilrop them from the roles of subscribers on 
January Ist, will be appreciated. 

It is hoped that the members will coop- 
erate with the new administration and 
carry out the mandates of the recent con- 
vention assembly, and all may be assured 
that just as soon as practicable and the 
best interests of the league permit. What- 
ever has been done is no fault of those now 
in authority, but every effort will be made 
to make the league what it properly should 
be, an attractive and prosperous outfit. This 
ean only be done with the whole-hearted 
cooperation of all Marines now in the 
league, and an invitation is herein extended 
to all readers of these lines, who may be 
eligible, to sign up with us, and thereby 
aid us to place the league where the corps 
is—at the head of their type of organiza- 
tion. Comments are solicited from all Ma- 
rines regarding methods of advancing the 
league, and all eommunications will be 
promptly answered, and all suggestions re- 
ceived due consideration. A_ service of 
promptness, with no letter remaining un- 
answered over twenty-four hours, will be 
maintained, This is your league, and it is 
your business ,and it will be insisted that 
you are kept aware of all it’s workings. 
Bulletins will be sent out monthly contain- 
ing information of interest, and those fail- 
ing to receive same are requested to con- 
tact national headquarters. These bulletins 
will be sent to detachments, and not to in- 
dividual members. More anon. 

JOHN F. MANNING, 
National Commandant. 


THE TWO JOHNS SPEAKING 

This column makes its bow, and super- 
cedes the Boot-top Unlaces column, which 
has gone into mothball. We will try to bring 
to your attention certain parts of your busi- 
ness that can be properly handled in so pub- 
lie a medium, and these columns will be in 
iddition to bulletins which will be sent all 
commandants monthly. A discussion of our 
finances in this column will not benefit the 
league, so these matters will be omitted, but 
anyone desiring information thereon are ad- 
vised to contact either the commandant or 
adjutant and paymaster. It is desired that 
any complaints regarding receipts of the 
league’s official magazine—THEeE LEATHER- 
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NECK, until December issus be sent the na 
tional paymaster in writing. All copy for 
THE LBATHERNECK must be sent to P. O 
Box 537, Methuen, Mass., and must reach 
that box prior to the FIFTIL of the month, 
and as space is limited, must not be over 
ONE PAGE OF DOUBLE-SPACED TYPE 
WRITTEN copy Chis is ut five inches 
when set up for printing. Please remember: 
we have about letachment chiefs of staff 


who do their duty and send in items of in 


t their outfits, and all must be 


terest ou 
served, 
Adjutants and detachment paymasters ars 


urged to immediately send in names and ad 


rg 
dresses of all their officers, and all changes 
of address of their members Also fill out 
your monthly report as instructed 





important, and all state and divisional 
mandants are requested to endeavor to have 
the several detachments in their area do this 
4 prompt reply to communications will earn 


equal service at 1 ynal headquarters and 
bring better cooperation. Next month we 


hope to have some interesting information 


for all, so until then, we are waiting t 
serve you and place the league t the head 
of veterans organizations 

TrHE TWO JOHNS, 

Manning and Hinckley 

PASSAIC COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
Paterson, N. J. 

It is close to a vear since this detachment 
enme into existence, and although we have 
had 1 rough voyage, fir eially speak ig 

haven’t we all?), we are still in, existences 
and have gained quit i number of new 
members since our advent 

We are certa nly getting operation fron 
this new regime of State officers and have 
been honored by their presence and guided 
by their ly num! f sions 
since their induction into office. We ar s 
happy and fortur to have t f our owl 
members, Comrade John Breen, as State Ad 
jutant. George O’Brien, present State Con 
mandant, is assured of the fullest support 
nd cooperation from Adjutant Breen and 
they are both e wires and heart and s 
Leag met It lent rg nrad 
Breen is I | ifficer the dis 
harging of his ties hat 1 t does 
in no W slow } up’’ in so f s his 
loeal detachment vor Boas te toe ay 

neerned 

Our regular business meeting ght 
the first 1 third Tuesd f each mot 
held at tl Detachment |} Iq rs ] 
Main Street, Paterson, N. J., the s l and 
fourth Tuesday being s nights 

We are v1 mt af the fact that ther 
ire plenty of former Marines in and around 
t} s ¥ nit } WW 1 striv g for +} 
ultimate purpos f a *‘grand rour | 
before the w re son 8 er 

During the past few months ! r of 

r members ' site ¢ +} ' g 
boring det nt \ vas 1 S 
bs thr t} tes g i Cor 
mandar Tac I) wv} } ty 
+) . f . x ‘ . 

0 ' st 1 g gl ‘ 

, 7" ( ne J 1 

wl ! \ y Ar 

(‘ort \t s £ 

fan rt \I ( 

n t W t t 

lor ; r , } 
¢ . In this 

1} tw y } \I nes 

f ’ e Mar ; @ t | 

diered with, whose name s 


spelling is coneerned is a puzzle to many. 
Il refer to Mar. Gnr. Michael Wodarezyk, 
one of the few holders of the Medale Mili- 
taire French) award to him for gallantry 
n action while a fellow member of our fa 
mous Marine Brigade (2nd Div.), and last 
but not least, Vietor S. Czegka, Marine Gun 
ner, and member of Admiral Byrd’s Antare 
tic Expedition. As two good a Marines as 
ever donned the Globe and Anchor. 

Well, comrades and fellow Leathernecks, 
I can think of g 


time, except [ might add that Passaic Coun- 


else to give you this 


tv Detachment wishes to congratulate and 
salute yur new National Commandant, John 
r. M 


happy one and may much be accomplished 


inning. May your tenure of office be 


for the good of the League. Until next 
month, Se mper Fidelis and Adios. 
RALPH E. FYFE, 


Chief of Staff. 


UNION COUNTY DETACHMENT 
Linden, N. J. 


detachment Yes, that’s 
is but oh! boy, what a baby and how that 
babv Ss growing. Another Gyrene, Frank 
X. Underhill, came into our fold this past 


meeting night. And talk about your Sem 


s feeling, our good friend and 
omrade Johnnie Bihm, a side-kick of John 


D it least he works for him down at the 
Standard Oil nsisted on joining up with 
s though it is impossible for him to at 
tend anv of our meetings, due to his work 
ng nights. That’s what you eall Spirit de 
Corps or sumpin. And still another with 


t same spirit is good old Johnnie Strack, 


who came all the way from up ‘‘thar in 


them woods’’ of Kenilworth to come unde 
rs 
On a couple of months old and we ar 
lertaking our first venture, a eard parts 
n the evening of October 12th, and su 


cess is already assured. The boys are all 
enthused and working mighty hard to put 
t over. They all deserve credit for their 
efforts, pecially thes« committeemen, 
Charlie Thorne, Joe Kantrowitz and Fred 





lie Scheitlir We have had to order a se 
1 bate} if tickets. The sales have a 
ready xceeded our highest expectations 
nd W look for tl S.R.O ngle that 
k l night It ks n Paymaste: 
Eddie Taylor will have to hire himself ar 
rmored truck to take eare of the receipts 
evening 
W x | t now where the com 
! . twee! inking and law comes in 
B Sel ffer, banker, has g ind had 
himself made Judge Ad t f r detac} 
! nd | what judge 
And whil n the sp t of the good old 
Marine Corps, we almost forgot to mention 
I B tic] After serving his st hitel 
e Arn PI just had to re-enlist and 
get himself int the sea-soldiers and just 
< him what he thinks f hot} Nuff 
7 99 4 time if vour bovs com 
yy thie « n of the t lon ’t 
forget lroy n oO ir g 1 mrad 
( t ( t his Canar Ir free i. 
none 7 ¢ 5 medle ¢ = thet 





50 per cent foam. And while on the subject 
of suds, let’s not forget our own Joe Leavy, 
who took first prize in a corn eating contest 
it one of our drink emporiums. Joe managed 
to make away with 23 ears of corn. What a 
feat. What a feat. And how about all these 
suds in between to keep him from choking 
to death? 

How many of you boys remember our 
comrade Ralph Vaceare, that baseball star 
of Quantico, 1924 to 1928. Funny thing 
about Ralph (funny about any Marine). He 
doesn’t smoke, chew, drink, nor swear. Stan 
Wilusz down here ean’t seem to get away 
from that old Marine stuff. Stan you know, 
is still working for Uncle Sam. Clerking in 
our local Post Office. You can see him every 
A. M. packing a big ‘‘45’’ on his hip and 
doing his old guard duty over Uncle Sam’s 
As you boys all know, we’re non- 
partisan when it cames to politics, but we’re 
all in back of Comrade Murray B. Sheldon, 
that most popular mayor of Roselle Park. 

Your humble seribe felt himself highly 
honored when as the first delegate of our 
detachment at any convention, that of the 
Seaboard, he was selected along with such 


sheke Is. 


notables as our good comrades and both 
State Officers George O’Brien and Oliver 
Kelly, on a committee to draw up the reso 
lutions of that convention. And now in 
closing, let me tell you boys to just ask 
iny and all of our gang just who is the 
most genial, hardest working and most pop- 
ular detachment commander in the state and 
hear us all yell together—Marton—good old 
Ralph. 
GEORGE SHERMAN, 


Chief of Staff. 


THE TOMPKINS COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 


Ithaca, N. Y. 


Thursday night September 20th the Ma- 
rines of the Tompkins County Detachment 
‘‘went over the top’’ at their installation 
banquet which was held at the New Deal 
Grill. They had the ‘‘situation well in 
hand’’ right from the start of the parade 
which preceded the banquet. The units in- 
cluded in the parade composed of a police 
escort, the Junior Odd Fellows band of 20 
pieces, the uniformed color guard of the 
Charles Ruddick detachment of Elmira, the 
Mayor’s ear ,the Tompkins County detach- 
ment and Marines from Courtland. Bing- 
hamton, Willard, and Montour Falls. Many 
compliments were received about the manner 
in which the parade was conducted. 

Upon arrival the barrel was tapped and 
the gang renewed old acquaintances and 
made many new ones. Dinner was served at 
8:30 during which music was furnished by 
the Paris Knights orchestra. After dinner 
the speakers of the evening were introduced 
by toastmaster Townsley and included the 
Mayor Louis P. Smit State 


Commandant George Kretschman, 


following: 





omman- 
dant Joseph Brearly of the Tompkins Coun- 
ty Detachment, and Maurice Illeh, Post 
Commandant of the Eastern Seaboard Divi- 
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sion. Other State officers introduced at this 
time were State Adjutant Norman Lawrence, 
State Paymaster Norman Fahr, and Ser- 
geant at Arms Eastern Seaboard Division 
Mirando Cirilli. The offcers-elect of the 
Tompkins County Detachment were installed 
by Maurice Illeh. The officers installed in 
cluded the following, Joseph Brearly, Com 
mandant; Ausbury Roskelly, Senior Vie« 
Commandant; Lawrence Townsley, Junior 
Vice Commandant; Willard Swazey, Ad 
jutant; William Haflin, Paymaster; Leslie 
Johnson, Judge Advocate; Stanley Hager- 
man, Chief of Staff; William Price, Ser 
geant at Arms; Max Drake, Chaplain. The 
committee in charge of this affair is to be 
very highly complimented in the manner in 
which it was handled. 

Three months ago this detachment organ- 
ized with a membership of ten who were 
members at large, the membership at this 
banquet was 16, and due to the wonderful 
co-operation of the Press in the publicity 
they gave us for this affair we had four 
more applications turned in at this ban- 
quet. This bringing our membership to 20, 
which are all charter members as the charter 
was held open unit] this banquet, and was 
formally presented to Commandant Brearly 
by E S D Past Commandant Illeh at this 
time. The new members taken in at this 
meeting being Frank M. Southwick a Ma- 
rine of the 1905 vintage, Harry A. Holley, 
Arthur Boyles, C. J. MeGuire. Possibly some 
idea can be had of the success of this party 
by quoting the following newspaper clipping 
which was written by Harold Jansen, a re- 
porter for the Syracuse Journal who at- 
tended this affair. It was written under the 
heading of ‘‘Rambling Around Ithaea’’ 
with Harold Jansen. ‘‘We never knew until 
we attended the Marine Corps League In- 
stallation Banquet: That Joe Brearley is a 
good after-dinner speaker—That the nom de 
plume of Willard (Bill) Swazey is Mr. 
Swassi That Glen Smith (reporter for 
Ithaca Journal) is a wizard at the piano 
That George Kretsehman is a_ foreeful 
speachmaker—That when it comes to mak- 
ing arrangements for a parade and dinner 
Bill Swazey and his committee consisting of 
Harry Christenat, William Price, and Stan 
ley Hagerman deserves a D,. 8S. C.--That one 
visitor thought that Ithaca was in Thompson 
County (M. A. ILLCH That Lawrence 
Townsley is an excellent toastmaster—That 
Mayor Louis P. Smith’s speach made a big 
hit with the visiting Marines as well as the 
local boys—That the men still remember the 
songs they learned in the service—Go tell it 
to the Marines that they staged a highly 
successful affair.’’ 

As it was, I will knock off and pipe down 
until next month. 

S. R. HAGERMAN, 
Chief of Staff. 


CAPE COD DETACHMENT 
Quincy, Mass. 


Prefacing our letter with congratulations 
to the newly elected national officers, which 


ineludes our ‘*‘new boss, the NCOS, and 





Novembe r, 1934 


we assure all that we are glad to coop- 
erate with them and make this one of our 
banner years. Ev’rybody up for them, and 
let’s help the Boot-top to make as big a 
success as commandant as he did as chief 
of staff, and after all, we will be helping 
the Marine Corps League. Let’s go! 

Well, here is for some news of our de- 
tachment doings. Sunday, September 9th, 
we held a ‘‘family outing,’’ and pienie, at 
Agawam Beach, with visitors from the 
Theodore Roosevelt deatchment being pres 
ent, and all attending claim they had the 
‘“best time ever.’’ Ray Rowlee was the 
chairman of the committee and what a pro- 
gram he prepared for us! The sporting 
events were hotly contested, with the wom 
en and children doing a great job as ath- 
letes. 

Our commandant, D. Chas. Lunetta, was 
starter, with L. J. Corbett, and Commd. 
Anderson, of the T. R. detachment, acting 
as judges. State Sergeant at Arms, Eric 
Hedin, of our detachment, was clerk of 
course, with Mrs. R. A. Rowlee, as cus- 
todian of the prizes, for which she will 
always be remembered by all present. Run- 
ning races, peanut races, and that always 
amusing Donkey game provided all with 
plenty of laughter. Swimming was _ in- 
dulged in, and even the tide gave us a 
break, with the result that everybody had 
a ehanee to get his bathing suit wet. 

The several eontestants were considered 
as A. A. U. material, and after the hors 
shoe contest, in which Corbett and Ander 
son showed their superiority, we knew thes« 
two worthies were, anyway. After viewing 
the many baskets and boxes of eats, one 
would have thought another AEF was start 
ing for France, but after the hungry Ma- 
rines got started doing their stuff, only mem- 
ories were left of their contents. 

The credit for all arriving at our base is 
due to our ‘‘traffie managers’’ Corbett and 
Rowlee ,and thanks are extended these two 
worthies at this time. Our commandant 
deserves great credit for this work to make 
this affair the huge suecess it was, but any 
way, this is only to be expected from as 
progressive a Marine as D. Chas. Lunetta. 
In elosing we again extend congratulations 
to the new national officers, and wish them 
every success that their work deserves, and 
we extend our sincere eooperation at all 
times, and the Cape Cod detachment will 
always be found Semper Fidelis. 

JAMES THOMAS, 
Chief of Staff. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 
Albany-Troy-Schnectady, N. Y. 


We will start off this month by wishing 
the newly elected national commandant, an@ 
his staff, success in his, and their, new 
jobs, and we offer our sincere congratula- 
tions. May he prove as valuable as na- 
tional commandant as he did as national 
chief of staff, and we believe he will. Our 
last meeting was mostly taken up with the 
report of our delegate to the national con- 
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vention, and from his report we are sure the 
Marines there had a wonderful time, and 
also did some good for the league. We 
heartily approve of the charter tax, voted 
at the convention, and we wish to emphasize 
the fact that this detachment will (as it al- 


ways has done), support the organization 
and contribute our share, provided other de- 
tachments do likewise. With us it is a case 
of ALL or NONE, and we believe that all 
will realize that cooperation is requried if 
we are to succeed, as a few can not do it all. 

It is with sincere regret that we are com- 
pelled to announce this month, the death of 
one of the most distinguished members, 
State Senator Alexander G. Baxte, of 
Schnectady, N. Y., who was burried Sunday, 
September 3rd, with full military and state 
honors. He was member of our detachment, 
and was one of the most highly respected 
and admired Marines and public officials, 
and was ever ready to fight for the cause of 
veterans. The sympathy of the Hudson-Mo- 
hawk detachment is extended to the rela- 
tives of our worthy departed member, and 
the loss of this valued Marine and friend 
will be felt by all.who knew him. 

Our clam bake was held last month and 
proved its usual suecess socially and finan- 
cially. The Marines from Troy came over 
100 per cent this year, with Jerry Woods, 
in his ‘‘over-sized-baby-earriage,’’ leading 
the van, and followed by Vice Commandant 
Joe Rourke, who was only ten jumps ahead 
of the sheriff, and last is the parade of 
Trojans was our hustling commandant, Dan 
Conway, in the chemical wagon, of the Troy 
Fire Department. Seriously, though, every- 
one had a wonderful time, and declared this 
vear’s affair the best ever. The Albany Ma- 
rines, as were the Schenectady crowd, were 
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all with us, and what a time was had by all, 
with our miniature Singing Sam ready at 
all times to exercise his singing abilities. Of 
course, Joe Rourk inserted his husky tenor, 
and after hearing Joe voealize, one can 
understand WHY Kaiser Wilhelm 
der Grosse started for Holland shortly after 
Joe hit Sunny France. Our active adjutant 
and paymaster, Chris Cunningham, was kept 


easily 


hustling gathering in the shekels, and any 
he missed were not there. Of course, our il 
lustrious Marines, Past Senior National 
Vice Commander Maurice A. Llch, and Past 
State Commandant Grant Culver, were with 
us, and renewed their ancient combat along 
athletic lines. We also had our Past Com 
mandant of this detachment, Don Jacobs, 
and his wife, with us, and they made the trip 
from New York City, 
business, especially to be with his 
fit.’’ There were many other prominent Ma 
rines of our detachment present, but as our 


where Don is now in 
**own out 


space is about all used up, we will have to 
say ‘‘adios, amigos,’’ until next month. 


LEON A, ‘*MUSIC’’ WALKER, 


Chief of Staff 


CAPT. BURWELL H. CLARKE 
DETACHMENT 
Newark, N. J. 


Greetings to the newly elected National 
Commandant and his entire staff, and may 
your tour of duty as National Commandant 
see an inerease in new detachments and new 
members for the year 1934-5, and more co 
operation between National Headquarters 
and local detachments. This detachment is 
willing at all times to cooperate with Na 
tional Headquarters. Just eall on us and 
you will find us ready and willing to help 

Having been informed that Tue Learn 
ERNECK might have to be dropped, for rea 
sons of economy, we would like to say that, 
unless there is no other way out, we most 
certainly do not want THe LEATHERNECK 


is we feel that it is our ma 


discontinued, 
gazine today, as much as it was when we 
were in the regular service, and that, in our 
estimation, nothing eould replace . 

One of our boys, who has been wondering 
for some time what this marriage thing was 
all about, decided to take the bull by the 
horns and find out. So under the watchful 


eye of Gerry Bakallarr he and she went to 
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the little church around the corner, and 
agreed that two could live as cheaply as 
one. So here’s to them and may they ever be 
happy, and their troubles be only quintup- 
lets. Best of luck Mr. and Mrs. James 
Dowds. 

The state staff made a flying trip to 
Morris County detachment in the Armored 
car owned by this detachment, driven by our 
able Senior Vice Commandant Frank L. Ser 
pico, using the state Sergeant at Arms 
‘Tiny’’ Gallagher as ballast. They returned 
later in the evening to attend our lucky 
dog night, held at the detachment head 
quarters, 

IN MemMoriAM—RICHARD BERGFELDT 

Richard Bergfeldt a Charter member of 
the old Newark, N. J., detachment, passed 
away Friday, September 14, 1934, and this 
detachment takes this opportunity to ex- 
press their sympathy, for the family of Mr. 
Bergfeldt in their hour of great sorrow. 
Mr. Bergfeldt was well known and liked 
in, and about, Newark where he was em 
ployed for a number of years as a Guard for 
one of the large banks. He was buried in 
the Fairmount cemetery, at Newark, N. J., 
with full military honors, furnished by his 
ilma mater, the U. S. Marine Corps. A fir 
ing squad and escort were sent over from the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard. 

We extend to William Shiff the sympathy 
f the detachment in his hour of sorrow. 
Comrade Shiff’s mother passed away Satur 
day, Septem be r 15, O34. 

WILLIAM HARRIS, 


Chief of Staff. 


FRANK ALLEN BEEVERS 
DETACHMENT 
Lawrence, Mass. 

Well, well, well; 
proud babies. You wonder why, so we 
will tip you off. Our old NCOS ean give 
his home address as Methuen, Mass., but 
he can not (and in fact, we know he 
wouldn’t anyway disown our own little 
city, Lawrence, as his hometown. John 
F. was born here, but as to when, we will 
let him tell you that if he wants to. We 
are proud and happy to express our sin- 
cere congratulations to him upon his 
election to the high office of National 
Commandant, The Marine League, 


maybe we ain’t the 


Corps 


i : «a* - 
ee 


thn os 


Landing Force Drill 


and we, the Marines of Lawrence, are 
honored at his election. We could eulo- 
gize on National Commandant, John F. 
Manning, but will confine our remarks to 
a report that he has dropped all his other 
affiliations—not membership, merely  ac- 
tivity—and intends confining himself to 
putting the league where it belongs—in 
the lead. 

We were honored by having the national 
commandant with us at our last regular 
meeting, held Monday, October Ist, in the 
Spanish-American War Vets hall, and a 
full and instructive report of the recent 
national convention was rendered. As we 
had the National Commandant with us, 
we availed ourselves of the opportunity of 
having him decorate two of our members 
with their Niearugan medals. The Ma- 
rines decorated were Chaplain Lee and 
Sgt. at Arms Harry Taylor. We are start- 
ing to conduct weekly whist parties at the 
Spanish-American War Vets hall, on Mon- 
day, October 15th, and plans are well 
under way for the holding of a Hallowe’en 
danee in the same hall, on October 26th. 
Plans are being laid for a Testimonial 
banquet to our illustrious native-son, the 
national commandant, and this month of 
October appears to be full of activity for 
us, Sinee the division, at its last election 
saw fit to elect one of our members, John 
A. Reardon, as Sr. Vice Commd., and this 
on top of the State of Massachusetts hav- 
ing elected another member, Herve Morel, 
as State Vice Commd., we sure have had 
great incentive handed us to put our de 
tachment on the map, so watch us grow, 
and we will make so fine a showing that 
maybe (?) we ean induce John F. to come 
home and be another of our members who 
holds a high office in our league. What 
say, John F.? Are you listening, Theo 
dore Roosevelt detachment? Well, guess 
we will knock off for this time, so by say- 
ing cheerio, old dears, we sign our name. 

ROBERT L. CLARK, 
Adjutant. 
NEW JERSEY STATE 
DEPARTMENT 

The New Jersey State Department wishes 
to congratulate the new National Officers, 
and offer their whole-hearted cooperation. 
Our State Commandant, George O’Brien, 
and our State Senior Vice Commandant, 





THE LEATHERNECK 








C- 
to 
in 


1e 


e. 











Oliver Kelly, keep this department on the 
hop, and there are darn few counties that we 
haven’t been in as yet, and at this time, we 
are working on a devil of a lot of this state. 
The new detachment in Union County is 
progressing, by leaps and bounds, and plan 
a big affair for their installation on Satur- 
day, November 17th, and we look for several 
others to be right along any day now, so you 
Marines of Union County will have te keep 
stepping. 

Our new Divisional Commandant, Al King 
is on the job, and working very hard on a 
program that will benefit the league ma 
terially, and increase the membership in this, 
the Eastern Seaboard division. Another new 
detachment has been organized and received 
its charter at Lakewood, N. J., and will be 
known as the Lt. Roy W. Conky Detach- 
ment, and under the leadership of Bill Car- 
lisle, as Commandant, and Malvin Bigness, 


as Adjutant, and Paymaster Pine, we are 
sure they are going to be one of our biggest 
ind most lively outfits. Go ahead, Lake- 
wood, and see if we get sore. The more 
the merrier. 

The Capt. Burwell H. Clarke Detachment, 
f Newark, N. J., held a ‘‘shin-dig’’ the 
other evening and termed it a ‘‘Luck Dog 
Nite,’’ and we hear it was a ‘‘wow.’’ We 
wonder who the lucky dog was, and how 
lucky he was. This state department holds a 
monthly conference and every detachment 
is represented and much good comes of 


these conferences. We hear suggestions on 
how to better our division and state and al 
so national headquarters ,and with such 
talent as Division Commandant King, State 
Commandant O’Brien, Senior State Com- 
mandant Oliver Kelly, State Judge Advocate 
sill Fay, and Marines of that type to advise, 
you can see that we are progressing. This 
plan of monthly conferences is working out 
so favorably we wonder why other states 
don’t follow this plan. Guess this is all for 
this time, as we are dated to visit Morris 
County Detachment this evening, so adios. 
J .PHILLIP MANNING, 
State Chief of Staff. 


THE AKRON DETACHMENT 
Akron, Oh. 


How time flies! 
day that this detachment was enter- 
taining our then National Chief-of-Staff, 
Manning, it was in reality two months 
ago and much water has flowed under the 
bridge—or with the Leathernecks, much 
work has been done to enlarge this detach- 
ment. 

Our Commandant, Donald Gottwald, has 
been worthy skipper and this detachment 
is of the opinion that the national con- 
vention has picked the right man when 
they elected him National Judge Advocate. 
Being one of the better and busiest local 
ittorneys has not deterred him in _ his 
allegianee to the outfit. 

In fact, Akron has quite a few good 
perhaps the most 
tireless of these are Grinch, Thigpen and 
Griggs, for it was through the efforts 
of these men mainly that our pienic this 
summer was a success, and what a _ sue- 


Although it seems only 
vester 


workers on its rolls: 


cess! 

The coming winter months hold a lot 
in store for this detachment in the way 
of entertainment. First, of course, is the 
party on the Anniversary of The League, 
November 10. And then, too, there are 
the usual number of week-end shindigs 
at Member Kappel’s Red Barn on the 
edge of the city. The way Brewster, 
Thigpen, Silke, Grinch and some of the 
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other boys ‘‘toss it around’’ reminds one 
of a bunch of kids just out of school and 
not of a bunch of old-timers. 

So, if we survive the party on Novem- 
ber 10 and the ensuing Armistice Day 
celebration, we’ll be seeing you again next 
month. 

DON RENNIE. 


MONTEREY BAY DETACHMENT 
Watsonville, Cal. 

Greetings, infant outfit, and may you 
grow to exceed your older brother detach- 
ments, and we are sure you will, but be ad- 
vised that to excel Oakland you have one 
helluva hard task, but you will not get them 
or us sore if you do. California is coming 
along, and you make the fifth, but that great 
Marine, T. H. Rogerson, NCOS, who or- 
ganized you promises that you will not be 
the ‘‘baby’’ for long, as he advises us that 
Los Angeles, Mercedes, Sacramento and 
Santa Barbara are ready to get going. Al 
low us, Monterey Bay Detachment, to wel- 
come you into the fold of the league. You 
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will always find your state commandant, A. 
E. Gilbertson, ever ready to help you and 
with his aid, and that of his hustling assis 
tants on the State of California department, 
you must go places. Any time that you find 
you may be served by the national depart- 
ment call upon them, and they will be happy 
to cooperate with vou to the fullest. We are 
awaiting your list of officers who will lead 
your detachment this year, and we regret 
that your national commandant can not be 
with you to present your charter, which has 
been sent care of the National Chief of 
Staff, and will be presented by him in the 
absence of Yours, Semper Fidelis. 
JOHN F. MANNING, 
National Commandant. 


NIAGARA-FRONTIER 
DETACHMENT 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


Greetings and good wishes to our new 
National Commandant, John F. Manning, 
from Niagara Frontier Detachment! 

With our detachment meeting only on 
the first Thursday of each month instead 
of twice a month, our activities seem to 
have also been curtailed. 

Due to the great success of the Spring 
Card Party and Danee, we have decided 
to hold a Card Party each month. The 


September 6th affair was well attended 
and several faces new to the members of 
the Post, but the owners claiming to be 
Marines were noted. Let us hope these 
affairs will also be a boon to our mem- 
bership. Our next party will be held on 
October 4th. A large portion of the 
credit due for the success of the party 
goes to Marie Boergers, who so ably as- 
sisted the General Chairman Dean Sne- 
deker. The newly appointed General 
Chairman Warren C. Riegle hopes he may 
have as fine cooperation. 

Plans are also in progress for a Corn 
Roast to be held at Past National Com- 
mandant Fisher’s farm in _ Alexandra, 
about October 7th. These affairs are 
always well attended which is a very good 
indieation of the esteem our genial host 
is held in by our Detachment. 

WARREN C. RIEGLE, 
Chief of Staff. 


LIEUT. ROY W. CONKY 
DETACHMENT 
Lakewood, N. J. 


Well, here is our bow to a _ pulsating 
Marine world, and first we extend our 
eongratulations to the new national offi- 
cers, and offer our sincere cooperation at 
all times. 

We intend making this Lieut. Roy W. 
Conky detachment one of the liveliest out 
fits in this league, of which we are a baby 
outfit. We just received our charter from 
the national commandant, and are plan- 
ning a big night for our installation. 

With our progressive leader and com- 
mandant, Bill Carlisle, keeping us on our 
toes, and that wonderful state department 
with George O’Brien, as commandant, we 
know we are to succeed, so just keep your 
eve on us. We started with eleven, and 
already have had several additions to our 
roles, and more applications are being 
signed. We meet every two weeks and 
while we have no permanent home as 
vet, we will have shortly, and we want 
all you gyrenes who are in this neighbor- 
hood to drop in and say ‘‘hello.’’ We 
will hold an election of our officers in the 
near future and will report at a later 
date. Until we have more to report we 
will sign off 

MALVIN F. BIGNESS, 
Adjutant. 
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latter back-tracked and the ships met after 
a 12-hour run, 

A small boat, commanded by Medieal Lt. 
J. G. Wright of Valparaiso, Ind., and Boat- 
swain’s Mate Harold Atkins of Binnewater, 
N. Rin took Delafuente aboard the Range r. 
Members of the earrier’s crew volunteered 
for blood transfusions. 

The cook was placed in a hospital at Rio 
de Janeiro when the Ranger arrived. Phy- 
sicans there said his recovery is likely. 


* * * * 


Pershing, 74, Observes His Birthday 
Quietly 

Vittel, France, Sept. 13.—Gen. John J. 
Pershing observed without ceremony today 
the 74th anniversary of his birth. 

The commander in chief of the United 
States Army in the World War received 
hundreds of congratulatory telegrams and 
letters. 
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College to Train U. S. Staff Urged chance jealousy might be the motive of this a bet, Dowdy?’ and I said, ‘Don’t bet, Or- 








Chicago, Oct. 5 A Federal college for murder,’’ rin; please, don’t bet!’ but Orrin said, 
training civil service emplo , modeled after “*If it was  murder,’’ laugh d the man- *What’s the bet, Sammy 2?’ *T7?ll bet you a 
the West Point Military and Annapolis Na ger. “It’s de id sure nobody would mur fiver you can ’t swallow two feet of a crow- 
wal Academics, wae Dr posed y slants te ler MeDowd for his money. i hadn t any. bar,’ and of course Orrin could, He could 
the (ix @ inate alt Mim ‘tals He was overdrawn three weeks of his salary swallow two feet of anything—just any- 
me ai ind he owed me ten dollars on a bet. He thing. Umbrellas—he swallowed one for me 

Ber: ST ve ee Oa never had a cent. Him and Zo o ther would one time. He was wonderful—just wonder- 

ale (aw ¢ . Ras a have got married ong ago if Mae could ful.’’ 

fl i+ suggestion to tl asembiy. whic! have saved ~ oe * Me ' At this she broke into such stormy weep- 
} wht 0 dalaentes tn conaid a **And now he’s _ 1 saannes Miss Zo ng that she could say no more, and Philo 
wane aes vies hte a ~e Ere » rocking t nd : rth - Gubb turned away from her. 

— . . ** Betting, that was his curse, said Cul ‘*Tt is probably most likely,’’ he said to 
A betting fool, that was MeDowd. Mr. Culkin, ‘‘ that Sheriff Witz of this county 
He lost every time. is into the big tent seeing the show on a 


leaning forward to speak past form him he is wanted to arrest the guilty 
murderer that done this crime. And,’’ he 
added, ‘‘for the present meanwhile do not 
ne, * w | r' Murder had eel one!’ allow the tattooed gentleman to leave this 
tent.’’ 

**Me!’’ exelaimed the tattooed-man. 
**You don’t mean me, do you 

**T said you,’’ said Philo Gubb. 


say, ‘Ha! A yellow hair!’ but into this | ns a Rg echghos * 
pd an ooo Degg | LAUNDERERS & | a It was but a few minutes before Mr. 
| 


SWORD SWALLOWER **Not always,’’ said th — Ms in, free ticket, and into the reserved seats. In 
> ieee vagy iss Zozo. 


( l rt par ‘‘Tle wo? rie NI iybe t he surprise of win 
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Culkin, still grinning, returned with Sheriff 
Witz. From his hip the Sheriff took a large 
pistol and, having examined it carefully, 
approached Mr. Gubb. 

‘*What’s all this?’’ he asked. ‘‘Who do 


Modern 





murcde s been done’.”? irik nti Branch Office you want arrested 
al ; . —_ Mr. Gubb turned and pointed his long 




















we nage * . : P 1@ oe ya | 339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. forefinger at Samson, the strong apo 
ted , ; Bit sWr hes 1} a ** Arrest that man for the murder of Mr. 
vtec i. ld y s \ | Telephone 304 MeDowd,’’ he said. 
I} a } - y) } 1 heen weeping —_—=—_—————— To the surprise of everyone but Philo Gubb 
quiet um as disput shemaien himself, the strong-man uttered an oath 
D M nd Mr. Gub this ning was t much for him and he dropped ind leaped from the platform. A dozen 
) The tatt 1 man. who s + +] lead of sl is arms grasped him and pinioned him to the 
f 5 f Miss Zozo. bent forwiurd t *Nonsense!’’ d red Dr. Mullick, who sawdusty ground. It was a tough struggl 
t M ‘ rhe strong-n rity Mr never saw a joke. ‘‘It was his heart. Weak but no strong man is as strong as he pre- 
‘ Tage rer \ ‘ 3} ’ rt and swallowing a crowbar.’’ tends to be, and at last he was subdued. 
a" . al sol ’ hin ) the man ‘*That was what he bet about said the ‘‘T give up,’’ he gasped. ‘‘I confess. 
ger f the side-show. M r ¢ +) ittooed-man,. ‘*He bet he could swallow I did it.’’ 
lon stare] 3) ] forward two feet of crow ~.*? In another minute he was bound, ropes 
What f ’ ‘ a * ‘ Miss Z now wep iously, her being plentiful. 
gy nonsense | this?’’ he sked grief renewed by the w tatooed **My stars, Gubb,’’ exclaimed Dr. Mul 
‘6T’m a real deteckative,’’ said Mr. Gubb man, and he put his hand comfortingly on lick, ‘‘how did you guess?’’ 
simpl hrowing n his coat to show the her arm. Mr. Gubb turned to him, ‘*Into the deteckative business we do not 
irge badge awarded him by the Rising Sun ‘*Pardon the impertinenece of asking you guess,’’ said Philo Gubb sternly. ‘‘ You 
Correspondence School. ‘‘I have Iso Dike this query,’’ he said to the tattooed-man, gave me the first clue, doctor, when you said 
wise into my 1 cat liploma proving tl ‘*but are you possibly by chance in love every freak into this tent was a fake. Joe, 
aan with Miss Zozo?’’ hand me one of them chains Mr. Samson 
Me ( . hod ‘*T am indeed,’’ said the tattooed-mar breaks into the show. One link is sawed al 
That’s e ki 1 of detective you ‘Everybody in the tent knows that—and most through, and plastered with lead. Hand 
f. 162 Oy @ these smart-nleck rubes who wouldn’t be? She’s a sweet girl, she we one of them crowbars Mr. Samson bends 
lw ssons. twenty dollars’—is that it? s. Why ven the snakes loves her.’’ over his arm—lead, not iron. And hollowed 
. ft] e tl ame murder ‘But vou didn’t hate Mr. MeDowd suffi out. Kindly erawl down under here.’’ 
vy t vou stu r ! rick ntly enough to murder him, did you?’’ ‘*The asp may be there,’’ said the doctor 
i eine el ‘*MeDowd? Why, mister, he was my best drawing back. 
‘Tt wasn’t brick T stu ed mv toe o1 friend, And d I k like murderer? ‘*It positively ain’t,’’ said Mr. Gubb, 
2 1) Gubb patient] ss was Listen, friend—how would I murder him?’’ and he raised the drape and crawled under 
Mr. Culkin, grinning, poked the mar the platform, followed by most of those in 
r eo a a eal named J n the ribs the tent. 
Mir Sn 2 ergy ae 1 he was about ‘‘Tisten to this J *? he said. ‘‘It is ‘‘My ice! There it is!’’ cried the lemon 
to i , f his n throw Mr. Gubl going to be good. Listen to the rube Sher ude man. 
s af whet haired litth lock Holmes do his stuff, and die laughing.’’ ‘Into which an up and down groove is 
n gar lina whit et spoke up. Hi But Pl Gubb was now standing before melted,’’ said Philo Gubl ‘*And now look 
may - ol » af the 1 nade stand Miss Zozo, the |} itiful snake eharmer. Shi upwards above your heads. You will observe 
at the s show . ; wiped her eyes and waited for his questions the sight of a hole cut through the plat- 
‘Wait ant Se un 0 the os ‘May ‘* There is ring onto your finger,’’ said form.’ 
s got s , * This morning > G I t t is to t form ‘<B what does that mean?’’ asked Mr 
I miss e of from my s see? wedding ring.’’ Culkin. 
| 5 what 1 Jered and | ly huh??? At this Miss Z ’s rs reased. SI ‘‘It means the explication of this mur 
He tur 1, PI CG ‘What 1 now turned the ring nd and around, twisting der,’’ said Mr. Gubb. ‘‘The motive was 
sport?’’ t nervously jealousy because Mr. Samson wanted to 
Mr. ( } smal n I t t ] she so! ge) | marry Miss Zozo. To murder Mr. MeDowd 
W s that 1 S Ile was 3 wed g g. IT mar 10 yester to death he stole an Amazon asp out from 
I some money, even if } v Miss Z *s eas ind the « of from 
It n , ‘ l any, 1 we had waited so long—’’ this gentleman.’’ 
He av??? ex med the lemot ‘*‘Was you on tl spot when your hus ‘*But why? Why the ice?’’ demanded 
le mar \\ st t t lo with n ! Mr. MeDowd, made his st final fatal Dr. Mullick. 
e of ” t, Miss Z 7? Pi Gul isked, and ‘*Beeause into the hollow crowbar he put 
‘My | n was thinking out a thought,’’ Mr. Culkin nudged Joe gain. the asp, head down, and shoved the end of 
xplair Mr. Gubb, ‘*A erime has got to ‘*T was right here,’’ Zozo sobbed. ‘‘ Mr. the crowbar down through that hole and 
] motin nt t nd by possibl Samson, the strong-man, said to him, ‘Want gainst the ice.’’ 
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‘«Rendering the asp inert with cold!’’ ex 
claimed Dr. Mullick. ‘‘And naturally the 
serpent remained so until—’’ 

**Until Mr. MeDowd swallowed the crow- 
bar on a bet,’’ said Mr. Gubb, ‘‘at where- 
upon the crowbar warmed up and the asp 
crawled out of it—’’ 

**And bit Mr. MeDowd inside the stom- 
ach,’’ exclaimed the doctor, as excitedly as 
if he had solved the mystery himself; ‘‘in 
side the stomach where fang-marks would 
not he seen,’? 

‘And where the Amazon asp is now at,’’ 
said Mr. Gubb, and forgetting where he was 
he stood up suddenly, hitting his head ar 
‘“Ouch!’’ he said. 


awful erack. 





MARINE CORPS RESERVE 
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the ‘‘war’’ over and over again. Lieuten- 
ants King and Hagerman put on a very in- 
teresting show for the troops prior to the 
beer. It was whispered that Lieutenants 
Sauls and King repeated the stunt the 
following day. 

We are in a _ stabilized situation now 
after the two weeks’ training at Sireat 
Lakes, Ill. After a winter on a .22 range 
we qualified 50 men and 2 officers on the 
.30 range, with only 5 unqualified. We were 
limited to 55 men and 2 officers for the 
training camp which necessitated leaving 4 
good men behind. We hope that finances 
will let a full outfit make the camp 
next year. 

Basketball will soon be here again and 
we hope to cop the Michigan Military 
championship again. The C.O. will have to 


enlarge his book case top soon to make 
room for more cups. We have no few 


now, including the Denby .22 cal. eup and 
the basketball cups. Lieutenant Sauls took 
sixth place in the NRA 1934 matches. 

I am sure I have spread enough for the 
Top and probably for you. 


HQ. & HQ. CO., 2ND BATTAL- 
ION, 19TH RESERVE MARINES— 
NEWARK, N. J. 


Our meeting night has been changed from 
Thursday to Tuesday and on that night at 
853 Broad Street, Newark, N. J., you will 
find us open for business. Capt. Dean 
Kalbfleisch, USMC, Advisor and Instructor, 
is always present and ready to help in any 
way. Our past Advisor and Instructor, Capt. 
A. H. Fricke, is enroute to San Diego, Calif., 
with the 6th Marines. 

Lt. C. R. 
March 4, 1930, und this, we believe, gives 
to this Battalio.. the Senior First Lieuten- 
ant in the Reserve. We are glad to hear that 
Lieutenant Long’s daughter is recovered 
from a broken arm she suffered in a fall 
from her bicycle. 

Dr. Angelillo, although a member of the 
Volunteer Reserve and receiving no pay, 
Perhaps his Vol 
unteer duty here was the cause of his hurry 
ng to Asbury Park to offer his aid at 
the time of the Morro Castle disaster. 

Sergeant Major Mattia manages a gas 
station in the spare time he has away from 
his Reserve duties. Supply Sergeant Fried 


Long’s commission is dated 


never misses a drill night 


man has taken larger apartment in an 
ticipation of the arrival of a potential Ma- 
rine. Corporal Mersereau hobbles to meet 
ings, having dislocated his knee some time 
ago. 

HQ has transferred to ERA those men 
who did not attend drills and now musters 
6 men, all we are allowed to certify for drill 
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pay. We shall from now on maintain 100 per 
cent attendance or there will be more trans- 
fers ot ERA. 

The nwe allowance of 250 rounds of 22’s 
per man is well received. We hope to go to 
camp next summer with 100 per cent quali 
fied as we shall commence armory range 
practice soon. 

The new forms to be used in place of the 
Service Record Books should clear up many 
un head-ache. We have been struggling to 
solve form 907A&I and now ean start all 
over again on the revised form. The first 
quarterly payroll is in the process of manu- 
facture and when it is completed we will 
know a lot more than when we began. Here 
we offer thanks again to Quartermaster 
Sergeant Tenny and First Sergeant McBee 
of Regimental H.Q., for their ever present 
aid, 

Capt. George O. Kamper, C.O. of Co. 
‘*B’’ of the 104th Engnieers, NJNG, has 
offered the use of his room to the officers of 
*“G’’ and ‘*H.’’ This is just another of 
the many ways in which the NJNG officers 
are always trying to do whatever they can 
for us. One does not have to request fa- 
vors. They are offered to us, and it makes 
most pleasant our association with the Na- 
tional Guard. 
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for another right which caught him square- 
ly on the jaw. There was no doubt but 
that Thomas was out when he went down 
the second time. 

No eredit ean be taken away from 
Thomas in spite of his defeat, especially 
when one considers that they had to get 
an outsider to match gloves with him. 
Thomas learned a lot in the two and one 
half rounds which he will likely use to ad 
vantage the next time he steps into the ring. 

The six preliminary bouts preceding the 
main event showed that rare judgment had 
heen used in matching the fighters. While 
no knockouts occurred (the dream and de 
sire of every boxing fan) a couple of near 
sleep-producers were staved off by the bell 

Privates Hooks and Gartner opened the 
eard with Ist Sgt. Jens Peterson the third 
man in the ring. Gartner had trouble put 
ting his gloves on before the fight and then 
had trouble putting them on Hooks dur 
ing the fight. Hooks found Gartner with 
plenty of hooks and was given the decision 
at the end of the three rounds. 

Funk, of the Field Musie School, took a 
good fight from Wilfred Vienneau of Pla 
toon 37 in the second bout of the evening 
Funk, who looks like a comer, fought one 
of the coolest fights it has been our plea 
sure to witness. Vienneau fought a_ rush- 
ing, stalling fight, much on the style of 
an ostrich. He would smash in with a half 
dozen wild undirected swings and if his 
adversary was still on his feet he would 
hend over and cover up his face to wait 
until the danger had passed. A couple of 
times the referee had to tell him it was 
all right to uneover. Vienneau took two 
long counts in the fourth and last round 
falling under the terrific 
Funk’s right hand. He appeared about out 
on his feet when the very weleome gong 
sounded to end the contest. 

The Field Musie tried to make it two 
straight when they sent Fiander against 
John Waldron of Platoon 38 in the third 
hout but Waldron, who pushes a left at 
your face while he is balanced on his 
toes, much in the style of Georges Carpen 


pounding of 
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tier of old, gained enough points with his 
left to offset the rights and lefts of 
Fiander to take the decision. 

Harry Murphy from Platoon 38 and Bar 
nett from 37 put up a good exhibition for 
the fourth bout with Murphy piling up 
points during the infighting to take the 
judges’ decision. These 
much alike that you could only tell them 
ipart by the color of their togs. For this 
fights, 


Butt relieved Peterson as 


boys were built so 


nd the succeeding including the 

final, Charley 

official separator 
Louis and Nelson put up one of the best 


bouts of the entire eard for their four 
} 


rounds which was the fifth contest. Louis 
gained a decision after dropping Nelson 


for two short counts in the third although 
Nelson came back strong and tried hard to 


ip for lost time. Both fighters took 


make uy 
ind gave a good amount of punishment. 
Ne son, especially, showed a distinct ability 
to take it on the chin, 


ind last preliminary brought 
Bobby Bel 


ford, a reeruit in Platoon 37, who showed 


The sixth 
together Corporal Devine and 


that he was no ‘‘boot’’ between the ropes. 
Belford received the from the 
judges but Devine put up a brilliant show- 


decision 


ing against a much more experienced boxer. 
Devine took all that Belford had to offer 


ind eame back for more, at the same time 
giving to Belford at every opportunity. 


leasant and exciting 


All in all a very | 
rd marred only perhaps by the knockout 
of Johnny Thomas by an outsider. O’Brien 
the Savannah boy, is apparently only 
youth but he mighty 
] 


both hands and is destined to go a long 


packs a wallop in 


way in boxing circles. 


Lt. J. B. Hill and Mr. F. J. D. 
man acted as judges with the final decision 


Cappl 


being left to the referee in case of divided 


opinior Peterson refereed the first three 
bouts and Butt the remaining four. Quar 
termaster Sergeant Wilson was the an 


nouncer and was heard by all, except when 
the field musies decided to give their 
heroes sustained welcomes. 

The bouts were run off under the su 
pervision of Lt. W. R. tlughes, the Post 


Athletie officer. There were no delays b 


twee contes 
Practically everybody on the Island wit 
sel the card, which was preceded with 
i presentation t Payton, by Brigadier 
Genet be le f the trophy Payton won 
s singles tennis chan pior of the Island 


The General, who stayed through the en 


tire program, was given a rousing recep 
ti 

The Post Band did nobly and while on 
the subject of noble work the palm has 
to go to Charley Butt for his efficient 


bouts and 


displayed a keen 


ndling of three preliminary 
th main event. Butt 


knowledge of the boxing game and was one 


set ahead of the boxers ill the way 
through, and this coming from me Oh 
my! 

\ pleasing group of entertainers from 
Savannah, Charleston, and other points 
opened the evening and the finale of the 
group proved to | i very efficient Hula 
! cer who put the audienes n fin fetth 
for tt) ter dancing around the ring N 

] l an encore 
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due no doubt to the fact that Miss Mae 
Mitchell has agreed to give the interested 
ones help. A mighty good bridge instrue- 
tor, is Miss Mitchell. 

Privates Moffett and Stevens, after some 
coaxing on the part of the first sergeant, 
have finally **decided’’ to volunteer for a 
few hours of EPD. Grandma Ellerbe has 
started knitting sweaters for ‘*‘ the boys 
over there.’ Private Vitopil has started 
taking hip-reducing exercises (what next??) 
in order that he may qualify for a job as 
life guard at Virginia Beach next Summer. 
Private Spindler is our cheer leader and 
does quite a bit of practicing on the side. 
It’s been said that he was seen in Grand 
Central station not long ago, snapping in. 
Greek Burey has just signed a contract to 
manage one of the largest restaurants in 
Portsmouth. 
to Tennessee and work on the 

This is considered one of the best details 
on the East Coast. Capt. I. S. K. Reeves 
(MC), USN, is our C.0O.; Capt. H. A. Gar 
rison (MC), USN, is our Executive Officer. 
S3oth have had much duty with Marines 

We will try our best to have more next 
time. Hasta la vista, paisano! 


Brock Suys he’s going back 


river. 
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sides being a clerk in VO-7M, he is kept 
busy with publicity work for the Publie Re- 
lations officer and is doing nicely. 

Latest takers of the 
include Bracei and Pawloski. 
Rumor has it that ‘‘Marty’’ Berg and 
¢ Pos Childress will soon be in line. 

The Hon. Dr. J. K. P. Hoffmann is at 
present on detached duty at Lakehurst, N. 
an official interpreter of the German 
We hope he doesn’t get mixed 
up in his word signs. 

Lieut. A. D. Abel and M.T. Sgt. Ross 
Jordan are at Chanute Field, Rantoul, IIL, 
for a instruction in Ordnance. 
Both know their ordnanee work and we look 
for them to lead their elass. 

All hands 
Forde has just 
sound equipment in the Post gym—landing 
being worked out with 


matrimonial vows 


Corporals 


J., as 


language. 


course of 


present are busy ** Dave 


completed installing new 
foree problems are 
Fleet Marine 
Haiti have to be sorted 


in spots—-the armory is preparing for gun 


Foree troops supplies from 


field is being filled 
nerv exercises electric shop is stringing 
carpenter shop remodeling sev 
number of 
repaired 
are well 


new lines 
eral offices radio has a large 


sets to service—roofs are being 
prior to winter storms—and all 
satisfied. 

We’ll be seeing you next month and try 
to mention a few more men, ineluding you, 


Leonard; and, yes, 


’? 


** Stinky Davis; you, 
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station without having someone identify 
them; C. R. Land, D. L. Smith, N. H. Lar 
son and L. R. Schenewerk aid the ecorporals 
in keeping the reservation safe for habit 
tion. 
Hanby, C. M. Harris, J. E 
Mahugh, M. C. Mennit, E. 
L. Miller, J. C. Moore, R. E. Shaw, I. W. 
Spinney, the berry picker; D. W. Weisbeck, 
C. O. Wooten, E. F. Yager, the 
Thomas Woodrow Turner (Wonder in what 
r he was born), J. J. Baltra, F. M. 


r id 0 bug: 


THE LEATHERNECK 








ae 


ed 





IX 











Comes, R. H. Flynn, the old-young man; 
J. H. Henson, R. E. Qualls, the photographie 
genius, and G. E. Smith, manage to keep 
the trails, magazines and building under 
observance. 

Pvt. A. E. Snyder, the mail orderly and 
truck driver, rules the school truck with an 
Iie keeps the command it 


iron hand. good 
humor with timely delivery of the mail. 

Pfe .Riggs and Pfe. Alford plus the great 
Mike C. Mennit, are seheduled for a nice 
long sea voyage via the Sirus to the East 
Coast. Hope you do not miss the good food 
on the trip. 

Corporal Brundige enjoys the distinction 
of being the highest qualified marksman at 
the barracks. Score: 299, It eost him the 
tidy sum of $78; $60 as ER, $3 for a bad 
bet with Bevens, and $15 for beer at the 
range canteen. Private Spinney and Pfe. 
Pruvott enjoy the distinction of 
being the only ones not to take advantage 


unique 


of the excellent priliminary training in rifle 
shooting and returned from the range as un- 
qualified. 
unqualified men in the corps now. 


Just as if there is not enough 


Sergeant Lange took on four more years 
this morning. He is now on 
lowa, 


furlough in 
Giving the lowa gals a treat. Too 
bad the Bremerton high school girls will be 
without transportation this year. 

Now that this is finished I will 
work, 


Zo to 
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revolve—or cireulate—quite freely without 
any help from the office. 

In soccer and in baseball H. W. Masters, 
messman extraordinary, has been a steady 
representative of the 5th division, and has 
received a nice recently in the 
ship’s paper for his efforts. In connection 
with athletics we should mention the foot 
work of Private First Class Bailey, Private 
Meetze, and Laundryman Endicott at one 
of Tsingtao’s leading dancing academies. 
It’s the rumba and the fox-trot, nowadays, 
that gets them. Who remembers a few 
years back when it was the on 
Why is a ‘‘room-ba,’’ anyway? 

sest wishes, LEATHERNECK, until our re- 
turn from the Southern Hemisphere. 


LEXINGTON MINUTEMEN 
By D. J. Green 

ifter close to a three months’ 
stay in Hampton Roads lifted anchor, one 
sunny afternoon and started on her eruise 
to the West Coast. As we steamed away 
with the band playing ‘‘California Here I 
Come’’ many sighs were heaved and I leave 
it to you, dear readers, to judge for your- 
self whether thos 


writeup 


**Segoviana, 


The ‘Ler’? 


sighs were of relief or 
regret so many gave vent to. 

No sooner had we reached the h gh seas 
than a war began. Of course with the war 
came the 
watches, which, needless to say, 


oughly 


four o’clock reveilles and war 
were thor 
enjoyed by all hands. However, as 
**all good things must come to an end’’ so 
did the war. The ‘‘Ler’’ seored a smash 
ing victory by sinking the Saratoga with a 
terrific explosion, which sinking was wit 
nessed by the Commander fattle Force. 
With the Said Hypo William flying from her 
mast the ‘‘ Ler’’ 
Bay which was sighted just as the sun was 
sinking in a blaze of glory over the Cuban 
hills. The ‘‘Ler’’ 


the business of anchoring and finally in the 


proceeded to Guantanamo 


proceeded to go about 


gathering dusk 
next afternoon, however, we 


inchor was dropped. The 
were underway 


November, 1934 


for Gonaives, Haiti. After a three days’ 
stay in Gonaives we again started back to 
Guantanamo where we still are but for how 
long we don’t know. 

During our stay at Guantanamo liberty 
parties are run daily to Guantanamo City 
which is reached by a ride on one of those 
‘*Banana Line’’ railways. The ‘‘Lexr’’ i 
alloted three hundred men daily of which 
fifteen come from this Detachment. Those 
who went are of the opinion that Guanta 
namo City is better than the average run 
of towns encountered around these parts. 

This month seems to be the month set 
aside by the gods for great events as it 
marked the passing of Corporal King from 
the exalted position of Police Sergeant and 
the coming of Sergeant ‘‘Pop’’ Kyler into 
same. In the coming rifle and pistol matches 
to be held during the stay at Guantanamo 
the ‘‘Lex’’ is nobly represented by such 
eminent shots as Pvt. Eugene V. Laughlin, 
Private Wynn, Corporal ‘‘Perey’’ Julius 
and Lieutenant Hayes. The Minutemen are 
also represented in the cutter races by Cor 
poral Sprowls and his redoubtable whale- 
boat erew and in the sailing races by Lieu- 
tenant Hayes and what we hope will be a 
champion crew. 

‘<«Tillie’’ Joncs has had a few days in the 
sick bay with a sore throat. The latest re- 
ports are that Sergeant ‘‘ Butch’’ Leonard 
is still riding high on the water wagon. 
Regus has passed his mess cooking on to 
‘‘Gunny’’ Levines, much to the relief of all 
concerned. ‘*‘Swede’’ Hanson claims he’s 
not himself these days and somebody asks 
that if he’s not himself who is he? Will 
somebody please hand me a Dog Wrench? 
M. C. Commons has just come in off liberty 
and spilt brightwork polish all over himself 
and his surroundings. That must be mighty 
potent stuff that he got in town when he 
thinks he can shine himself up. Wright has 
read a book entitled ‘‘ How to Win at Check- 
ers’’ and is meeting and defeating all com 
ers. He hopes some day to participate in 

fleet tournament and become an All Navy 
Champ. 


APPROPRIATE HONORS 
By Irving Fine 
While roaming around over the Eastern 
side of these United States, dropping the 
old mud hook here and there for a few days 
at a time, we Marines aboard the USS Ar- 
naturally picked up different things 
At the same time we had join 


qonne 
of interest. 
us a well-known 
tined to become a champion, a champion of 
something that is heralded without the blare 
of the trumpet and the ruffle of the drum. 
It was first noticeable after we left Haiti. 
The mess table in the CPO mess was al- 
erumb to be 


Devil Dog that was des 


ways swept clean. Not a 
found. It wasn’t that we had formerly left 
anything edible around, but it was almost 
to a degree of art the way that the chow 
would disappear. Under investigation the 
accountable party was revealed as QM. Sgt. 
Charles R. Butt, who is now the proud pos 
sessor of a bronze placque which bears the 
following inscription: ‘‘C. R. BUTT, QM. 
Sgt., USMC, Champion Scoffer. From Haiti, 
USS Arqonne, Aug. 18, 1934.’’ 
When you consider that Sergeant 
surrounded hy such capable fork wielders as 
Sgt. Maj. Horace Larn, QM. Sgt. .Lee 
Brandt, Ist Sgt. William Carleton, Gy-Sgt. 
Burleigh W. 


Cagle and Ist Sgt. 


sutt was 


Rogerson, Gy-Sgt. Carl J. 
Edward Ball, vou ean 
join us in the realization of such a champ. 

The Argonne is now headed Westward, 
after stopping off at New Orleans, Guanta- 
namo Bay and the Canal Zone. 








TROUBLES 
VANISH 
IN ITS 
BUBBLES! 


High Proof 


ARROW 
BEER 


a stout-hearted 
beer for 
stout-hearted 
men! 

* 


At the Post Exchange 
and all other 
spots where the 
Marines have the 


situation well in hand. 


* 


GLOBE BREWERY 
BALTIMORE, MD. 
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NOT FOR NOTHING 


The popularity enjoyed by 
this bank among officers and 
men in every branch of the 
Service has been well earned 
by its attention to their inter- 
ests for nearly half a century. 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 
Washington, D. C. 


Write for folder “Banking by Mail” 
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Known and used by 




















every Marine in The 
Service the best 
belt dressing in the 


as 


world. 


One box will last One 
Year or longer; will 





not crack or rub off. 


Price 25c on East Coast—35c on 
the West Coast. 


A Sno-White Dressing 
and You'll Pass Inspection 


Manufactured Exclusively by 


Stewart’s Pharmacy 
755 8TH STREET, S. E. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
RETA TIN 
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AEF ROUMANIAN TROPHY 
TEAM MATCH 


(12 Entries) 


Conditions: Team of six shooters, Captain 
and Coach, 10 shots per man 
at 200 yards Standing and 
600 yards, prone. 

1. U. S. Marine Corps ‘‘M’’ Team: Lt. 
A. B. Lasswell, Coach; Gunner C. A. 
Tlavd, Cantain 

0 600 =Total 

Set. (. N. Harris 44 48 92 

Set. F. S. Hamrick 45 48 93 

Pfe. E. Lueander 47 48 95 

Pfe. J.H.Christopher 45 50 95 

Cpl. V. T. Kravitz 43 48 91 

270 291 561 

%. U.S.M.C. ‘*C’? Team: 

and 269 29] 560 
U.S.M.C. **T’? Team 269 286 HAD 
Marines 273 278 551 


Sth 
- 


N.R.A. INDIVIDUAL PISTOL 
MATCH (24 Entries) 


Conditions: 10 shots slow fire at 50 yds. 

10 shots timed fire at 25 yds 

and 10 shots rapid fire at 25 

ves, Anv center fire revolver. 
Pla Name Organization Seore 
1 C. BM. Paul Goulden, U.S.C.G. 268 
2. Capt. W. P. Richards, U.S.M.C. 266 
3. Cpl. R. E. MeMahill, U.S.M.C. 265 
4. Sgt. W. A. Lee, U.S.M.C. 261 
6. Pfe. A. W. Faby, U.S.M.C. 259 
7. Sgt. B. E. Clements, U.S.M.C. 256 
§. Cpl. R. E. Sehneeman, U.S.M.C. 255 
9 Pvt. J. E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 254 
10. Sgt. F. S. Hamrick, U.S.M.C. 252 


SERVICE 


PISTOL TEAM MATCH 
(5 man Entries) 
(4 Entries) 








2. 5th Marines, Lt. L. M. Heinrichs 
Team Captain. 
Harker 245 
Augusten 234 
Johnson 234 
Barrier 253 
Dempsey 214 

TEAM TOTAL—1,180. 
3. U. S. Coast Guard (N. Y. Division) 


Lt. L. H. Morine Team captain. 
TEAM TOTAL—1,160. 


4. U. S. Marine Corps, No. 2. Lt. W. 
J. Sheyer, Team captain. 
Scheyer, W. J. 232 
Schneeman 230 
Hamrick 235 
Me Mahill 232 
Hamas 222 

TEAM TOTAL 1,151 


SERVICE INDIVIDUAL PISTOL 
MATCH (22 Entries) 


Conditions: 10 shots slow fire at 50 yds., 
10 shots timed fire at 25 yds., 


and 10 shots rapid fire at 25 

yds. Service pistol, 45. eal. 

Automatie. 
Place Name Organization Seore 
1. Capt. W. P. Richards, U.S.M.C. 254 
2. Cpl. R. E. Sehneeman, U.S.M.C. 254 
3. Sgt. J. Hamas, U.S.M.C. 253 
4. Pfe. A. W. Paby, U.S.M.C. 251 
5. Cpl. T. E. Barrier, 5th, U.S.M.C. 250 
6. Cpl. R. D. MeMahill, U.S.M.C, 250 
7. Cf. BM. Paul Goulden, U.S.C.G. 248 
8. Sgt. B. E. Clements, U.S.M.C. 243 
9. Cf. BM. J. Q. Alligood, U.S.C.G. 238 
10. Pvt. J. E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 237 
11. Sgt. F. S. Hamrick, U.S.M.C. 237 
12. Sgt. W. A. Lee, U.S.M.C. 236 


N.R.A. PISTOL TEAM MATCH 
(5 men Entries) 


Conditions: Teams of 5, 10 shots per man. 


slow fire at 50 yds., 10 shots 
timed fire at 25 yds., and 10 
shots rapid fire at 25 yds. 


Any center fire revolver. 





Conditions: Teams of 5, 10 shots per man, 1 U. S. Marine Corps No. 1. Team 
slow fire at 50 yds., 10 shots eaptain Ist Lt. W. J. Seheyer. Team 
timed fire at 25 yds., and 10 Coach: Sgt. F. S. Hamrick. 
shots rapid fire at 25 yds. Name Total 
Service Automatic. 45 eal. Capt. W. B. Richards 268 

1 U. S. Marine Corps No. 1. Team Gy. Sgt. W. A. Lee 250 

Captain Capt. W. P. Richards. Set. B. E. Clements 256 

Name Total Pfe. A. W. Faby 247 

Richards, W. P. Capt. 249 Pvt. J. E. Heath 254 

Clements, B. E. Sgt 242 Team Total—1,275. 

Faby, A. W. Pfe. 256 2. U. 8S. Coast Guard (N. Y. Divi- 

Heath, J. E. Pvt. 243 sion) Lt. L. H. Morine, Team Capt., Team 

Lee, W. A. Gy. Sgt. 230 Total 1,271. 

TEAM TOTAL—1,220. 3. Civilian, Team Total 1,190. 
THE LEECH CUP MATCH 
(65 Entries) 
Conditions: 10 shots at 800, 900, and 1,000 Yards. Prone. Any Military Rifle and 
Sights. 
Score 
Place Name Organization 800 900 1,000 Total 
1 Pvt. R. R. Richards, U.S.M.C. 35 35 35 Sv 105 
2. Gy. Sgt. C. J. Cagle, U.S.M.C. 35 35 35 3v 105 
3 Ist Lt. W. J. Secheyer, U.S.M.C. 35 34 35 104 
t. Gy. Sgt. John Hamas, U.S.M.C. 34 35 34 103 
5. Pvt. John E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 34 35 34 103 
6. Cpl. R. E. Seheeman, U.S.M.C. 35 35 33 103 
7 Cpl. M. W. Robinson, U.S.M.C. 35 35 33 103 
High Tyro. 
8. Gy. Sgt. W. A. Lee, U.S.M.C. 35 35 33 103 
9 Pvt. J. A. Williams, 5th Marines 34 34 34 102. 


The following Marines finished in 20th place or higher: 


C 


J. 


pl. 
wi 


A. R. Coffey, Sgt. W. E. 


Kravitz, Pvt. 


Augusten, Sgt. 
John Roman, Cpl. Joseph Gulino. 


M. H. Johnson, Sgt. G. A. Thompson 
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THE LEE O. WRIGHT MEMO. 
RIAL MATCH (GRAND AGGRE- 
GATE)—(49 Entries) 


Conditions: The Aggregate score of the 
following Individual Matches: 
The Coast Guard Match. The 
Wimbledon Cup Match. The 
Marine Corps Cup Match. 
The Leech Cup Match. The 
Navy Cup Match. The Presi- 
dents Match. 


Place Name Organization Score 


1 C.BM. Paul Golden, U.S.C.G. 634 
2. Gy. Sgt. W. A. Lee, U.S.M.C. 629 
3. Gy. Sgt. Carl J. Cagle, U.S.M.C. 623 
4. MM J. G. Edwards, U.S.C.G. 623 
5. Cpl. R. B. MeMahill, U.S.M.C. 621 
6. Pvt. J. E. Heath, U.S.M.C. 621 
7. Cpl. R. E. Schneeman, U.S.M.C. 620 
8. Cpl. A. R. Coffey, U.S.M.C. 619 
9. Pvt. R. R. Richards, U.S.M.C. 618 


10. Sgt. K. E. Harker, 5th Marines 618 

The following Marines finished in 20th 
place or higher: Pvt. E. Lucander, Pvt. 
E. N. Amos, Cpl. V. J. Kravitz, Gy. Sgt. 
J. Hamas, Sgt. C. N. Harris. 


THE NATIONAL TEAM MATCH 
COURSE (11 Entries) 

1. United States Coast Guard Team 
**A,’’ seore 1,678; 2. United States 
Coast Guard Team ‘‘B,’’ seore 1,677; 
3. United States Marine Corps Team 
‘*(’? seore 1,676; 4. United States Ma- 
rine Corps Team ‘‘M,’’ seore 1,671; 5. 
5th United States Marines, score 1,654; 
6. United States Marine Corps Team ‘‘T,’’ 
seore 1,610. 
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a terror-stricken audience, Marines were on 
hand to lend aid to the fire and police de- 
partments. Instances of these kinds have 
been frequent. 

On two occasions Marines have been or- 
dered out to protect the U. S. Mail. Mil- 
lions of dollars had been plundered, but 
with the Marines on guard, not one penny 
was stolen. As a matter of fact, the first 
time the Marines were on the job, only a 
few attempts were made to loot the mails. 
Several bandits were killed. The second 
time, however, no one was foolish enough 
to face the Marines’ guns, 

Five generations of Marines’ have 
marched through the pages of history since 
old Tun Tavern of Philadelphia buzzed with 
the excitement of mustering the first Ma- 
rines. And each succeeding generation has 
earried on, honoring the old traditions and 
fashioning new ones. 

In 1805, Lieutenant O’Bannon and half 
a dozen enlisted men, marched with the 
warriors of a deposed Tripolitan Pacha. 
Six hundred miles of burning, African 
desert lay behind them when they stormed 
the fortress of Derne from inland while 
the fleet bombarded it from the bay. There 
was a sharp, bloody fight before the Ma- 
rines carried the works and planted the 
Stars and Stripes to float for the first time 
thove a stronghold of the Old World. The 
grateful Pacha presented the young Marine 
lieutenant with a_ beautifully wrought 
sword. The Marine Corps officers’ sword of 
today is fashioned after that gift. 

Throughout the war of 1812 the Marines 
fought and distinguished themselves; and 
at the Battle of Bladensburg, deserted by 
the militia, a handful of Marines and sea- 
men resisted so stubbornly the British ad- 
vanee, that even their foemen made a 


Vows mbe r, 19 | 


declaration of their heroic conduct. 

At Bouresches, at the edge of the bloody 
tangle of Belleau Wood, twenty Marines, 
the only survivors of the assault platoons, 
swept forward against some four hundred 
Germans garrisoning the town. Mad, per- 
haps, but gloriously mad, they flung their 
crimsoned bayonets against the defenders. 
Twenty to one were the odds against them, 
but they smashed their way in and drove 
the Germans from the village. 

Each year has added fresh laurels. And 
this anonymous adventurer, the first Ma- 
rine, must be content as he looks down 
from the warriors’ halls of Valhalla. For 
of the thousands who have followed in his 
footsteps, not one has betrayed his trust. 
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surrounding him he saw a scene in a dug- 
out in France. 

Four men, their faces blackened with 
burnt cork, were standing before an officer. 
One of them was a mere boy of eighteen, 
but he was already wearing a corporal’s 
chevrons. An eager light shone in his eyes. 
Corporal Drake had been in France for 
three exciting months. He had thrilled to 
every day of them. Even now, as the cap- 
tain was giving them last-minute instrue- 
tions pertaining to a ticklish job, the young 
corporal was thinking of other things—of 
the stories he’d have to tell the fellows 
when he returned home. 

Of course they’d be sophomores then and 
he’d be only a freshman, but he’d be their 
superior in everything else. He had lived! 
He had been to a war; had made two trips 
to the front lines. And perhaps something 
exciting might happen on this little jaunt 
into No Man’s Land. Maybe, he’d even 
get a medal or a wound stripe. Wouldn’t 
the fellows stand in awe of him when he 
returned to school in his uniform on which 
he’d be sporting a medal and a wound 
stripe. 

The captain was concluding his instrue- 
tions. ‘‘-—-and remember, men; the general 
wants a prisoner. Don’t take any unneces 
sury chance. but try your damndest to get 
a prisoner. Good luck to you.’’ 

Sergeant Harter, his blackened = face 
rather tense, motioned to Corporal Drake 
and the two other men who were to be in 
his detail. 

The sergeant looked seared, thought Cor 
poral Drake, as he fell in behind his superior 
non-com., 

His own enthusiasm had dwindled some 
what, however, when five minutes later he 
crouched beside the sergeant in a muddy 
shell-hole, some fifty feet from the Ameri- 
can lines, 

‘*That was close,’’ breathed Sergeant 
Harter. ‘‘The Boche are nervous tonight. 
.. . Well, shall we go on?’’ 
ve replied the boy corporal, The 
two privates merely grunted. 

Cautiously, the sergeant led the way out 
of the shell-hole. It had rained almost all 
day and many days preceding and the mud 
was about as slimy and sticky as mud could 
be. And cold, for it was November. 

Fifteen minutes elapsed. The four men 
had advaneed cautiously, crawling through 
the mud on their stomachs and taking ad- 
vantage of every shell-hole and depression 
in the ground. A barbed wire maze was be- 
fore them now. 


**Sure, 


Sergeant Harter groaned as he produced 
a pair of wire cutters from his belt. Having 
been previously instructed, young Drake 


\ 





“Rope End” 


HAIR won't 
rope ’em in! 


CEAN SUN and salt water are Public 
enim to your hair, buddy! Better 
protect that thatch of yours on the High 
Seas—or first thing you know your head 
will be shining through it! 

Any scalp specialist can tell you the 
ingredients that keep hair at its healthiest. 
And it’s dollars to doughnuts that the 
things he advises are the very things that 
make up Vitalis! 
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grasped the wire to keep it from ‘‘ pinging’ 
when it was cut. 

The slight sound made by the cutters as 
they severed the first strand sounded like the 
report of a rifle to the ears of the worried 
sergeant. He paused before snipping the 
second strand. 

Another pause. Harter reached out to 
take hold of the third strand. His cutters 
scraped on the wire. 

Hell suddenly broke loose! 

A machine gun began chattering like a 
giant riveting machine. Another joined it, 
then still another. Rifles cracked above the 
din made by the machine guns. 

The four men at the wire melted into the 
mud at the first barking of the machine 
guns. Drake got his face into it but was 
suddenly too frightened to move it. Private 
Moulton touched him on the right. Sergeant 
Harter on the left. Beyond Harter lay Pri- 
vate Jannsen 

Bullets kicked mud into the faces of the 
four men as the machine guns were swung 
from right to left and from left to right. 
Bullets wanged into the barbed wire. 

Private Moulton suddenly jerked and 
eried out softly in anguish. Corporal Drake, 
frightened sick, reached out a hand and 
touched a hot, smeary face. He withdrew the 
hand in horror. Moulton twitched and lay 
still. 

‘*They got Moulton!’’ Drake whispered 
Harter. 
softly. Bullets kept smacking around. The 
‘*T stopped one with 


to Sergeant The sergeant cursed 


sergeant cursed again 
my arm,’’ he said, in 
tone. 

Private Jannsen screamed and half rose. 
He dropped, moaning. The sergeant seized 
him and attempted to keep him quiet, but 
the wounded man screamed again. ‘‘ They ’ve 
heard him!’’ gasped Harter. ‘‘We’re all 
done for now!’ 

It looked like it. 
the German army seemed to be turned on the 
patch of barbed wire behind which the 
Americans lay. A hail of bullets spattered 


mt then 


a strangely relieved 


All the machine guns in 


Jannsen stopped another one 
nd beeame suddenly silent. Young Corporal 
Harry Drake, of the class of 21, earned his 
wound stripe. A blinding flash shot through 
his head and clapping hand to it he felt 
blood streaming from a sealp wound, A see 
ond later a red-hot iron pierced his right 

shoulder. 
He half rose and a giant hand smote him 
on the chest. He sobbed and fell to his knees. 
779 ‘*Let’s get out of here. 


he « ried 
The hell with the prisoner 

‘You beat it, kid,’’ gasped the wounded 
sergeant. ‘‘I got another one. I’m done 


‘Sarg 


exploded in 
the midst of the wire. The concussion threw 
Drake to the ground. He rose to his knees 
igain and took hold of the sergeant. He sob- 
ed as he started to pull on the now limp 
figure of th Another ‘‘masher’’ ex 
ploded, this time nearer. Drake fell across 
the body of Sergeant Harter and was still. 

Consciousness pierced the haze that had 
clouded the boy corporal’s brain. His eyes 
opened but h His legs 
were numb, but a searing pain in his chest 
brought the sweat to his forehead. 

‘*T’m wounded!’’ he eried aloud, in won 
derment. He attempted to lift a hand to his 
breast but found that he could not move his 
He did sueeeed however with the 


A German ‘‘potato masher’’ 


other. 


could see nothing. 


ht arm 
t and brought it away wet and sticky. 
‘Oh God!’’ he sobbed in horror. He lay 
still for a moment, his brain whirling. He 
had to get back to his own lines and have a 
doctor take eare of him. Otherwise, he’d 


ri 


ig 
lef 


bleed to death. But his legs refused to re- 
spond to his brain. Suddenly he became 
eunning. He’d lay still for awhile and the 
Soche would think he was dead. Then he’d 
crawl away quietly, a few inches at a time. 

Silence had settled down on No Man’s 
Land. For ten minutes Drake lay still, bit- 
ing his lips to keep from erying out loud. 
The pain in his body was terrible. 

Commanding all his will power he pulled 
himself up on his elbows. He moved a foot, 
two feet, three feet. Then he stoped to rest. 

This would never do. He felt a little life 
in his legs now; in fact his left thigh was 
beginning to throb. He’d rest a few minutes 
more, then get on his feet and make a run 
for it. It would take all night to crawl to the 
American lines. 

He rested for five minutes then cautiously 
crawled to his knees. He felt dizzy with pain 
but gathered his strength and lurched fer- 
ward blindly. 

A machine gun shattered the 
Drake sobbed out loud but staggered on. 
Another gun burst out. Drake tripped on a 
strand of wire and fell headlong into a mass 
of snaky barbed threads of galvanized iron. 

His leg dragged in the black mud while 
the rest of his body swung slowly to and fro 


silence. 


on the wire. 

Consciousness returned slowly this time. 
The sun was shining in the sky but Drake 
could not see it. He could hear someone 
talking however. What was he saying? 

**Tt’s a damn shame these guys hadda get 
killed the day the Armistice was signed,’’ 
the voiee said. 

‘* Yeah, but who the hell knew it was com- 
ing,’’ snid another voice. ‘‘ Maybe the brass 
hats in the rear, but—for cripe’s sake, Joe! 
Look!’?’ 

‘*My Gawd!’’ said the first voice in an 
‘*That guy on the wire is 


’” 


tone, 


’” 


awed 
alive! 

For the third time Harry Drake regained 
consciousness. There was no pain in his body 
now, only a dull throbbing in his head. Had 
he reached the hospital yet? He opened his 
eyes, blinked them, and opened them again. 
What the hell was that beefy guy in civil- 
an clothes doing here on the front? And the 
girl in the organdie dress? A helluva outfit! 

He addressed the seowling civilian. ‘‘ Tell 
me the truth. Just before I passed out, I 
heard someone say the war was over—that 
the Armistice had been signed ie 
stopped and looked up hopefully. 

The face of the beefy young man twisted 
into a sneer. ‘*You’re goofy!’’ he said. 
‘*This is Armistice Day, 1934. I just 
knocked you down for insulting my girl. Get 
up and T’ll do it again.’’ 
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bet money we never go up to the front 
again.’?’ 

‘*Fifty franes says you’re crazy,’’ Billy 
snapped; an’ I hope you win this one.’’ 

An officer entered the room and the three 
Marines leaped to attention. 

‘*Carry on, men,’’ he said. ‘* Anybody 
from here hurt in that bombing, Doyle?’’ 
he asked, his eyes roving he room. 

**No, sir,’’ replied Pop as he watched the 
officer’s expression. 

‘‘TImmm, nice place you’ve got here, cor 
poral.’’ 

‘*T was just going to ask the lieutenant 
about that,’’ said Pop. ‘‘The rats here are 
fierce. They crawl all over you when you try 
to sleep. And chunks of the ceiling keep 
falling down. Does the lieutenant think we 


THE LEATHERNECK 


ne 


ust 
ret 


ynt 
ly 
ree 


“ly 


»o? 


the 


ant 
are 
try 
ep 
we 


ean get quarters somewhere else?’’ 


The covetuous look died from the officer’s 
face. ‘‘I’ll let you know later, Doyle. I’m 
Incidentally, 
you’ll have three men as replacements soon. 
It doesn’t quite fill your squad up, and 
they’re all recruits just out of boot camp, 
but it’s the best we ean give you.’’ 

Doyle echoed as if he 


busy checking casualties now. 


** Replacements, ’’ 
misunderstood. ‘‘ Recruits just out of boot 
camp.’’ 
aloud. 
Four of this squad came out last time. We 


Ile spoke slowly and only half 
‘*That means we go back again. 
won’t be lucky enough to do it again.’’ 

Billy expressed his feeling by flinging his 
helmet elattering against the wall. The of- 
ficer swung about, « look of stern interroga 
tion on his face. ‘*Well?’’ he demanded. 

‘*A rat, sir,’’ Billy quickly replied. ‘‘He 
wis just startin’ out of that hole.’’ 

The officer left. Pop sat down rather 
heavily on his mattress and stared into the 
open flames. rolled a 
and silently crossed the room to light it 
from a candle. Gale emitted a short, jerky 
Inugh. ‘*T wrote a letter to my mother this 


morning. I think I’d better write another 
x? 


Swanson cigarette 


one, 

The sound of feet tramping in the muddy 
street came like some obscene intrusion. A 
hoarse **Detail, halt! 
You first three men report to Corporal Doyle 
in this billet. The rest follow me.’’ The 
slushing of feet died away. A knock sounded. 


voice commanded: 


sounded. 

**Come in quick an’ shut the door,’’ or 
dered Doyle. 

Three men, helmeted, with full packs on 
their backs, entered. 
clean, creased, 
senting a severe contrast to the others, who 


They were clad in 


forest green uniforms, pre 


wore torn and dirty olive drab of army issue, 
with wrapped leggings instead of canvas 

Two of the newcomers were young. One 
appeared to be eighteen or nineteen, while 
the other seemed even more childlike. The 
third was a short, stocky man with a leather 
face and keen, piercing, gray eyes. His age 
wis clastic. It might have been judged any 
where from thirty to fifty. His uniform fit 
pe rfectly, and his pack rode correctly high 
and comfortable on his squared shoulders. 
The stock of his rifle was furbished, the 
sling shone and the claws glittered like dia 
monds. He smiled affably. 

**Corporal Doyle?’’ he asked. 

Pop jerked himself to his feet. His mouth 
sugged open in an expression of incredulity. 
**Warner!’’ he exploded. ‘‘How’n hell did 


you ever get back in the service? Geeze, I’m 
’ 


glad to se you. ’ \ 

A faint tinge of color mounted the other 
man’s cheeks. 

**T’m afraid you’re mistake n, Corpor " dg 
he smiled. ‘‘My name is Waters; ‘Dirty’ 
Waters to my friends, and ‘Rough’ Waters 
to those who aren’t I’ve never been in 
service before, and I don’t know a man 
named Warner.’?’ 

Silence fell over the group, an awkward 
pause, as when some guest makes a_ bad 
break at the dinner table. ‘‘Oh, no, he 
hasn’t ever been in service be fore,’’ silly 
Swede. ‘‘That rifle of his 
would pass admiral’s inspection right now 


whispered to the 
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But I’ll bet they raise hell with him for 
shining those studs.’’ 

‘*All right, my mistake,’’ agreed Pop 
coolly. ‘* You three fellows can spread your 
blankets along the wall and make yourselves 
at home. What’s your name?’’ 

‘*Private James Gordon, Sir.’ 

*‘*Never mind the ‘Sir’; you’re not in 
boot camp now. And you with the Mary 
what’s your 


, 


had-a-little-lamb expression, 
name?’’ 

**Private Wilfred Horner.’’ 

**Lord, save us!’’ grunted the corporal; 
wet | th hie 

The lad flushed slightly and turned his 
eyes appealingly toward Waters. 

**We’ve been calling him ‘Kid’ right 
along,’’ explained the older man, ‘‘ And not 
to change the subject any, but how is the 
chow in this man’s outfit?’’ 

The corporal smiled a little before answer 
ing. The question was most logical, but 
hardly one that would have been made by a 
recruit. It is only the older soldier who puts 
food above patriotism. 

‘Our galley is down the street a ways. 
They ought to be putting out chow pretty 
soon; they’re late tonight. Must have been 
that air raid.’’ 

‘*Yeh,’’ supplemented Billy as the door 
opened and a dungaree-clad Marine entered, 
‘‘here’s Jenkins now. What’s the dope?’’ 

‘*They’ll be serving chow in about five 
minutes,’’ the messman answered. ‘‘] 
thought I’d sneak up an’ let you fellows 
know so’s you could beat the rush.’’ 

‘*That’s the advantage of having a man 
from your own squad working in the gal- 
ley,’’ laughed the Swede as he broke out his 
mess gear. ‘*Come on, you new Gyrenes, I’|I 
show you where it is.’’ 

Pop elevated himself on his elbow. ‘‘ Bring 
back chow for me an’ War... er... er 
Waters. We’ll eat here.’’ 

Disregarding the significant expressions 
of the men, the corporal loaded and lighted 
his pipe. As soon as the others had gone out 
the door he motioned Waters to him. ‘‘Sit 
he invited, removing his feet from 
the mattress. 

Waters squatted cross leged on the cush 
ion and rolled a cigarette. With an exag 
gerated flourish he lighted it, and then 
looked squarely into the 
**Well?’’? he demanded. 

‘“Warner,’’ said Pop deliberately. ‘It’s 
a long time since I last saw you—a whole 
lifetime for some of the ones who were with 


down,’?’ 


cor poral ’s eyes. 


us then. I remember you in Frisco, right 
after we came back from China. That was 
in 1901—-sixteen years ago. 

‘*Don’t you think that’s long enough 
for a man to be mistaken?’’ Waters asked 
between his teeth, 


” 


The corporal shook his head. ‘‘Not in 
you,’’ he answered. 

For a long time they sat staring at each 
other. At last Doyle spoke. **Didn’t you 
realize there might be some of the old outfit 
left who’d recognize you?’’ 

Waters smiled mirthlessly. ‘‘1 thought it 
unlikely.’? 

**Why didn’t you turn in as a deserter 
and get reinstated? They’re doing that, 
vou know: nced men. You could have come 
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in under your own name, and you’d ’ve got 
a couple of stripes out of it. If I had the 
education vou’ve got I’d be on Black Jack’s 
staff by 

The other man 
cigarette that had died between his fingers 
He shook his head slowly. = Doyle,’’ he said, 
‘do you know why I went over the hill?’’ 
His words tumbled passionately from behind 
tense, white lips. ‘‘1l was young; in love. 
The girl was from the east and was going 
to school. It would have killed me to 
She didn’t know I was in service 
Well, we got mar 
ried. She gave me a son and the three of us 
were the happiest mortals in the world until 
two vears ago. she died.’’ 

‘*Oh, I’m sorry, Old Man. And the boy?’’ 

Waters jerked his thumb in the direction 
of the door **The Kid,’’ he 


‘ ’? 
Is my son 


now,’ 
riveted his eyes on the 


back 
lose her. 


never did know it. 


said simply, 


asked in 


Pop whistled. ‘‘Ilorner?’’ he 
credulously. 

‘It was my right name. I took it back 
when I de. left the service. He doesn’t 
know I was ever in, and I don’t want him 
to We both lied ibout our 
idded laughingly ‘I told him to be eareful 
about telling who he was because they’d 
split us up if they discovered the relation 


ages,’’ he 


ship.’? 
Sam 


‘*Well, I reckon Unek 


away as one 


Pop ‘ ickled 
shouldn’t complain. You go 
nd come back as two.’ 
‘*He’s a great kid,’’ expatiated Waters 
‘That air raid chopped up the replacements 
death: but he 
a chessie eat 


He’s 


coming in. He was seared to 
looks up at me an’ grins like 
‘Our re 


ception committee,” he says 


sure got a Marine’s heart.’’ 


‘*Devil Dog’s Whelp,’’ 
‘A what?’ 


chuckled Pop 





** *Devil Dog,’ that’s the new handle the 
squareheads gave to the leathernecks.’’ 

ct ihe 

The door swung open and the others 
swept in, bearing food and coffee. 

‘*They’re catchin’ holy hell up the line,’ 
Billy informed Pop. ‘‘ The skies are red as 
blood. Looks like ammunition dumps burn- 
ing. An’ the artillery’s been poundin’ away 
for the last couple if they was 
gettin’ paid piece-work.’’ 

**Beaucoup ambulances, too, going both 
ways,’’ supplemented in" 
what’s more, them coming back are full.’’ 

‘*Do you think we’ll see action 
soon?’’ asked the Kid eagerly. 

The veterans laughed but made no reply. 

Pop examined the lad more closely. He 
could see the similarity of features between 
father and son: The same cool, steel-gray 
eyes, high cheekbones and strong chin. But 
he looked so pitifully young. A wave of re- 
bellion swept over the old corporal. It was 
murder, sacrificing kids who had never had 
a chanee to live; something like drowning 
kittens before their eyes were open. 

A speck of dust or something got into 
Pop’s eye and he blew his nose vigorously. 
growled, 


hours as 


Swanson, 


some 


‘*G’wan to bed, you birds,’’ he 
**Tt’s time we were hittin’ the hay. 

The men disrobed and lay down on the 
floor, pulling their blankets over their heads 
The kid lay staring wide-eyed 
He strained his ears to 
eatech the distant rumble of shell fire. Now 
and then the artillery direetly in front 
opened up and the reports were like thun- 
der; but those on the flanks sounded more 
like the slamming of far-away doors. At 
last he fell asleep. 

A cold, greasy dawn was breaking through 
a leaden sky when shouts and orders echoed 
up and down the lonely strects: 

‘*Hit th’ deck! Up, al-l-l hands! Break 
out with full pack an’ equipment in fifteen 
minutes. Shake it up, men we’re goin’ in!’’ 


like shrouds, 
at the dying embers. 


IKE a taut, slender belt the battalion 
lay stretched through a field of 
wheat. It was a deplorably 
wy now. At first 
waves, then three. 
had been only 


young 
thin line of men 
there had been four 
After the last attack there 


one. The Marines lay prone, squirming 
forward through the stalks, advancing 


their bodies 


methodically 


their elbows and dragging 
nlong. And the Boche fired 
aut the where the grain was dis 
turbed by the moving men. A breeze sighed 
wheat It sounded like the 
molten sky 


phic es 


through = the 
whispe r of death. A 
down hard against the land. 

The Marines did little shooting, mostly 
heeause there was nothing visible at which 
to shoot. Machine gun fire from weapons 
concealed in a small thicket poured into the 
wheatfield. Now and then one of the crawl 
ing figures would leap convulsively upward 
and then sink down again, to move no more. 

Over in the scarred patch of wood bat 
teries of Maxims were drenching the wheat 
with their leaden storm. At first the Ger 
man major had observed the advancing 
Marines and the effectivencss of his fire with 
ilmost bored indifference. Being an efficient 
officer he had watched calmly at first th 
ndvance of his foe. Almost with unco 
cern he gave the command to fire. Long ex 
perience had taught him that a withering 
blast delivered at a close range was most ef 
He watehed the line crumple and 
fall back. He was mildly surprised when it 
reformed and attacked the 
Onee more the machine guns mowed them 
heads remained above the 


pressed 


fective. 
second time. 


down until no 
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nodding tips of whent. As the major con 
tinued to watch he began to take an in 
ereasing and apprehensive intercst in what 
was going on before him. 

‘*What fools!’’ he said to himself. ‘‘ But 
what glorious fools!’’ 

A feldwebel perched in a tree ealled out 
excitedly that the grain was moving back 
ward and forward, agitated by creeping 
men 

‘You are firing over them,’’ he warned. 
‘*Drop back to six hundred meters! ’’ 

Almost regretfully the officer 
the data. He admired brave men, and he 


corrected 


regretted the necessity of murdering them 


in this fashion. Maxims purred. Marines 
were wounded over and over again, and 
finally killed. 

‘Still thev come!’’ ried the observer 


**Range, five hundred meters. 
The major seowled. He felt his short, Teu 


tonic hair bristle beneath its armored pro 
tection. He swept the field with his glasses. 


It had a comforting, pastoral aspect. Nothing 
was visible except a sea of grain gently bil 
lowed by the breezes, and bloody poppies 
blazing like rubies among the wheat. Some 
thing snarled viciously past his ear and a 
white splinter leaped from a tree. He heard 
the far-away report of a rifle. ‘‘Hmmm,’’ 


he mused, ‘‘ American marksmanship is not 
exaggerated.’’ 

‘*Four hundred meters,’’ sang the ob- 
server, 

Up until now the German gunners had 
fired mechanically, with little more than nor- 
mal coneern in the work at hand. But sud 
denly the battle took on a personal applica 
tion to the individual. Rifles in the wheat 
began crackling, slowly at first, then with 
increasing steadiness. The terrible accuracy 
was demoralizing. It made each one feel as 
if he were being selected as the sole target. 
The feldwebel plunged from his nest and 
landed with a thud at the officer’s feet. The 
major noted with professional interest that 
his man had been drilled squarely between 
the eves. 

Again he turned to look at the wheat and 
stood rigid in amazement. Heads were pop- 
ping up from the sea of grain and the men 
were pushing forward as if wading through 
high water The rifle fire had it 


breast 
creased in a frenzied nightmare of sound, 


ike the weird wailing of banshee foretell 


ing death. The major seemed hypnotized. 
The ground was strewn with his gunners. 
**Gott,’’ he murmured, appalled by the men 
whose steel nerves could hold a rifle with 
such deadly accuracy 

His men were developing tendency 
ward nervousness. He stationed himself b 
hind them, his pistol ready, and his cold, 


ispassionate eve freezing them to thei 


posts Then he braced himself for the shock. 


It eam na tumult of flashing bayonets 
nd khaki waves The Yanks flung them 


selves free of the wheat, and the Germans 
rose to meet the attack A few grenades 
sniled through the air and erashed thunder 
ously in machine gun pits. Then they were 
too close for grenade work, and they met 
hand to hand. Presently it was all over and 
the Marines pushed on through the wood. 
They came to a large clearing, where long 


ago in a saner life French woodeutters had 


or( 


labored, stacking up neat, orderly piles of 
wood that were now to serve as shelter for 
hostile Maxims. Just beyond the elearing 
stretched a spinny of young pine, sturdy and 
straight. German infantrymen lay among 
them, grimly waiting for the Marines to at 
tack the Machine Guns in the open. 

The Marines debouched into the clearing. 
A heavy volley smashed into them. For a 
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moment they faltered, then they swept for- 
ward against the chattering guns. A few 
hardy Prussians, to whom life was less than 
honor, bore the brunt of the frenzied attack. 
The rest fell back to the pine. 


HE fight in the clearing was short 
oO! und brutal. In a moment more lean, 
Alea gaunt platoons, whittled down to a 

squad or two each, roamed the woods, 
ferreting out defensive positions of the 
Boche, The lines were irregular. som 
of the men had penetrated decp into th 
woods; the progress of others was slower 
Every precept of warfare was violated, con 
tacts were lost, platoons were mixed up and 


lenderless; and men died sordidly und 
ilone, with little reward of glory. Th 


survivors fought savagely as individuals. 

Step by step they battered their way 
through the pine. One small detachment 
followed a road to the left. It led into a 
town heavily peopled by Germans. None of 
the Yanks came out again. Pop Doyle and 
his squad, well on the flank of the decimated 
company, burst from the wood and discov 
ered a cluster of shattered houses before 
them. Two were separated from the others 
by a small, sluggish stream. A_ bridge, 
spanning the blood-flecked water, _ still 
smouldered and thick, greasy smoke curled 
up from the charred planking. Pop held up 
his hand, 

‘*They’ve burned that bridge,’’ he coun 
selled, ‘‘which means they ’ve 
crossed into town. Those two houses this 
side of the river should be empty. Waters, 
you an’ Swanson an’ me will make a dash 
for the one on the left. The rest of you 
cover us, an’ 
house, you birds take off for the one on the 
right. Is that cle: 
boarding party, up an’ away 

The three men started in a rush. From 


already 


as soon as we get into the 


r to everyone, All right, 


'o9 


across the river came the wild dinning of 
machine guns. Doyle swung his arm toward 
the left where some shelter could be had by 
the building they were approaching. The 
other two caught his signal and followed. 
Behind them the y eould hear the rifles of 
their tiny supporting detachment. 


Closer and closer the trio came to their 
objective. A few yards more and they would 
he safe inside They gained the shadow of 
Waters col 


ipsed with a grunt. Swanson dragged him 


the walls, then the doorway. 
to shelter. 
‘‘Come on, Swede,’’ eried the corporal 
**get to a window an’ let ’em have it! Give 
a 99 


‘em all you got 


Swanson pulled the uneonscious form of 


Waters against the w 1. Then he rushed to 


window and began firing into town. He 
could distinguish machine guns spitting from 


distant roofs and windows. One of the gun 
ners dropped and lay with his head and arms 
langling over the sill 

Dovle could see the other four men of his 
squad sprinting forward. The fire from town 
increased in volume. One of them went down. 
Pop swore. He saw another form bend over 
the fallen one and straighten up with a ges- 
ture of futility 

‘*That wasn’t Billy that got hit was it 
asked the Swe le, trving to keep concern 
from making his voice tremble. 

**Can’t tell,’’ answered Pop, lining his 
sights on a distant figure; ‘‘ but whoever it 
is we’ve been lucky as hell so far. Only two 
men hit, an’ I think Waters is only stunned, 
It takes a heap of shooting to kill an ah 


>>» 


Pop stopped. 

**Go ahead and say it, Pop; it’s no secret. 
We all know he’s an old timer, a bluebird. 
The Kid told us about being his son, and we 
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ing when you know I should be here with 
the squad.’’ 

‘*Well, I don’t give a damn if you go or 
stay. You’re not sending him.’’ 

**Good God A’mighty, do you think I en- 
joy having these children killed by my or 
ders? Do you think I send them out for the 
fun of seeing them shot down, torn to pieces 
before my eyes? The Kid is going because 
I think he’s best fitted for it. 
Dale are 


Swanson an’ 
too experienced; they’re needed 
here, 
ro,’’ said the Swed 


{ 
4 


*I’d just as soon 
*] CRE . ce se 

‘*Shut up.’’ 
‘‘There’s Gordon,’’ insisted Waters. 
, send anybody except the Kid. It’s 
all right for vou to think of others that ean 


** sure 


go. Gordon’s all right when there’s som 
hody with him, but he’d go to pieces out 
there alone. If I’da wanted him to ro I’da 


snid so in the first place. Swanson, what 


th’ hell are you standin’ around waitin’ for? 
I shove off. Give it to the 
Kid to deliver . . . Get goin’! Get goin’! 

As Swanson dashed out the door Waters 
fumbled at his pistol butt. ‘‘Damn 
Dovle. If that kid of mine gets hurt I’ 
kill you as sure as I live.’’ 


Take that map an’ 


vou, 


Swanson panted across the opening that 
stretched hetween the two houses. A hail of 
bullets eclattered out, but he 


reached the other house unseathed. Gale and 


machine gun 


Gordon stood watching at 
**Where’s the 


a window. 


Kid?’’ Swanson grunted. 


‘<p topside, on the next deck, Why?’’ 

‘*Come over here, Billy. You don’t mind, 
do vou Gordon? This is rather confidential, ’?’ 

‘*That’s all right. I’ go up and stand 
by with the Kid. You ean see more from up 
there anvhow.’’ 

‘*What’s up?’’ Gale wanted to know as 


Gordon withdrew 
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THE LEATHERNECK 


ith 


ments were not unnoted. Billy cursed sud- 
denly, for Swanson had gone down in a heap. 
He got to his feet, running again, but limp- 
ing badly. 

He was half way across when he threw 
up both hands and bent backward. He 
erashed to the earth and lay still. Onee or 
twice his body jerked as other bullets found 
their mark. Billy shut his eves but could not 
blot out the sight. He heard Gordon and 
the Kid coming toward him. ‘‘ What hap 
pened ?’’ Gordon asked. 

Gale didn’t answer. White of face he 
slowly drew out the little black book. With 
the stub of a pencil gripped in his trem 
bling fingers he wrote ‘‘ Paid in full’’ across 
the fabulous account he had kept in fun. 

‘*What happened?’’ 

‘*Plenty,’’ rasped Billy, ‘‘they’ve got the 
Swede. He’s dead out in the field.’’ 

‘*How did he eome to be out there? 
questioned the Kid. 

There was bitterness in Gale’s reply, a bit 
terness he made no attempt to conceal. With 
profane emphasis he snapped out the story. 
The Kid stood still, very still, with the color 
mounting to his cheek 


Gordon repeated. 


” 


I’m sorry,’’ he said when Gale had 
finished. ‘‘But you act as if I’m to blame. 
I didn’t know anything about it.’’ 
Without another word he strode toward 
the door. With slow, deliberate footste ps he 
erossed the road between the houses. Bullets 


kicked up the dirt around his feet. He flung 
tl loor and entered the room where 


open the 
Pop and Waters still argued. 

‘Look here, dad,’’ he snapped, ‘‘1’m no 
fonder of gettir 


Z g killed than anyone else 


But when it comes to sacrificing another 


man for me, I don’t think it’s right. I know 


you’re going to say he went of his own ae 


rd, but if you hadn’t bellyached so much 

he would not thought of it. Now I’m going 
ut there and get that map from Swanson 
and deliver it f I live.*? 

‘You'll do nothing of the kind,’’ pro 
tested Waters. ‘‘I’ll go myself.’’ He strug 
gled to his t and fell back dizzily 

lr} | patted him on the bach That’s 

right, Dad. You just sit tight her I?ll 
get +} gl somehow hot f ] e} Try 7+ 

"ll know I tried my best t ‘ 

’ve taught me to be.’’ 

So long, Kid,’’ said D skil 
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s er al went I ( ! 
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Kid! 
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With an effort the lad spoke through the 
scarlet froth bubbling at his lips: ‘‘ Major’s 


! 
imped off ... Cap’n Gilleon is runnin’ th’ 
ittulion ... Map in my pocket . shows 
machine gun... wants you to to .. take 
your squad an’ mop up from th’ flan) 
It’s holdin’ us up . Gotta be taken.’’ 


‘(My squad,’? Doyle echoed half to him 


self, bitterly. ‘‘Hell’s fire, I haven’t any 
sal 1. I’m the only one who isn’t a is 
ou ’? ? 
Waters nelt beside the lving Marine. 
> t t ne get through to vou pee 
I } 1 fearfull: 
I s eves looked aw distant s 
f } wer trving to r i some forgotten 
} 7 r ‘ 
fact. He turned them | f y toward Wa 
ters. Or he tr 1 to sy but the words 
N ldn’t i" At Inst } gaspe 2°" 
got got h.’? and t} runner died 
Waters rose to his feet. **I guess that’s 
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is a million others in this damned war; and 
we won’t be long behind them. You’re not 
the only one to lose a son, Waters; all 
these millions of boys had kin. He went out 
like a Marine. What more can you ask?’’ 

**You sent him,’’ Waters snarled stub- 
bornly. 

**T sent him because he was the only one 
I could trust. If I hadn’t sent him he’d 
have been in that other house with Gale. 
And after all, it was you who shipped him 
into the Marines in the first place. You 
knew what he’d be up against, and if there’s 
anyone to blame, it’s you.’’ 

Waters went deathly white. The look of 
hatred left his face and the muscles became 
limp. ‘‘I guess you’re right, after all. War 
is war, and good men have to die. They have 
to be somebody ’s sons.’’ 

The two men had not noticed the frenzied 
increase of German fire. It droned and 
screamed, Very little was directed toward 
the house. The entire field was enfiladed by 
the hostile guns. 

‘*What th’ devil are they up to now?’’ 
growled Pop He opened the door and stood 
aghast. Another runner was sprinting to- 
ward the house. He eame in long bounding 
strides, unmindful of the swirl of bullets. 

‘*Here comes another one,’’ Pop swore. 
**T s’pose they want us to come in and sign 
the payroll or somethin’.’’ 

A lump climbed into his throat and choked 
him as he watched the approaching runner. 
There was something glorious in the way 
these youths offered up their young lives. 
Death alone could stop them. 

As he watched in admiration, something 
uncertainly familiar caught Pop’s attention. 
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His brows knitted. Then suddenly he waved 
his arms. ‘‘Come on, Kid!’’ he sereamed. 
‘*Hi, Pop!’’ the answer floated back. 

Waters leaped to his feet. For a moment 
he stood hypnotized, then he started a dash 
through the door. The corporal grappled 
him and drew him back. 

‘*Steady, you chump. One __ target’s 
enough. You can’t do him any good.’’ 

In another instant the Kid stood panting 
beside them. And father and son thumped 
each other and danced for joy. Pop turned 
away with a catch in his throat. 

‘*Phew,’’ the Kid gasped. ‘‘ What a hell 
of a swell reception that was. Did the other 
runner get ...’’ Then his eyes fell on the 
body. ‘‘Oh,’’ he said feelingly, ‘‘ that’s 
tough. He was a game guy. The skipper 
was afraid he wouldn’t make it so he asked 
for another runner to volunteer. He didn’t 
want to let me go at first. You see I got 
nicked in the shoulder on my way in and he 
wanted me to go to the dressing station. But 
I talked him into it. He says it’s important 
to put that gun out of commission. You got 
all the dope, haven’t you?’’ 

Pop beamed. ‘‘ All right, if the skipper 
wants that gun we’ll get it. I seen a place 
to sneak down the river and be under cover 
nearly all the way. It’ll be a cinch. You 
just stand by here an’ me an Waters will 
be shovin’ off.’’ 

‘*Like hell he will,’’ Waters snapped. 
‘*He’s coming along. No son of mine wants 
to stay behind. Do you, Kid?’’ 

‘*Nope. I’m coming too.’’ 

**See?’’ chuckled Waters, ‘‘ Devil Dog’s 
Whelp. Come on, guys, there’s work to be 
done—and good blood to be paid for.’’ 


Sth Regiment, U. S. Marines, headquarters near Sommedieu, Verdun, France, 1917 
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Capt. Norman M. Shaw, detached Fourth kansas” to MC Schoois, Quantico DeFILLIPO, Michael, 9-6-34, at New York 
Reg., Shanghai, China, to MB, Wash., D Gy-Sget. George E. Gardner—Quantico to for Cavite via Hampton Roads 
C Authorized to delay two months en U.S.S. “Arkansas.” WOOD, Harry, 9-4-34, at New Orleans for 
route Set Maj Bennie C. Atkinson—U.S.S NAS, Pensacola, Fla 
Ist Lt. Raymond A. Anderson, detached “California” to Mare Island GRAY, Roy D., 9-6-34, at Boston for MB, 
Mb, U.S.S Tulsa” to Fourth Reg., Shang- SEPTEMBER 10, 1934 NYd, Boston, Mass 
hai, China Ist Sgt. John Slezak—Wakefield to Bos LaBRASH, Oliver Jr., 9-1-34, at Seattle for 
Ist Lt Benjamin F. Kaiser, detached ton MB, PSNYd, Bremerton, Wash 
Fourth Reg. Shanghai, China, to MD, Set. Clarence O. Fields—FMF, Quantico SOREY, James T., 8-30-34, at Seattle for 
1S.S. “Tulsa.” to DOFS, Norfolk MD, NAS, Seattle, Wash 
2nd Lt. John Wehle, detached Aircraft Cpl Harlan Austill Quantico to GORDON, Joe D., 8-9-34, at MCEF, Shang- 
One, MB, Quantico, Va., to VS Squadron Charleston, S. C hai for MCEF, Shanghai 
14-M, U.S.S. “Langley,” to report not later Cpl. John Coulter—Philadelphia to Par GUIDETTI, Louis, 8-8-34, at MCEF, Shang- 
than 12 September. ris Island hai for MCEF, Shanghai. 
SEPTEMBER 11, 1934 Staff Sgt. Paul R. Paquin—FMF, Quan- MOSACK, Joseph W., 9-7-34, at MB, NYd, 
Maj. Arnold W. Jacobsen, detail as an tico to Aircraft 2, San Diego Philadelphia for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, 
Assistant Quartermaster revoked, effec- SEPTEMBER 11, 1934 Pa 
tive 15 Sept Cpl. Peter Popoff—Philadelphia to Quan- DAVIS, William A., 9-7-34, at Chicago for 
Capt. Otto Salzman, detached MB, Quan- tico MB, Quantico, Va 
tico, Va., ordered to his home, and re- Ist Set. Joseph L. Stoops—Parris Island HARRIS, Joe, 9-7-34, at Chicago for MB, 
tired on 1 Jan to Guantanamo Boston, Mass. 
(Continued on page 64) (Continued on page 64) (Continued on page 65) 
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The ‘Little Red’ 


In this one-room cottage at Saranac Lake, N. Y., the 


modern treatment of tuberculosis began » » Young Dr. 
Edward Livingston Trudeau, expecting to die there of 
the disease, discovered that the more he rested the better 
he felt » » He recovered, and convinced that rest was 
the vital factor in the cure, he built the tiny sanatorium, 
now called “Little Red”, in 1885 » » Koch’s discovery 
of the tubercle bacillus, Trudeau’s regimen of cure, and 
Holboell’s idea of the Christmas Seal made possible the 
organized fight against tuberculosis, which still kills 
more persons between 15 and 45 than any other disease 
» » Use Christmas Seals on your holiday letters and 


packages and help conquer it » » » » » » » » » » 





The National, State and Local Tuberculosis Associations 
of the United States 


BUY CHRISTMAS SEALS 
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U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


(Continued from page 63) 


Cpl. Jesse L. Randle—U.S.S. “Louisville” 
to Ist Signal Company, Quantico. 
SEPTEMBER 12, 1934 

Cpl. Cliffton Brant—FMF, Quantico to 
Roston 
SEPTEMBER 13, 1934 

Cpl William J. O’'Connor—Norfolk te 
Philadelphia 
SEPTEMBER 14, 1934 

Cpl. Victor Anderson—Norfolk to MCI, 





Cpl. Fred S. Huneycutt—-Norfolk to Par- 


PM-Set Paul A Martib—Quantico to 


Cpl. John G. Land—Wakefield to San 


Set. Henry FE. Fitzgerald—Wakefield to 
NPD, Portsmouth, N. H 

Set. Clifford Norling—-Wakefield to NYd, 
Portsmouth, N. H 

Cpl. George H. Erpelding—Wakefield to 
NYd, Portsmouth, N 
SEPTEMBER 15, 1934 

Set. Maj. James M. Darmond—Quantico 
to New York 
SEPTEMBER 17, 1934 

Cpl. Frank J. Leskovitz—Philadelphia to 
DOFS, Philadelphia 

Cpl Leslie H Farrill—FMF to MB, 
Quantico, Va 

Cpl. Edward J. Carter—Newport to FMF 

Cpl. Hersel D. C. Blasingame—Charles- 
ton to San Diego 

Cpl. Francis EF. Anderson—vU.S.S Ari- 
zona” to San Diego 
SEPTEMBER 19, 1934 

Gy-Set. Joseph A. Saunders—Quantico to 
ULS.S ‘Colorado.” 
SEPTEMBER 21, 1934 
Supply Set. Jesse L. Massey Quantico 
eg 

Cpl. Joseph W. Wheeler—FMF to Air- 
craft |, FMF 
SEPTEMBER 22, 1934 

Cpl. Joseph G. Cafarella—Parris Island 
to Philadelphia 


Cpl. Frank H. Frantum—Parris Island to 
Philadelphia 
Cpl. Robert D. Henderson Parris Island 


to Philadelphia 

Cpl. Howard R. Painter—Parris Island 
to Philadelphia 
SEPTEMBER 25, 1934 

Cp Louis L Nov Peiping to East 
Coast 

Cpl. Guilford B. Higgins—South Ch: 
ton to FMF 

Cpl. John H. Watkins—West Coast to 
Portsmouth Va 

Cpl. Charles S. Cran Quantico to San 


Diege« 


f 














2nd Lt Wallace ‘ e, detache 
NAS, Pensacola Fla., to MB, Quantico 
Va., for duty with the Fleet Marine 
Authorized to delay one month in reportin 

MarGnr Henry P. Crowe, appointed a 


marine gunner and assigned to duty with 
the First Br Sixth Marines, FMF, MCB 
NOB, Sar Diego, Calif 


THE LEATHERNECK 


QMCIik Homer Sterling, appointed a OCTOBER 3, 1934 Ist Lt. James O. Brauer, on or about 26 


| quartermaster clerk and assigned to duty Lt. Col. Clayton B. Vogel, orders to duty Oct detached MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
at MCB, NOB, San Diego, Cal as Officer in Charge, Central Recruiting Calif., to MD, U.S.S. “Mississippi.” Au- 
SEPTEMBER 15, 1934 Division, Chicago, Ill., modified to Hdgqs thorized to delay reporting until on or 
Maj. Lyle H. Miller, detached Fourth Marine Corps, Wash., D. C about 26 Nov. 

Reg., Shanghai, China, to Hdqs. Marine Lt. Col. Clarke H. Wells, APM, upon Ist Lt. Francis J. Cunningham, on or 

Corps, Wash., D. C., via first available arrival of his relief via the Dec. trip of about 12 Nov. detached MB, NYd, Mare 

conveyance the U.S.S. “Chaumont,”’ detached MD, AL, Island, Calif., to MD, U.S.S ‘Tennessee.” 

_ Capt Leonard E. Rea, about 1 Oct. de- Peiping, China, to Hdqs Marine Corps, Authorized to delay reporting until on or 


tached MB, NYd, Boston, Mass., to MB, Wash., Db. C Authorized to delay three about 26 Nov 
Quantico, Va months en route ist Lt. Ralph D. McAfee, on I Nov. de- 
2nd Lt. William G. Enright, detached Capt. Hal N. Potter, detached MCB, tached MB, NOP, So. Charleston, W. Va. 





FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to NAS, Pensa- NOB, San_ Diego, Calif., to MB, NS, Guam, to MD, U.S.S. “Lexington,” via the U.S.S 
» to cola, Fla. to report not later than 11 via the U.S.S. “Chaumont” scheduled to “Nitro” scheduled to sail from Norfolk, Va 
Oct sail from San Diego, Calif., on or about to San Pedro, Calif., on or about 8 Nov 
2nd Lt. William K. Pottinger, on 1 Oct 18s Oct : ChfQmClik Charles C. Hall, detached 
to detached FMF, MB, Quantico, Va.,_ to 2nd Lt. Homer C. Murray, detached Staff MB, Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla Authorized to de- of the Commander-in-Chief, Asiatic Fleet, Diego, Calif., via the U.S.S. “Nitro” sched- 
lay reporting until 26 Oct as Language Student, to Fourth Regiment, uled to sail from Norfolk, Va., on or 
MCI 2nd Lt. Paul J. Shovestul, detached FMF, Shanghai, China about 8 Nov 
MB, Quantico, Va., to NAS, Pensacola, Fla., ; About 1 Nov. the following named of- 
Par .. report not later than 11 Oct fic ers a — to = 
Station via irst avaliable commercia 
' SEPTEMBER 18, 1934 mesh ateauear- i te 
Maj. Pedro A. Del Valle, detached U.S.S Ist Lt. Francis H. Brink, MB, Puget 
San Richmond to U.S.S rrenton on trans Sound NYd, Bremerton. Wash RECENT REENLISTMENTS 
fer of the Flag of the Commander, Special Ist Lt. James F. Shaw, Jr... MD, RS > 
1 to Service Squadron 5 ote San Francisco, Calif (Continued from page 63) 
Capt. Harold C. Major, on 17 Sept. de- Ist Lt. David M. Shoup, MD, NAS, Seat- 


[Ya tached Aircraft One, FMF, ML, Quantico, tle. Wash = 6 i] 


Va., to Hdqs. Marine Corps, Wash., D. C Ist Lt. James M. Ranck, MCB, NOB, San 




















» to Ist Lt. Roger T. Carleson, on completion Diego. Calif. 
of the course, detached NAS, Pensacola, OCTOBER 5, 1934 SCHIFFER, Edward M., 9-6-34, at Chicago 
Fla., to Aircraft Two, FMF, NAS, San Maj. George A. Stowell, orders from Re- for MB, Quantico, Va 
itico Diego, Calif HARRIS, Henry H., 8-31-34, at Sunnyvale 
SEPTEMBER 20, 1934 for MB, Charleston, S. C 
Brig. Gen. Richard P. Williams, appoint- MILLER, Melvin E., 9-2-34, at Mare Is- 
1 to ed a Brigadier General, subject to confir- land for MCB, San Diego 


SW EARENGEN, Charlie ies 9-8-34, at 
Parris Island for MB, Parris Island 
BRYAN, Joseph F., 9-10-34, at Baltimore 

MF 2nd Lt Frank G Wagner, Jr., orders for MB, Washington 

rle from FMF, MB, Quantico, Va, to MB MARINE CORPS DESADIER, Leslie, 9-9-34, at MB, Phila- 
Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va delphia for MB, Philadelphia 

HECKMAN, Paul J 9-1-34, at NAS, San 


Ari SEPTEMBER 24, 1934 . iene tor a fan Diane 
aie Soe. rn Sn Cee Se ae KANE, William J., 9-9-34, at MB, Lake- 


cruiting District of Chicago, Chi ill., hurst for NAD, Ft. Mifflin 


mation, from 29 May, 1934. [e) 
MB, Capt Leonard E. Rea, detailed as an 


Assistant Quartermaster 














nies eee SS Sey ae Set oe ae a “ ” and « " RICK, Loyd B., 9-1-34, at San Diego for 
tral Recruiting Division, Chicago MEYER METAL and SILV-ORE MCR Sn Then » in lego 
bias ist Lt. John D. Blanchard, detached MD, Our new solid metal insignia fills SKWIRALSKI, Frank, 9-2-34, aboard U.S.S 
RR, —— May, N. J. to MB, NYd, Phila a long felt want Meyer Metal and Nevada” for U.S.S “Nevada.” 
Aj delphia, Da : Silv-Ore are special alloys—the same SPBKRIGHT, Chat, 9-10-34, at Quantico, for 
. ChfMarGnr William Liske, detached MD, color an gold and silver. re spectively Bks. Det. Quantico 


NP, NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to MCB, THORSON, Lloyd C., 9-1-34, at Hawthorne 





NOB. San Diego, Calif Continual polishing will not net 4 yr, hilade oe 
land ChfMarGnr Daniel Loomis, on 1 Oct mange the ovigiel aqyeerance I EWIS. S meal 3. " 10 4, at Pittsburg! 
detached MB, NYd, Phila. Pa. to MD, these devices for there is no surface ge ye “ees 
d to NYd, Portsmouth, N. H ating to wear of VANDERMARK, Theodore R., 9-7-34, at 


Los Angeles for MCB, Sar Diego 


Demand insignia made of ’ 
CAREY, John C., 9-9-34, at Parris Island 


SEPTEMBER 25 1934 





























,edro de alle detached dut 
Maj. Pedro, A. ‘del Valle, detached duty MEYER METAL and SILV-ORE || AREY, Jonn co 8934, 
und »quadron at « flicer, Special Service | } for Mb, arr lane 
Trenton to Hdqs. Ma- | and be assured of attractive appear- HAAKENSTAD, Leonard A., 9-11-34 at 
D Cc | ance, durability and economy. | , Quantico i * Quantico , 
. on expiration of leave | . "NGER, Richard D., 9-3-34, at Hawthorne 
: of absence detached MB, Parris Island, S$ ih At your Post Exchange or Dealer | for NAD, Hawthorne, Nev 


C.. to Dept. of the I fi ' =. 2. MEYER, INC. WILSON, Burl, $-7-34, at Mare Island for 











Capt. Andrew E. Creesy, detached MD, ce. an . | NOP, S. Charleston, W. Va 
I SS Trenton,” to duty as Squadror NEW YORK @ Hi HUcK, Frank S., %-10-34, at Chicago for 
Marine Officer, Special Service Squadron, | MB Quantico, Va 
— U.S.S re r LEVET, Christian R., 9-10-34, at New Or 
‘a Ralph D. Leach, on 26 Sept. d = ; leans for MB, Quantico 
FMF, MB, Norfolk NYd Ports cruiting District of Ch go, Chicago, Tl., SEDBERRY, Wade C., 9-10-34, at New Or- 
“a Va. to FMF. MB. Q \ to MB, NYd, Mare Island, Cal. revoked leans for MB, Charleston, S. C 
zed to delay one month en route Assigned duty as Officer in Charge, Ce MILLEN, Ladd S., 9-12-34, at Portsmouth, 
‘ t. John R. Lanig detached MD, tral Recruiting Divisio Chicago, Ill, as Va., for MB, NYd, Portsmouth, Va 
RR, Cape May, N. J., to MB, Wash., D. C “cast. Ti » «6 TABOR, Guy F., 9-11-34, at Indian Head 
2nd Lt. W am I McKean, on 26 apt iomas Bb. G on or about § 
t Sept. detached FMF, MB, Norfolk NY4, Jet. Coacees NE, NEG, Now Tork, N. 1 34, at Port 
Ports: h, Va. to FMF, MB, Quanti to Naval Reserve Officers’ Training Corps Wash 
Va l t Harvard University, Cambridge, 3 it Nor 
I rhomas Quigley o t to report not later than 15 Ov a 
ad FMF, MB, Norfolk NYd John H, Parker, AQM, detached port for 
Va, to FMF, MB, Quat ntico, Va. to MB, Puget Sound 





R SEPTEMBER 28, 1934 
1 








> Maj. Samuel P. Budd, abo 1 On de- -~ Weal ; } th res edi Quantico, 
J tached MB, Quantico, Va to MB, NYd n via firs lable mmet il ut New 
hila., Pa stenm< sland, N. Y._ 
Ma Frederick R. Hoyt I O de ChfPayClk Alfred L. Robinson, about 23 TERRY, John W. Jr., 9-13-34, at Chicago 
ta hed MB, Quantico, Va., to MI Norfolk Oct. detached Hdaqs. Mar Corps, Wasl for MR. Quantico. Va a 
_B NYd, Portsmouth, Va D. C., to Office the Assista Pay ste! DEMETRION, George E., 9-13-34, at York- 
Maj. Allen E. Simon, on 1 Oct. detached Phila., Pa town for NMD, Yorktown, Va 
Sept MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, Norfolk NYd, ChfPayClk Geor W. Stahl, on repor EWING, Elmer A 14-34, at Newport 
MB Portsmouth, Va : : ‘ ing of his relief, detached, Office of the for NTS, Newport, R. I 
MD, Maj. Clarence E. Nutting, on 1 Oct. de Assistant Paymaster, Phila., Pa., to Hdqs KULHA, Michael P., 9-10-34, at Mare Is- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, NOP, Marine Corps, Wash, D. C , land for NAS, Lakehurst, N. J 
So. Charleston, W. Va Authorized to OCTOBER 6, 1934 MURPHEY, Philip A., 9-9-34, at Mare Is- 
— delay ten days in reporting Capt. Edward S. Shaw, detached MB land for MB, Philadelphia, Pa 
NV Yad OCTOBER 2 1934 Quantico Va., ordered to his home ind FORTUNA Stepher %-14 4, at New Or 
4 Maj. Clarence E. Nutting, detail as ar retired on 1 Feb., 193 leans for NAS, Pensacola 
Assistant Adjut i Inspector revoked Is Ba. ¢ H. Wi i MB HORN, |! I 9-1 4 t New Orleans 
7 _Cap Edward 1 O'Day letached MCI \ Hadqs Marit Corps r NAS, Pens ’ 
ked NOB, San _ Die Calif t MI Puge ( LOWRY, Paul ¢ '-12-34, at Mace for 
ra} Sound NYd, Bremer I Wasl por ! I Post, de i MI MI Part Island, S. ¢ 
I later than Oct 1 Hart r. H., to MB, Qua MEEKS, Norman W 1-14-34 " New 
i Ist Lt. Caly I Freemat letached Orleans for NAS, Pens 
Scouting Squadron 15M, U.S.S. “I gley 10, 1934 HARRIS, Herman S., 9-8-34, at San Diego 
1 to Aircraft One FMF, MI Q o, Va Clay RB Vogel, detai for MCB, Sa Dieg« 
. 2nd Lt. Robert E. Hill, o1 Oct. de Adjutant and Inspector, effe SARTON, John, 9-15-34 t Quantico for 
= tached MI oO Vo NAS. Pensa a Mak J I I seek - .. } i, a Jual for 
with cola, Fla Authorized to delay five days Capt. John C. Wood, detailed an Assist DIMTER, Lee E., 9-8-34, at San Diego for 
CRB In reporting ant Adjutant d Inspe ! Mel Ss Diego 
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HAND, Leslie G., 9-12-34, at Mare Island SWIFT, Edwin O., 9-16-34, at Mare Is- HEATH, Henry R., 9-24-34, at San Fran- 





















for NAS, Pensacola land for MB, Mare Island cisco for DOFS, San Francisco, Cal 
McARTHUR, Glen M., 9-8-34, at San Diego WETHERBEE, Joseph C., 9-19-34, at Ports- BYERS, Charles W., 9-26-34, at Parris 
for NAS, San Diego mouth for MCB, San Diego Island for MB, Parris Island, S. C. _ 
MARSHALL, Lloyd, 9-10-34, at San Diego WILSON, Percy, 9-14-34, at NAS, Seattle CUMMINGS, Charles S., 9-21-34, at San 
for MCB, San Diego for NAS, Seattle, Wash . Diego for MCB, San Diemx Cal . 
SHEPPARD, Roy W., 9-12-34, at Sunnydale CHANDLER, Thomas J., 9-22-34, at Wash- FELTWELL, Ernest E., at Parris 
for NAS. Sunnyvale. Cal ington for Hdqrs. MC, Washington Island for MB, Parris aon ; 
. ‘ ' ‘ IOHNSON,. Embree B.. 9-18-34. at Savan- JORDAN, William A., 9-22-34, at Mare 
Wool Ernest L »-1 ‘4, at Quantk ’ ’ , _— a 
4 < nah for MB. Parris Island. S. C Island for MB, Mare Island 
for th Marines, FMF, Quantico CROWCROFT. Willi B.. 9-21-34 P FORT, William, § , at New Orleans 
SULLIVAN, William F., 9-17-34, at New a : — a en |S for s 5 
— . \ 4 " Quanti o for MB, Quantico, Va Tor MB, Pen: acola, Fla . 
Re Rh i Be ley DREW, Clyde E., 9-21-34, at Hingham fot es a & Se a ewe Se 
SHANNON + oe o- f, at San Frat NAD pe Hh Mass leans for MB, Pensacola, Fla 
ciseo for CB, Sar lego GLOVER, Jessie R 9-21-34, at Philadel 
WOLCOTT, John W., 9-18-34, at San Frat phia for MB, NYd@d, Philadelphia NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 
o for MCB, San Diego OLSEN, Thorvald B., 9-21-34, at Boston CHAU MONT—Leave Guantanamo 2 Oct 
BYERS, William W '-17-34. at Lakehurst for MCB, San Diego arrive Canal Zone 4 Oct., leave 8 Oct 
r NAS, Lakehurst N J HARTZELL, Lauren O 9-20-34, at Chi arrive San Diego 17 Oct., leave 18 Oct 
HULL Frank M 9-17-34 it Quant ) eago for MB, Quantico, Va arrive San Pedro 19 Oct., leave 20 Oct.; 
for MB, Quantico, Va SLUSSER, Ernest H., 9-20-34, at Chicago arrive San Francisco 22 Oct., leave 1 Novy 
LASSITOR. Patrick H 9-10-24 it USS for MB, Quantico arrive Honolulu 9 Nov., leave 10 Nov 
Pennsvivania for U.S.s Pennsyl HUGHES, Arthur A., $-17- at Portland arrive Guam 20 Nov., leave 21 Nov.; ar- 
vania.” for PSNY, Bremerton, Ww *. rive Manila 27 Nov., leave 2 Jan., 1935; 
LEE. Williar \ 117-24 t Quantico. for DERWAE, Clarence } 8-31-34, at Shang- arrive Guam 8 Jan., 1935, leave 9 Jan.; 
wi Oo 0 iow . hai for Shanghai, nine arrive Honolulu 19 Jan., leave 22 Jan.; 
MONTANARO Andrew ¢ 1-16-24 it MR DOLINSEK, Frank -17-34, at San Diego arrive San Francisco 30 Jan 
Phila ni » MI Philadelphia Ps for MB, Philadelphia HENDERSON Leave Manila 13 Oct 
RERGSTROM. Georee H 1-17-24. at Ports JUNGERS, Norman H., 9-18-34 at San arrive Guam 19 Oct., leave 20 Oct.: ar 
mouth for SSP. Portamouth Va Diego for MCB, San Diego rive Honolulu 2 Nov., leave 5 Nov ar 
CLARK. Lester FE. 9-19-34. at NYd. Wasl MOORE, Albert N.,, -17-34, at Mare Is- rive San Francisco 13 Nov., leave ‘i 
neton for MR. NYd. Washinetor land for NAD, Remnant Nev arrive San Pedro 28 Nov., leave 
DPONART, Leslie S ~-14-24. at Mare I SOSIC, George, 9-17-34, at San Diego for arrive San Diego 1 Dec., leave 3 Dee 
nd for NAD, Hawthorne, Nev MCB, San Diego arrive Canal Zone 14 Dec., leave 17 Dec 
FITZGERALD-BROWN. John F.. at Quar FEENEY, Clement G., 9-24-34, at Boston arrive Guantanamo 20 Dec., leave 20 Dec 
tico for Oth Marines, Quantico. — for MB, Quantico, Va arrive Norfolk (overhaul) 24 Dec 
NEELY. Lawrence 1-18-34, at Portsmout} TIGHE, James G. Jr., 9-24-34, at New York NITRO—Leave Philadelphia 1 Oct.; ar- 
for MR, Portsmouth, Va for MB Philadelphia, Pa rive lona Island 2 Oct., leave 11 Oct 
TAYLOR Roscoe W 9-18-34 it Ports TURCOTTE, Theodore W., 9-24-34, at Bos- arrive Newport 12 Oct., leave 15 Oct 
mouth for MR, Portsmouth, Va ton for MB, Quantico, Va arrive *Boston 16 Oct., leave 22 Oct.; ar- 
THOMSON, William L., 8-22-34, at Shang HINES, Paul B., 9-24-34, at MB, Phila- rive N.O.B. Norfolk 24 Oct., leave 8 Nov 
hai for Shanghai. China lelphia for MB Philadel shia. Pa arrive Guantanamo 12 Nov., leave 12 Nov 
( ph . | ’ ore . . > ‘ P 
WRIGHT Pavmond J 8-93-34 at Shane JUNE, Randolph M., 9-24-34, at MB, Quan- arrive Canal Zone 15 Nov., leave 19 Nov 
hai r Shanghai. China ’ ti 7 r ae ME Quanti * Va - pie tac arrive San Diego 29 Nov., leave 3 Dec.;: 
WILLIAMS, Harold B., 9-17-34, at Chicago + ar gl rs ig Ti ie arrive San Pedro 4 Dec., leave 10 Dec 
for MR. Quantico. Va PETERS, Elmer G., 9-22-34, at New York arrive Mare Island 12 Deec., leave 28 Dec.; 
MOFFETT, Ira W.. 9-15-34. at Savannah for MB, New York arrive Puget Sound 31 Dec., leave 4 Jan., 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C VANDERHOOF, Judson, 9-23-34, at MB, 1935; arrive Mare Island 7 Jan., leave 10 
GRUNTOWICZ. Adam. 9-16-24 te@wmss Quantico for MB, Quantico, Va Jan.; arrive Pearl Harbor 17 Jan., leave 
Reina Mercedes” for MD. U.S.S Reina CASSELL, John S., 9-25-34, at Philadel 21 Jan.; arrive Guam 3 Feb., leave 4 Feb.; 
Mercedes phia for MB, Quantico, Va arrive Cavite 9 Feb., leave 23 Feb.; ar- 
PAYSEUR, Odell J 9-17-34, at U.S.S DOUGAN, Thomas H., 9-25-34, at Quantico rive Guam 28 Feb., leave 28 Feb.; arrive 
Reina Mercedes” for MD, U.S.S Reina for MB, Quantico Va Pearl Harbor 11 March, leave 13 March; 
Mercedes Es EY. Joe “KF.” 9-24-24, at Portsmouth arrive Puget Sound 21 March, leave 26 
STACY, Roland B. Jr., 9-18-34, at New for MB, Portsmouth, Va Marek; arrive Mare Island 29 March, leave 
port, R. Ll, for NTS, Newport. R. 1 McALLISTER, Dewey G., 9-24-34, at Ports- 3 Apr.; arrive San Pedro 5 Apr., leave : 
HIMMELSTEIN Joseph H 9.20-34 at mouth for MB. New York Apr.; arrive San Diego 6 Apr., leave 9% 
Philadelphia for MB, Philadelphia, Pa rags . 9-23-34 ¢ Washineto Apr arrive Balboa 19 Apr., leave; ar- 
AUSTILI Harlar 1-20-34, at Quantico ONOFRY, Silvio, Rate iB Ssang es rive Colon, leave 20 Apr.; arrive Norfolk 
for MB. Quantico. Va “ for Marine Band, W ishington. 27 Apr 
CALLAHAN, John M., 9-15-34, at San OWEN, Charles E., 9-24-34, at Washingtor *Will stop at New York en route Boston 
Diego for MCR. San Diego for Seastne Band, Washington to Norfolk 
COULTER. Johr 9-20-24 it Philadelphia WOODRUFF, William L., 9-20-34, at NAS RAMAPO—Operating temporarily under 
for MR. Parris Island. S. C San Diego for NAS, San Diego Commander Base Force 
DODD, Charles I 9-20-34, at Quantico COODY, Joe B., 9-25-34, at Macon for MB SIRTUS—Arrive San Diego 2 Oct., leave 
for MB, Quantico, Va . Parris Island, 8S. C $ Oct.; arrive Canal Zone 16 Oct., leave 


' Oct.; arrive Guantanamo 22 Oct., leave 
22 Oct.: arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 27 Oct 
SALINAS—Operating temporarily under 








. Commander Base Force 
| y Yi ° VEGA—Leave San Diego 2 Oct.; arrive 
Pj ’ ad : > 2 . 
€ O uU } r™ San Pedro 3 Oct., leave 6 Oct arrive 
Mare Island 8 Oct., leave 20 Oct.; arrive 


9 


Puget Sound 23 Oct., leave 1 Nov.; arrive 
Mare Island 4 Nov., leave 19 Nov.; ar- 
rive San Pedro 21 Nov., leave 23 Nov 


irrive San Diego 24 Nov., leave 2 Nov 
RI S ) arrive Canal Zone 9 Dec., leave 12 Dec 
BI \ ¢ (ONST ANT R E MINDE R OF Y¢ { arrive Guantanamo 15 Dec., leave 17 De 


rTHROUGHOUT THE YEAR arrive Norfolk 22 Dec 
SEnee Uinss OM ARI NS CO RTS 
"TE Crmer — . P 
MBER, 1934 
THE IEATHERNECK waa Harry D., Ist Set., USMC, Course 


i ili Repeat ) our Holiday Vessage Twelve ] me n O35 KE wt i 


Course 
(See eee eee ee eee ee eee eee eee eee eee eee ee eee ee eee ee ARMY Walter R.. Set.. USMC Noncom- 





Thomas oO. Ist Set. USMC 
\" 


missioned Officers’ Course 
Cc CARTER, Lerrad D., Set., USMC, Noncon 
, missioned Officers’ Course 
ACKSON, Harold K., Set., USMC, Infantry 


Basic Course 


Epitor or THe LEATHERNECK, WaAsHINGTON, D. 


Here is my $2.50. Please put the following name on your subscrip- 
tion list for one vear: JOHNSON, James, Set.. USMC, Noncon 


missioned Officers’ Course 
KOTUN, Michael, Cpl, USMC, Noncom- 
V missioned Officers’ Course 
NELSON, Loreen A. O., Cpl, USMC, In 
fantry Basic Course 
Address COHEN, Ralph S&S., Pvt USMC, Noncom 
missioned Officers’ Course 
U. S. Marine Corps Reserve 
STROUP, Windsor B. W., Capt... FMCR 
fth Marine Reserve Brigade—Course “A. 
Vy Vame Is: FREEMAN, Ralph E. Gy-Set.. FMCR, Ist 
3n., 25th Reserve Marines—lInfantry Ba- 


sic Course 
DUFFY, Martin F. T., Pvt.. FMCR, 2nd 
<P> Bn., 19th Reserve Marines—-Noncommis- 


sioned Officers’ Course 
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et 


ave 


SPECIAL COURSES COMPLETED 
\ 


CLARK, Saville T., 2nd Lt., USMC. 

CRIMMINS, Phillip H., Ist Lt., USMCR, 

Ist Bn., 25th Reserve Marines. 
PROMOTIONS 

TO SERGEANT MAJOR, REGULAR WAR- 
RANT 
Fred Siegenthaler 

WAR- 


TO FIRST SERGEANT, REGULAR 
RANT: 


Hartle C. Calvery. 
f Joseph L. Stoops 
TO GUNNERY SERGEANT, TECHNICAL 


WARRANT: 
(;ust Spart. 
TO STAFF 
WARRANT 
Arnold ©. McPike 
TO SERGEANT, REGULAR 


Gardin G. Lesovsky 


SERGEANT, TECHNICAL 


WARRANT 


John W. Krawie 

| George S. Plantier 
Mark H. Roberts 
Frank C. Cadenhead, Jr 
George T. Philpott 
Francis J. Martin 
John I. Trapp 
George Jones 
Patrick A. Hayes 
John FP. Hickey 
Melvin C. Olson 
Charles Siegal 
Harry H. Pearson 
Eric H. Borgeson 
Loreen A. O. Nelson 
Joseph Cvetkovitch 
John L. Trapp 
James S. LaRue 
Charles A. Colley 
Fdward FE. Harris 
Hubert DeW LaFever 

TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND TECHNICAL: 

fernard J tailey 


James W. Eldridge 

Fred McBride 

tjernard H. Fern 

Fred J Iverson 

Anthony Polousky 

Robert R. Rawlings, Jr 

Paul E. Fike 

David Reichel 

Milford P. Piercy 

Julius Jalickee 

George Davison 

TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT: 

} William E. Shaw 

John Brudna 

Cashimer Godlewski 

Daniel H. Swett 

James P. Donovan 

Edward B. Hamilton, Jr. 

Richard L. Creitz. 

Louis H. Coigny 

Frances Charnecki 


Willie F. 
Cedric E. 


Gaylord 
Lewis. 


Leonard G. Kachel. 
Lawrence Neely. 
Elmer B. Hall. 


William C. Hulburd. 
William Arrowsmith 
Herbert A. Dauernheim 


David L. Wells. 
Willis O. Scott. 
Jesse A. Brown 
Harry A. Kessler. 
Harold Stevenson. 


Darius W 
Gilbert J. 
Harold A 


Lowe. 
Geisher 
Dashner 


Edgar J. Jones 
Joseph F. Barry 
Martin H. Grohowski 
Henry | Stowers 


Patrick H. Lassitor 
Allen W. Evarts 
John Gimon 

Richard B. MecMahill. 
Hugo H. Froman. 


It PAYS to Clean 
your Rifle Bore with 
HOPPE’S NO. 9 


. pays in better target scores 


ESN 


oer 
eS 


box 
“4 
Art 


- « « and in a mirror-bright 
bore for inspection. Keep a 
bottle of Hoppe’s No. 9 in 
your kit. Use it regularly 


ashore and afloat to keep your 
bore spotless and sweet-shoot- 
ing. Get it at your P., ‘ 
For sample bottle send 10c to 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 





2305 North 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Lawrence A. Sterling. 
Gene B. Jeffrey. 
Leonard E. Carlson 
William Ruona 
Charles F. Strand 





TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND TECHNICAL: 


Carl L. Deem 
Otis D. Sale, Jr 
Noble W. Wells 
Wallace O. Walker 
Paul W. Walker 
Charles L. Arndt 
Albert D. Marley 


James W. Young 
James W 


(d), Sept. 30, 1934. Future address: Genl. 
Del., Ridgeland, S. C 

Cpl. Simon “G" Martin, 
Sept. 30, 1934. Future 


Class II (4), 
address: St. 


Elizabeth's Hospital, Anacostia, D. C 

MT-Set. Scottie FE. Parrick, Class II (4d), 
Sept. 30, 1934 Future address: Genl. Del., 
San Diego, Cal. 

Set-Maj. Carl Svenson, Class II (4), 
Sept. 23, 1934 Future address: 126 Strath- 
more Rd., Brookline, Pa 

Ist Set. Benjamin L. Conners, Class II 
(d), Oct. 1, 1934. Future address: 1619 N. 
Park Ave., Philadelphia, Pa 

Set. Timothy Lynch, Class II (d), Oct 
15, 1934 Future address: Genl. Del., Main 
P. O., Savannah, Ga 

Pfe. William Arrowsmith, Class II (4d), 
Oct 15, 1934. Future address: 506 N. 
Mansfield Ave., Hollywood, Cal 

ist Sgt. Otto Poland, Class II (d), Oct. 
1, 1934. Future address: c/o Postmaster, 
Dayton, Ohio 

QM-Set. Frank J. Onofrio, Class II (b), 
Sept. 29, 1934 Future address 155 Rob- 
inson Ave., N. Tonowanda, N. Y. 

DEATHS 

Officers 
BRITT, Glenn M., Ist Lieut., died Septem- 
ber 1, 1934, of disease on board the 

U.S.S. “Relief.” Next of kin: Mrs. Glenn 


M. Britt, wife, Blodgett, 
Enlisted Men 

PLETCHER, Ralph K., Pfe, died Septem- 
ber 7, 1934, as a result of automobile 
accident at Hawthorne, Nevada. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Maud Pletcher, mother, Box 
70, Route 1, Markleton, Pa. 

COOGAN, William H., Ist Set., retired, 
died September 21, 1934, of disease at 
the U. S. Naval Hospital, Norfolk, Va 
Next of kin: Mrs. Mary Garvay, sister, 
323 Guararo Street, San Francisco, Calif. 

McVEY, Edward, QM. Set., retired, died 
September 20, 1934, of disease, at San 
Diego, Calif Next of kin: Mrs. May A 
McVey, wife, 5074 Niagara St., Ocean 
jeach, San Diego, Calif 

SCOTT, Donald Mack., 
FMCR., Inactive, died 
as result of automobile 
Glendale, Calif. Next of 
nard H..Scott, father, 646 
land St., Glendale, Calif. 

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Q R.J.W.: An enlisted man was 
charged from the Marine Corps on 


Oregon. 


Pvt., Class IV, 
August 11, 1934, 
accident § at 
kin: Mr. Bar- 
North Mary- 


dis- 


April 


27, 1925, and subsequently reenlisted on 26 
December, 1925, to what class or classes 
of the Fleet Marine Corps Reserve would 
he be entitled to transfer to after com- 
pletion of 20 years’ service and what would 














John R. Gosselin Norman H. Spellman his rate of pay be if transferred with the 
Alvin McQ. Dismukes Ctande J. Does rank of sergeant? He was not in the 
toy M. Tomlinson Jack A. Bingham Reserve during the period 27 April-26 De- 
Walter R. Army Charles A Funk cember, 1925. 
Joseph J. Welkey lobe rt N.- l'wombley Answer—The man in question would be 
Harvey W. Gagner Herbert W _ Guyse eligible for transfer only to Class II (e), 
Anderson O. Ware a ee L sallard FMCR, upon the completion of 20 years 
Daniel W. Denson, Jr Charles J. Callaghan of active service. His pay would be one- 
Charles Merman Job b Cook. half of his base pay, namely, $27.00 less 
Frederick C. Sanders Vicero H.. Tesh any deductions necessary, such as hospi- 
Robert “A.” McKee Jesse F. Cox tal fund, economy act, ete His transfer 
George J. Folz Wayne ©. Taylor to the Reserve would be contingent upon 
Herman Wolf Walter A. O'Neill his being able to pass the required physi- 
Edwin T nge RETIRED: eal examination at the time of transfer 
Charles L. Dodd Sgt-Maj. James A. McFellin, Oct. 1, 1934 His retention in the Reserve is also con- 
Amos C. Stevio Ist Sgt. Jesse Shaeffer, Oct. 1, 1934 tingent upon his passing the required 
Thurman *. sarrier. Ist Sgt. John A. Wooten, Oct. 1, 1934 quadrennial physical examination, for 
— sg em Set. Fay A” Cushman, Oct. 1, 1934 —— = — ~ a — x“ “es -~ _ 
1iomas Losier woulc e dischargec rom 1e reserve, 
Leslie S. Donart TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES: thus becoming eligible for a_ pension. 
Harold S. Nelson Gy-Set David I Williams, Class II Should he stay in the Reserve and com- 
Walter H. Johnson (b), Sept. 30 1934 Future address 3 plete 30 years’ service he would then re- 
Robert Benedict, Jr Perry St., Lambertville, Ky ceive the allowances ($15.75) and all per- 
Samuel M. Brafford QM-Set. Howard D. McKinney, Class II manent additions, such as longevity, ete. 
To send their changes of address giving both the old and new address. 
When you move or are transferred let us know immediately. This will insure your getting each number c 
THe LEATHERNECK promptly. 
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IN 193) FIRST LIEUTENANT 

HAYNE D. BOYDEN, USMC 

WITH FOUR ENLISTED MARINES : ‘ 

STARTED A FLIGHT TO QUANTICO. . FOLLOWING A POLICY OF MAKING THE 
CAME Ls | BIRTHDAY OF EACH MEMBER OF THE 

sae a a sei A cA — COMMAND A PERSONAL AFFAIR, MESS 

To ANACOSTIA AN ie | GT. ARTHUR J. HERRICK, LECATION GUARD, 

om Sn Stee OS PEKING, PREPARED AND PRESENTED 582 








THE REMAINING WHEEL WITHOUT vy = ie BIRTHDAY CAKES DURING 1933.7 


INJURY TO PLANE OR PERSONNEL. 


STOOKIE ALLEN IN THE NX MIRROR SAYS THAT WHILE CAPTAIN 
HOWARD W. HOUCK ,USMC WAS DOING OUTPOST DUTY AT VERA 
CRvz IN 1944 HE SAW TWO FIGURES CREEPING TOWARD THE TRENCHES. 
HE FIRED AND WOUNDED ONE THE OTHER SURRENDERED. THE WOUNDED 
MAN WAS JACK LONDON THE OTHER RKHARD HARDING DAVIS, FAMOUS 
WAR CORRESPONDENT. CAPT. HOUCK 1S NoW A MEMBER OF THE N.Y. 
POLICE FORCE. 














] WHEN LEROY J. LEVEE APPLIED For . | fe B 
MEMBERSHIP IN A BALTIMORE PosT WAY) oid c WHY wasuncton | 
VETERANS OF FOREIGN WARS, \T WAS NA) Zorn \\) wy ARO 
DISCOVERED A BRONZE MEDAL HAD nf i 4 cet dey 

| BEEN AWARDED THE FORMER MARINE 
SGT. FOR SERVICES IN PANAMA IN (902. 

} HIS LOCATION HAD NoT BEEN KNOWN AND 


SO IT HAD NOT BEEN PRESENTED. THE 
POST COMMANDER PRESENTED TARE MEDAL 
} SEFORE THE VFw. PosT MEMBERS. 














TWE WASHINGTON D.C. NAVY YARD WAS FOUNDED BEFORE WASHINGTON BECAME THE NATION'S 
CAPITAL . ON MARCH 31,1800 SGT. JONATHAN MEREDITH AND TWELVE MARINES ARRIVED FROM 
BALTIMORE AND ESTABLISHED THE MARINE BARRACKS ON THE NAVY YARD SITE, 
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“IN ALL the years I have known of the Interna- 
tional Correspondence Schools, I have seldom seen 
one of your graduates out of a job.” 

A business executive made this statement in a 
recent letter commenting on the I. C. S. graduates 
and students in his employ, and expressing regrets 
that it is necessary to reduce the personnel of his 
organization. He added that he had made a care- 
ful personnel survey. 

“all I. C.S. graduates 


“However,” he said, 


INTERNATIONAL 





Out job—" 


CORRESPONDENCE 


Il. C. S. GRADUATE 





and students will be retained; for I realize their 


value in the conduct of my business.” 

The reason I. C.S. men always have jobs is 
because they are trained men! You, too, can be an 
I.C.S. man. In this age of efficiency and special- 
ization, to be an I. C.S. man means security for 
the present and assurance for the future. 

Mark the subject in which you are most inter- 
ested. Mail the coupon today. It has been the 
most important act in thousands of men’s lives! 


SCHOOLS 





about the subject before which I have marked X: 


“The Universal University” BOX 5277-R SCRANTON, 
* Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” and full particulars ¥® 


PENNA. 





TECHNICAI 





Business Ma 1C. P. A t 
Oo M Bookkeeping 
I trial M ‘ Secretarial W 
I el Ma S sh 
I Mana Wrench 
\ nta Sale i 
( tA \dvert ¥z 
Vame 1 ge 
City 
] ( t 1 , 





AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 


BUSINESS TRAINING COURSE 





I bing Ste Fitting Air Brakes 

Heating Ventilatior rrain Operati 

Sheet Metal Worker Chemistry Pl acy 
Steam Engineer Coal Mining Engineer 
Steam Electric Engineer Navigation 

Civil Eng Boilermaker 

Survey ung Textile Overseer or Supt 
Refrigerati Cotton Manufacturing 
R Lox tives Woolen Manufacturing 
R. R. Section Fe in Agriculture 

Highway Engineering Fruit Growing 

R. R. Bridge and Building Poultry Farmi 


in Radio Marine Engineer 


Foremar 
Ss 





ieleans Pervenneninnes Railway Mail Clerk 
Lettering Show Card Grade School Subjects 
Signs High School Subiects 
St graphy and Typing College Preparatory 

{ plete ¢ i l iting 

( 1 Se ( 

Mail C I er Deater 
weed ddre 

APOC PATION.......00...000000000.2000000sss00ercesenoovene 
Corr ( n, I 
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WHEN YOU FEEL 


“ALL IN'__ 


CRAWFORD BURTON, 


gentleman rider, twice win- 
ner of the Maryland Hunt 
Cup, dean of the strenuous 
sport of steeplechase riding 
..aCamel smoker. Everyone 
is subject to strain. Hence 
the importance to people in 
every walk of life of what 
Mr. Burton says below about 
Camels. ~ 


MRS. CHARLES DALY, housewife, 
says:“Camels pickup my energy 
..-and have a mild, delicate 
flavor that a woman likes.” 


REX BEACH, famous sportsman, 
says: “When I've gotten a big 
game fish landed I light a 
Camel, and feel as good as new.” 


LIFT 


WITH A 


CAMEL! 


— 


, a 


HAVE YOU TRIED THIS ENJOYABLE 
WAY OF HEIGHTENING ENERGY? 


As this magazine goes to press, 
reports pour in from all parts 
of the country...showing that 
thousands of smokers are turn- 
ing to Camels...and that they 
do “get a lift with a Camel.” 

Here’s a typical experience. 
Mr. Crawford Burton, the fa- 
mous American steeplechase 
rider, is speaking: 

“Whether I’m tired from 
riding a hard race or from the 
pressure and tension of a 
crowded business day, I feel 
refreshed and restored just as 
soon as I get a chance tosmoke 
a Camel. So I'm a pretty in- 


cessant smoker, not only be- 
cause Camels give me a ‘lift’ 
in energy, but because they 
taste so good! And never yet 
have Camels upset my nerves.” 

You have heard the expe- 
rience of others. Science tells 
us that Camel’s “energizing 
effect” has been fully con- 
firmed. 

So try Camels yourself. You 
can smoke as many as you like. 
For Camels are made from 
finer, MORE EXPENSIVE 
TOBACCOS. They never 
taste flat...never get on your 
nerves. 


ALL TOBACCO 
MEN KNOW: 
“Camels are made 
from finer, MORE 
EXPENSIVE TOBAC- 
COS — Turkish and 
Domestic— than any 
other popular brand.” 


CA 


Camel's costlier ‘lobaccos /ex.4 


never get on your Nerves 


~ 


Play 





